











THE TROUT that rises to a Roy al Coachman today 
won't stir for any thing but a small March Brown 
tomorrow. 

And with bass, you never know whether it’s a 
Lord Baltimore, 4 Seth Green, or 4 Babcock fly 
that will hook ‘em. 

But if its a free nd you aim to please, you re sure 
to do it with a drink of light. smooth Kinsey. 
Kinsey 1s So rich in flavor, so gloriously mellow, 
sO superbly satisfying, that people who like good 
whiskey g° for it every time! 

Whenever you have friends in for an unhurried 


moment, serve Kinsey, the Unhurried W hiskey. 





You won't have to fish for compliments - -- they Il 
come just as surely as Kinsey is blended with 53 


years of “know-how.” 


the unhurried. 


for unhurried moments 


> 


Blended W hiskey * 86.5 Proof * 65% Grain Neutral Spirits 





Kinsey Distilling Corp., Linfield, Pa. 
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U. S. Carrier Launches Navy's Grumman Hellcats 


AIRCRAFT ENGINEERING CORPORATION, Bethpage, L.1., N. Y. 
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This Cossack style is so soft and pliable, so 
gentle to the touch that the English would call 
it a “Slip on.’ Fights stormy winds yet its 
downy touch makes your body fairly tingle. 
Its springy, resilient wool makes this Buck 
Skein Joe last and last and last. 


FULL-LENGTH ZIPPER... priceless, hard- 
to-get, but here it is! 

RAYON LINED...The body and the sleeves 
are lined throughout with iridescent rayon 
serge. Rich and beautiful! English slash pock- 
ets, two-button adjustable cuffs, wide pointed 
collar; color: cocoa. A rugged style!... 
KNITTED BOTTOM...the ribbed bottom is 
assured of a long life because it is closely knit- 
ted with cotton and fine worsted. 


FREE! “HOW TO RELAX...” 


The War of Nerves is not limited to our fight- 
ing men. It is within ourselves that the battle 
also rages. Yet you can overcome “that tense 
feeling’’ and needless worry, by self-analysis, 
self-control and self-understanding. 

This book tells which form of Relaxation— 
hobbies, sports or games —is best fitted to your 
own oo 

How To Relax And Be Happy” has been 
written in plain language by eminent psycholo- 
gists. It is a book that will help you, your fam- 
ily, and your boy now in Service. It explains 
you to yourself. That's why you'll want to read 
this great book right now. y 
Write now! It's FREE. 
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i Buck Skein Joe — 
c/o Lustberg, Nast & Co., Inc., Makers 
212 Fifth Ave., Dept. D-5 
New York 10, N. Y 


Please send me the new helpful book ‘How 
To Relax And Be Happy’’ FREE [). 


{ _ Have you seen Buck Skein ortswear 
in your favorite store? [) 4 ; 
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DESIGNED 
FOR YOUR 
PLEASURE 


Most Preasinc Tonay, 
Tomorrow AND ALWAYS 


| Oy Seagram's and be Sure 
of PreWar Gualily 


SLAQTAW'S hrm] Corum 


Seagram’s 7 Crown Blended Whiskey. 65% grain neutral spirits. 86.8 Proof. Seagram-Distillers Corporation, Chrysler Bldg., New York 
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join Suit 


WHAT A SUIT! AND WHAT A BUY! 


Finest you've ever seen at anywhere near this new low pricel 
Absolutely waterproof and wind-resistant. Complete with 
Parka Jacket and Coverall Pants. Designed by Uncle Sam 
to stand up under rigid salt water conditions. Will keep 
you warm and dry in all types of dirty weather and give 
you a whale of a lot of long, tough wear. 


10 BIG VALUE PLUS FEATURES! 
PARKA JACKET 

1 Attached Parka Hood (with 
draw-cord) fits snugly about face. 

2 Seams vulcanized with genuine 
latex—100% leakproof. 

3 Laced front backed by full water- 
proof, windproof gusset. 

4 Draw-cord bottom permits width 
and length waist adjustment. 

5 Adjustable tabs permit button- 
ing tightly around the wrists. 
COVERALL PANTS 
6 Web shoulder straps adjustable 

for length. 
7 Waist tabs adjustable for width. 
8 12” zipper fly with 14%” but- 
ton-down protective flap. 
9 Handy7” x8” waterproof pocket. 
20 Draw-cords for fastening snugly 
about the ankles. 


3-PLY WATERPROOF CONSTRUCTION 
Two layers of soft, pliant, light- 
weight, rubberiz olive drab 
fabric laminated together by A 
center filler of rubber. 


MAKE THIS SENSATIONAL TEST! 
100°, waterproof! —Prove it by wearing 
the Storm Suit under your own shower... 
turn on the spray full force, stand there 
as long as you wish—you'll emerge dry! 


EXAMINATION PRIVILEGE! MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! ORDER NOW! 
Ungqualifyingly guaranteed to be A-1 quality. // you are 
not completely satisfied tn every way (fabric, style, work- 
manship, fit, quality, features, claims made), you have the 
privilege of returning the Storm Sutt for full refund. Sizes to 
fit 38's to 48's (State Your Overcoat Size). 
$9.95, plus 30c for postage and insurance — Total $10.25, 


SPECIAL AT ONLY 












SPECIAL 
AT ‘95 


+495 PAIR 


With 2 pair 
of laces 


Sizes to 
Fi Boys 
& Women, 
too! 


ARMY AND MARINE IDEAL COMFORT 
LIGHTWEIGHT TOUGH-WEAR BOOT 


Here's the real thing—the same 
boots now used by the Army 
and Marines for stalking Japs in 
tough jungle fighting! They're 
handy, double-duty boots— 
wear ‘em high (full laced), or low (half laced). 


PERFECT FOR HUNTING, FISHING, TRAPPING, HIKING, CAMPING, 
LOGGING, FARMING AND ALL OTHER RUGGED OUTDOOR WORK! 


Heavy half-inch black genuine rubber slip-proof soles (ag 
illustrated), yet each boot weighs only 1 \4 Ibs. Durable 12” 
snug-fitting canvas tops—water-repelient, insect-proof, 
rot and mold-resistant. Every ounce and inch designed for 
extra wear and comfort. Outfit your family—sizes 4 to 12 
(including half-sizes). Iron-clad money-back guarantee. 
State size(s) and whether wanted for Men, W omen or Boys. 


HOW TO ORDER: Clip thts ad and mat! today with check, 
money order or cash. Indicate article(s) wanted. C.O. D. 
Orders also accepted. Money Back Guarantee of Sattsfactton. 


KLEIN’S SPORTING GOODS 
Famous for Guns Since 1885 


508 JB So. Halsted St., Chicago 7 



































They’ ve Got : a emer! Date With Mew 


in Canadian Waters 


MAGINE yourself in this picture. 
Breathing fragrant pine-scented air. 
Fishing clear, cold streams and lakes— 
the haunts of gamy trout, salmon, bass, 
“wall-eyes” and other sporting fish. This 
is the Canada you remember and love. 


And it’s the Canada you will once again 
enjoy. So plan ahead for those glorious 
days when your present all-out efforts 
toward Victory will be rewarded with 
the kind of life you know and cherish. 
Come then to friendly Canada — the 
Canada served by Canadian Pacific—for 
outings that will surpass expectations, 


A. O. SEYMOUR 


General Tourist Agent, Canadian Pacific Railway 
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On that glorious day 


when Victory comes...then 


Acool green 
vacation land will 
’ await and welcome 
you here—a land of white-robed 
mountains, of evergreen forests, of 
sparkling streams and waterfalls, 
of broad white beaches along the 
blue Pacific. Here is a heritage of 
majesty of beauty, grandeur—yours 
to enjoy when Victory comes! 
Mail coupon today for illustrated 
Oregon booklet that will help you 
in your future vacation plans. 











QrEcoN AHighwayd 


COCC0CCN0N0N0N COOOC000000 COCO C0CCCOd C00 
OREGON STATE HIGHWAY COMMISSION 
Travel Dept. Room 418, Salem, Oregon 

Please send me your free illustrated booklet 


on Oregon, 
food 


Buy Bonds TODAY so that TOMORROW you may drive | 
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= VACATION IN | WISCONSIN'S 


HAYWARD LAKES 


“TOPS” FOR FISHING 
Get New Lake Map Folder D 
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|A VACATION with REST 


Even for the young and active, who will delight 
the endless variety of uncrowded sports that abou: 
in Vermont, the emphasis is truly on REST. Climat 
hospitality, the relaxing freshne 


conspire to take one away from t 
scenes that disrupt composure a 
frazzle nerves. FREE VERMON |! 
BOOKS—“Unspoiled Vermont 
a feast of vacation information 
interested in a home of your ow 
in Vermont’s “‘summer colony,’’ @ 
for Summer Home book. 


PUBLICITY SERVICE 
91 STATE HOUSE, MONTPELIER, VT 
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SPECIAL TOUCH 


There is no writing that tells how to produce a bourbon 
like Old Grand-Dad. True, there is a formula—but he who 
works with it must also have something born into him. He 
must have a special touch for coaxing the last wisp of flavor 
from the ripe grain, a flair for capturing the sparkle of the 
sun, and a great patience with the slow hand of time. For 
flavor and sparkle and mellowness are the delights of Old 
Grand-Dad—an ever-present invitation to count him 


among your friends and include him among your guests. 


q Th) o Mead of the 
OhD GRAND PR sigh So 


Bottled in Bond—100 Proof—4 years old 


NATIONAL DISTILLER S rFPRODUCTS CORPORATION, 





After the war—the pungent odor 
of pan-fried, brook-fresh fish will 
rise over the hundreds of fisher- 
men’s campfires that again will 
brighten 5,090 miles of brooks, 
lakes and streams in Pennsylvania. 
Many of these fishermen will be 
soldiers returned from the 
battlefields. 


Bait-hungry bass... pike perch... 
pickerel ... muskellunge... will be 
more abundant than ever. 


Bass season from July 1 to November 30. 
For information write to the Department 
of Commerce, Commonwealth of Penn- 
sylvania, Harrisburg, Penna. Dept. O-17 
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Bath State of The Nation 


KEYSTONE OF NATIONAL DEFENSE 







Pennsylvania Department of Commerce 2S 















service. 


SATISFYING, 
Three home lakes and nearby streams; 
lake-trout waters. 
Skilled, 
cars meet your trains. Write or wire. HORTENSE QUIMBY. 


COLD SPRING CLUB 


for the fisherman and his folk. 
salmon, brook and 
main lodge, pleasing 


rail connections. Our 


accessible, 


Private cottages, 
Easy 


likeable guides. 
AVERILL 
VERMONT 


— 











Bass, Muskies, Wall-Eye, Northern Pike 


SAMOSET LODGE'*sssis* 


On the west arm of Lake Nipissing 
FISHING SEASON OPENS MAY 15 


A camp secluded and quiet. Easily reached 
by rail or auto. First class accommodations 
at Lodge. Separate sleeping cottages. Main 
Dining Hall. Guides, boats, motors and canoes 
available. For further information, Write 


Miss Lillian L. Cameron, Monetville, Ont. 
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In Northern Ontario 


Superb fishing! pinch Bass, Walley Trout. N. Pike. 
BLINDFOLD LAKE AKE OF THE Woops WILDERNESS 
LAKES by the ae Cabins & Lodge accommodations. 


Boats, Guides Compiete Outfitters—Trading Post, Excel- 
lent food, Arrange reservations early. Write for folder. 


BOX 109, KENORA, ONTARIO, CANADA 
Operated by Jack and Grace Ferguson 





ASH RAPIDS CAMP 


Open May 1 
For Giant Lake Trout and Black Bear! 
Come and get ’em..... Trout, Walleyes, G.N. 
Pike, Black Bass and Muskies, in season. Bring 
your favorite rifle—help control our Spring Bear 
menace. American Plan. Write or Wire for rates. 


DES STONE, P. O. Box 90 
Kenora, (Lake Of The Woods) Ont., Canada 





Attention Sportsmen 


By travelling trains, you can still reach Paradise Camps 

Lodges, which are located on VIRGIN lakes, in the 
heart of Northern Ontario’s Wilderness, where Muskies. 
Lake Trout, and other varieties of Game-Fish abound, 
and where Moose, Bear, Duck and Grouse hunt- 
ing is unsurpassed. For full particulars, write or wire: 


PARADISE CAMPS & LODGES, 
Quibell, Ontario, Canada. 





SPORTSMANS INN 


“Fish and Hunt with us’ 

Located on Whitefish Bay—Lake Of The Woods 
Camp situated directly on the famous lake-trout wa- 
ters. FISHING SUPREME. Trout, musky, walleye, 
northern pike, small mouth bass. New log cabins. 
Inner spring beds. Sand beach. AMERICAN PLAN. 
Choice foods, with fresh garden vegetables in season. 
Write or wir fer folder and comesete information. 

and bus connections to cam 


CHARLES FICKAS 


The Great French River Offers 
Canada’s Finest Fishing at 


» CAMP THOMAS « 


Muskies, Pickerel, Bass, Pike, Perch, etc. Log Cab- 
ins, dining hal’, ats. A very satisfactory vacation 
assured. Rates $21 a week. Train via C.P.R. and 
Rutter, taxi service to camp. For information write 


EDGAR BERGERON, 


ou Narrows, 








CANADA 


Ontario, Canada | 








NOELVILLE, ONTARIO, 





“Come to ONTARIO’S NORTH BAY region coe 


FOR BIG FISH AND BIG GAN 


Muskies, Lake Trout, G. N. Pike, Bass, Speckled 





Trout. Deer, Bear, Moose. Sleeping and house- 
keeping cabins. Diningroom service. Lodge. Ca- 
noe trips. Full equipment, trustworthy guides. 


Write or wire for early reservations. 


CAMP CHAMPLAIN, LEN HUGHES, PROP. 


Trout Mills, Ontario 


| PLAN YOUR POST-WAR VACATION NOW 





__ Lake of the Woods District 


We want you to know Sbout this beautif 


lake in the center of the North American Con 
tinent. Fish, both large and small, teem tl 
waters of this many-islanded lake to delig! 
the heart of fishermen. Deer, Moose, and Bea 


abound in the forests and on the thousands « 
yine-covered islands. Ducks galore in tl 
shallow and weedy bays. Cool nights wit 
sunny days. Camp accommodations to suit a 
tastes and requirements. 
Write for full information regarding this 
ideal vacation region. Ask for pamphlet B. 


LAKE OF THE WOODS TOURIST BUREAU 


Kenora, _ Ontario, ___Canada 


FRENCH RIVER 


| BASS—MUSKELLUNGE—PICKEREL (WALL- 
EYE) GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


SAND BEACH LODGE 


A modern and fully equipped fishing and hunti: 
lodge—American Plan—Main Lodge and Bungalow 

Restricted Clientele—Recreational Facilities, Includi 
9 Hole Golf Course (2515 Yards). Excellent. Train Ser 
ice With Sleeper Accommodation! Open May 15th, f 
Pickerel and Pike. Write or Wire 


Allan Sheppard & Son 
—— Pe. O., Northern Ontario, Canada 


aw j ONTARIO’ _ 


4 Lake Of The Woods 
| Bie mn —CALLING 


Famous Fishing awaits You and Your Rod 
Small Mouth Black Bass for your fly-rod 
Muskies, G. N. Pike, Walleyes, for your cast 
ing-rod. Guest Lodge with dining hall. Ful 
equipped modern housekeeping cottag 
Guides. Write or wire. 


ROY A. SHELTON, BAY LODGE CAMPS 
Kenora, (Lake Of The Woods) Ont. Canada 


ONAPING CAMP 


62 Miles N. W. of Sudbury, Ontario 
Moose—Deer—Bear—Aud Duchs 


} Lake Trout—Brown Trout—G. N. Pike. 


Walleye and Bass Lakes nearby. 
Road right tocamp—tTrain station 7 miles. Overnight F 
man-car accommodations from Toronto. Pleasant « 
with comfortable beds. Main dining room and Lodge 
cellent food. Good boats and equipment. Write or W 
BOB SMITH, Mer. P. J. HOLSTEIN 
Onaping Camp 115 W. Frankfort §$ 
Benny, Ont., Can. Columbus, Ohi« 


HOOK’S MUSKIE CAMPS 


Remotely located on Lake of the Woods. 
Off the beaten trails, but easy to reach! 
Spring Bear Hunting and Lake Trout Fishing 
Muskies—Bass—Walleyes—G. N. Pike 
Moose — Deer—Bear— Ducks 
Main Lodge, Individual cabins, Inside running w: 
facilities. Electricity. Choice food. American | 
only. Folder and complete information on requ 


Kenora (Lake of the Woods) Ont., Can 





























Peaks. 
ire abundant. Nearby is Clear Pond, 


Cc. D. Davis 
Proprietor 





ELK LAKE CAMPS FOR TROUT & SALMON 


A sportsman’s paradise awaits you at Elk Lake Camps, the 
Located in 40,000-acre private tract on Elk 
part of the same tract, 
lake trout fishing. Bus & rail connections. MAIN CAMP AND COTTAGES WITH HOTEL 


ELK LAKE CAMPS 


Southern Gateway to the Adirond 
Lake where naturally spawned 
offering splendid land-locked salmon 
SERV Ic I 
Blue Ridge, P.O. 


Essex County, N. Y 
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Newly opened country in Northern 
Manitoba offers unsurpassed fishing and 
hunting. Lakes and rivers that have 
hardly, ifever, been fished before... 
streams that no one even knew were 
there. And the Fish! Man alive, you'll 
have to see ‘em to believe ‘em - Speckled “~— 
Trout - Lake Trout - Pickerel - Bass - Northern Pike. 


And in forests that have lain untouched for 
centuries, big game make their home - Moose 
« Deer - Bear - Caribou... roaming wild in a 
Northern Eden. 











Yes, Manitoba provides 
the ideal setting. Of 
course, you may be un- 
able to come this year, 
but it's something worth 
dreaming about ‘till peace- 
time comes again. 


~ —— 
THE TRAVEL AND PUBLICITY BUREAU 
DEPT. OF MINES AND NATURAL RESOURCES 
106 Parliament Buildings Winnipeg, Canada 
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Unexcelled, Diversified Trout and Salmon Fishing! 





First 


From Ice-out to October 1, Camp Otter offers you the 
best full-season fishing in the East. Squaretail, Lake 
trout, Salmon, Rainbow and Brown—all are here, 
abundantly! Log Cabins with electric lights, fireplaces. 
1ot and cold running water and showers. Outlying 
Camps, competent guides, full equipment. Bring the 
entire family—recreation facilities to suit every mem- 
ber. High altitude. Best of home-cooked food. Write or 
wire for rates, folder. and complete information 

MR. and MRS. ERNEST L. BELL, Proprietors 
PITTSBURG, (Phone 23-3) 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 














MIGIS LODGE 


ON SEBAGO LAKE 











SALMON AND TROUT FISHING 


BASS June Ist 
Modern Cabins, $5 to $6.50 day. Bus service 
from Portland. Booklet. Write O. K. Thayer, 


SOUTH CASCO, MAINE_W——— 


= 
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We, and a Heap of Fightin’ Fish 
Invite You to Our 


MAINE NORTHWOODS CAMP 


SALMON TROUT TOGUE will rise to 
s ice is out, Our log cabins. real home-cooking and 
modern conveniences assure you a swell vacation. Also 
Housekeeping camps, Easy B, & A, RR connections 
Vrite or wire for folder and complete information 


MOOSE CAMPS 


George Gustafson Quimby, Maine 
On Fish River Chain of Lakes 


your fly as soon 























Maine’s most ; 
Right in the heart of the famous Katahdin country! 


tfectly ideal Family Vacation Camp. 


s scenic paradise. at foot of Mt. Katahdin. Trout and 
imon fishing excellent all season, Over twenty trout 
nds within five miles from camp, Penobscot River (west 
inch) nearby for canoe trips. Camps located at foot of 


radeen’s ‘‘Hunt Trail’’—Katahdin’s easiest ascent. Swim- 
ng and water sports for the children. Comfortable spic 
d-span log cabins for large or small parties. Guides 
sats, full equipment. Exceptional food, Reasonable rates 
‘rite or wire for early reservations and full information 


MRS. LAURA P. BRADEEN, 
KIDNEY POND, (MILLINOCKET) MAINE 








NOW—you'll find the best fishing 
of the year—IN MAINE 


@ Yes, as you read this the lakes and streams in Lower and 
Central Maine will be just about free of ice—and the famous 
fishing waters of Northern Maine beginning to clear. From “‘ice- 
out’ until early summer it’s simply in the cards for] you to find, 
here, the fishing of your life. 


@ Landlocked salmon and trout will be at their hungriest and 
lunging for lures that have not challenged them the whole winter 
long (by the way, you'll find both these great battlers in many 
Maine waters). If you are going to be able to fish this year— 


NOW IS THE TIME—AND MAINE IS THE PLACE. 


@ Days spent fishing in Maine are days that will add years to 
the lives of thousands of war weary veterans, fatigued workers 
and mentally fagged executives. Here in outdoor Maine they 
can relax under a kindly sun, in crisp balsam-scented air, ‘mid 
the inspiring spell of an awakening Nature just beginning to don 
her glorious greens of Spring. Exercise-sharpened appetites will 
be satisfied with good, nourishing foods. They'll sleep soundly 
by night after the healthy tiredness of a day’s fishing. Their 
minds and bodies will be quickly conditioned into a renewed 
eagerness to work hard for victory. 


@ Maine’s fishing camps will be open with a hospitable welcome 
to old fishing friends and new and anxious to make your next 
fishing vacation something to be long remembered. 


®@ Send for our 1945 fishing guide, with information.on regula- 
tions, seasons and a special map of Maine’s fishing areas. 


MAINE DEVELOPMENT COMMISSION 
HUNTING & FISHING SERVICE, 284 ST. JOHN STREET, PORTLAND, MAINE 




















BLUEPRINT FOR, 
YOUR CABIN! 








Now is the Time 
to Make your Plans 


Here is your postwar fishing camp, 
cabin or cottage—where you can hide 
away from work and worry amid 
Onrario’s lakes and streams—where 
pine trees and sunny skies and blue 
waters lay the foundations for a real 
dream-house of the wilds. 


Last year thousands of Americans wrote 
for copies of “A CABIN OF YOUR 
OWN”, telling how to lease or purchase 
Ontario Crown Lands for a summer 
home site. Those thousands and many 
more, will now want our architect's 
plan of a summer home ideally suited 
to Ontario’s northland, and readily 
adjustable to the size and style of any 
requirements. So don’t delay. Get your 
request in now, and let us send you this 
plan for a minimum-cost PLUS maxi- 
mum-comfort cabin for tomorrow’s 
vacations, 





Ontario Travel and Publicity Bureau, 
256 Parliament Buildings, 
loronto 2, Ontario, Canada, 


Please send me when ready the 
“BLUEPRINT FOR YO CABIN” 
as described in your ad¥értisement. 

Name. cciccocccceGMececccecccecocece 


.Address. coqgte Mescesoceecooceeoecss 


City or PB Ncccccec cheb SSeeccece 


Please check here........if you also 
wish the pamphlet 
“A CABIN OF YOUR OWN”, | 














All Over the Map 


WITH 


P, A. PARSONS 


WILIGHT of species. The sun bear, 
|: little, golden-color bear that in- 
habited badlands of eastern Mon- 
tana, now believed extinct. No living 


specimen has been seen since about 1890 
; Pennsylvania still has a few elk. 
Herd containing 12 to 18 survives in an 
area that includes portions of Elk and 
Cameron Counties. Herd barely holding 
its own While some species wane, 
others wax. Wolf packs becoming more 
common in western Lyon County, Ia. 
John Veninga, farmer, living near 
Larchwood, Ia., recently struck with his 
car a pack crossing road. Killed one, 
crippled three which escaped ... Maine 
bobcats on the increase. Roy Gray and 
Erland Winter, game wardens, killed 22 





of the yowlers in Franklin County in six | 


weeks. J. M. 
Me., killed one that was sitting on his 
fence, right in town. Then there is 
Ernest Estey of Bridgewater who saw a 


Carmichael, 


GIT FRESH, 
WOULD YA? 
HOWDYA 






bobcat sitting on his window sill, chased 


it into the barn and killed it with a 
pitchfork. 
Biggest fine for violation of game 


Milwaukee, 
this depart- 
two 


laws? Wm. H. Johnson, 
Wis., seeing a mention in 
ment of a $4,300 fine slapped on 


Michigan commercial fishermen for law | 


violation, quotes Lakefield, Minn., news- 
paper of February, 1904. It was there 
reported that William Kerr was fined 
$20,000 and given 300 days in Jackson 
County jail for possession of 2,000 game 
birds. This super-duper fine now leads 
as biggest of its kind. Anyone know of 
a bigger? 

Top pheasant Dakota 


state. South 


Monticello, | 





} 
| 


pheasant population, estimated last year | 
at 16,700,000, is nearly 50 percent greater | 


than number of state’s poultry. State 
average is one pheasant to every three 


acres. Several counties have remarkable 
average of more than one bird to the | 
acre Minnesota has found that 


state’s citizens engaged in business cor- 
related with wildlife and fishlife take in 
$98 for every $2 of public money spent 
on propagation and protection. 

Fox and dogs change places. Hunters 
of Marcus, Ia., released several grey- 
hounds from dog cage in rear of their 
truck. Hounds jumped a fox. Fox rushed 
toward truck, leaped into open cage, 
door of which was promptly closed... 
Gate-crashing fox. Red for, unable to 
get through heavy wire fencing sur- 
rounding “predator proof” pheasant pen 
at state game farm, Grey, Me., jumped to 
top of a building, thence to the lighter 
chicken wire roofing the pen. Gnawed 
through wire, speedily killed 62 pheas- 
ants. Attendant, hearing noise, bumped 
off the fox Mad foxes. Metcalfe 
County, Ky., has plague of foxes with 
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When? I wouldn't 
know, brother. Maybe 
this year... maybe next. I've waited 
long so I'll take no chances. 
Michigan for mine — where I know 
the fishin’s good, where all the family 
can renew their vitality doing all the 
things they like best! 

I'll prob'ly spend my time fishing 
an’ loafing. Miles and miles of famou: 
streams — thousands of lakes — just 
waiting for me! Michigan has kept up 
its fish-planting program right through 
the war. The lunkers are there, alright 
if you're fisherman enough to get ‘em 


Accommodations to Your Taste 


a 
/ Write TODAY for 
“Highspots of 
Michigan Vaca 
tion.”’ Your in 
quiry automatica! 
ly puts you on the 
preferred mailing 
list for Michigan's 
full-color, com 
pletely informotive 
postwar literature. 





ve 





For free and unbiased information write to the 


MICHIGAN TOURIST COUNCIL 


State Capitol Building, Lansing 1, Michigan 


For detailed sectional information write to: 
@ WEST MICHIGAN TOURIST AND RESORT ASSOCIATION 
Rowe Hotel Building Grand Rapids 2, Mich 
@ EAST MICHIGAN TOURIST ASSOCIATION 
Log Office Bay City, Mich 
@ Southeastern Michigan Tourist & Publicity Associatior 
1007 Stroh Building Detroit, Mich 


@ UPPER PENINSULA DEVELOPMENT BUREAU 
Marquette, Mich. 
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Ad Scores & Scores of Stores 


KOLPIN 


* GOOD NAME IN SHEEPWEAR 


Sheepskin Jackets, Vests, Gun Cases 
Sheepskin Pistol Cases, Shoes and 
Slippers, Caps, Mitts, Etc. 

Write for List of Closeby Dealers 

KOLPIN BROS CO—BERLIN, WIS., 


BE COMFORTABLE AND STAY HEALTHY 


ARIZONA 


Comfortable Modern Ranch 


$28 each per week double; $35 single. Hunting 
rate $8 per day. Follow crack hound pack after 
lion on real saddle mules. Bear, elk, deer and tur- 
key in season. Enjoy ideal climate. 


Spring Creek Ranch, P.0. Box 456, Cottonwood, Arizona 


WOLF POINT LODGE 


—ON THE CANADIAN BORDER— 
LAKE TROUT, WALL-EYED PIKE, 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE, BASS, 

DEER, MOOSE, BEAR, DUCKS 


Main Lodge, log nonpeneeuns cabins, meals, 
boats, motors, 
Mr. 


guides. rite for folder. 
& Mrs. Kenneth 
CRANE LAKE, 


FISHING 
OCEAN & INLAND 





U.S.A. 























Bower, Owners 
MINNESOTA 


Wachapreague Hotel 
Wachapreague, Va. 
1902-1945 
Channel Bass, Weaks 


CHANNELS and other salt water 
Season: May 1-Ocft. 1 varieties. 


Mrs. A.H.G. Mears & H. S. Powell, Co-Managers 


TNORTHERN QUEBEC 


TRENCH & WINDIGO DIST. 


O sq. miles 
The best camping-canoeing trip, 














Lake St. John 
District 
CLUB PANACHE 
200 sq. miles 


ombined with excellent speckled SPeckled Trout, Moose, 
trout fly-fishing. Lake Trout. Very Deer, Bear, Partridge, 
good for moose and bear and all Ducks, Geese, Comfort 
kinds of wild birds. New area. able cabins, Competent 


real virgin country, just opened 


Something very 

References, descriptive folder on request. Write or Wire. 
J. Leonce Hamel & Son, Proprietors 

Lee ROBERVAL, Province of Quebec, CANADA gad 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


Outfitters For Finer Trophies 
in the Brazeau District 


Try us on your next trip for Bighorn, Goat, 
Elk, Moose, Deer and Bear. 


E. J. Sherbick George Batty 
10164 105 st., Nordegg, Alberta 
Edmonton, Alberta Canada 


Exclusive Sites 


grizzly, Canada 
uninhabited 60 
from Van- 
Would build 


special guides. 











Fishing-Hunting 
Sightseeing Trips 





In heart of world’s best moose, 

geese, grouse, and rainbow trout 
le lake, 12 hours by automobile 
iver, British Columbia, Canada 
bin, and arrange accommodations. 


References and Particulars on Request. 


G. E. SLATER 


Nanaimo, British Columbia, Canada 


HOMESITES *300 rex 


TERMS 


In California’s loveliest Garden Spot, on wooded 
res of beautiful Morro Bay, San Luis Obispo 
County. Enjoy future independence with excellent 
soft water, wonderful fishing, hunting, boating, 
thing, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poultry. Perfect 
temperate climate. Congenial community. Finest in- 
tment. Free literature. Richard Otto, Dept. B, 
6560 Hollywood Bivd., Hollywood 28, California. 


OZARK LANDS 


For All Purposes 


For Your Pleasure and Profit 


‘rom =: $5OO Per Acre 


from 
Also Actual River Frontages 
SEND FOR FREE LIST AND LITERATURE 


HUBBARD 
424 Minnesota Ave. Kansas City 4, Kansas 





and 
Upwards 





rabies. Estimated that 40 to 50 foxes in 
county are rabid. They have attacked 
and bitten several dogs, and at least one 
person. 

Moose-meat dinner in Paris. John 
O’Connell Jr., covering western war front 
for Bangor, Me., Daily News, got from 
George J. Stobie, Maine state fish and 
game boss, meat of moose accidentally 
killed. Pulled off a moose dinner in Paris 
for Maine soldiers . 
exhausted by long swim, tried to climb 
aboard fishing boat of “Shorty” Turmelle 
and two companions in Squam Lake, 
N. H. Shorty beat him off with paddle 
and landing net, then roped him. Bear 
clawed at rope, upset Shorty, who broke 
three ribs. Bear towed to shore, 
there killed. 


Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


RANBERRY Lake, in St. Lawrence 
County, N.Y., in the heart of the 
Adirondacks, originated in a dam built 
by lumber interests, and its tree stumps 
are typical of overflowed lands. As the 
imprisoned waters were trout waters, 
and a number of trout streams enter the 
lake, Cranberry has been known for 
years as one of the best trout-fishing lo- 
cations in the Adirondacks. 
This lake was studied by the state 
biological survey, which reported a fair 


was 


abundance of large specimens, and 
stated that persons familiar with the 
waters catch trout there even in mid- 


summer. However, the best of the fishing 
is for several weeks after the season 
opens. There are good accommodations 
at the lake. 





Two Maine Recommendations 


avec for landlocked salmon and 
squaretail trout in the famous Range- 
ly Lakes of Maine is on the upgrade, 
and has been for some time. For an 
easily accessible place where you can 
get to the fishing without hiking, I don’t 
know of a better place in Maine. The 
best times to fish are right after the ice 
goes out, and in early summer before 
the water gets warm. 

Tim Pond, about 10 miles from Eustis, 
will surely please the fly fisherman for 
trout—if he likes a lot of action on 
medium-size fish. They are very plenti- 
ful there.—Carroll L. Knapp. 


Arizona’‘s All-season Trout 


WO very good Arizona trout streams 

may be fished throughout the year, 
with a creel limit of 10 trout a day 
They are the Colorado River below Boul- 
der Dam, and Clear Creek in the Grand 
Canyon National Park. 

That portion of the Colorado River 
specified is considered by anglers the 
world’s finest trout water. The rainbows 
there range from 15 to 25 in., and take 
spinners, plugs, live bait, or salmon eggs 
Either trolling or casting is employed. 
Anglers fishing this water from a boat 
should wear life jackets, and be sure the 
boat is equipped with a motor of 10 h.p. 
or more, as the river is very swift and 
has numerous rapids. 

Clear Creek was opened only recently 
to all-season fishing. Previously it was 
open only during the state’s regular trout 
season from May 30 to Sept. 30. The 
first stocking had to be done with trout 
fry carried down into the canyon on 
mule back. 
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I'M DREAMING 
OF A BIG MUSKY 
WAITING FOR ME 


-_ 
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And it will be waiting, boy! For Won- 
derful Wisconsin continues to rear and 
plant millions of fish each year in its 
7,500 natural lakes and 10,000 miles of 
rushing streams. Not only muskies, but 
walleyes and northern pike, large and 
small mouth bass, brook, rainbow and 
brown trout and plenty of panfish, too. 
They'll be waiting for you! 


8% LUCKY YOU if you can get to 
Wonderful Wisconsin this year for a few 
days of this super-fine fishing! You'll 
find everything to make your vacation 
perfect. Accommodations to suit your 
taste and vacation budget -— hotels, 
lodges, cottages, cabins. Breath-taking 
scenery, great forests, abundant wildlife! 
Come this summer if you can. If you 
can’t, we'll welcome you after the war. 


ALL KINDS OF GOOD FISHING 
IN 


~ Mal 


CLIP COUPON NOW 


. ° — 
Wisconsin Conservation Commission, 


Recreational Division, 
Room 20, State Capitol, 


Madison, Wstonsin 
Please send me FREE, your illustrated story 


details on low'cost Punt ‘Ribiieicense 
NAME a Oanie 

ADDRESS 

CITY 


ZONE___ STATE 




















More Map Names 


To the Editor HE letter from J. B. 
Outdoor Life: Cox in a recent issue 

of OuTpoor Lire hit the 
spot with me because I, too, have often 
wondered about all the odd names on 
maps. Perhaps some of the names which 
appear on a map of the Payette National 
Forest, Idaho, will be of interest to your 
readers. Honeymoon, Halfmoon, and 
Fullmoon Creeks flow into Moonshine. 
Whiskey Creek is near Moonshine, but 
drains in the opposite direction. Two-bit, 
Six-bit, Dollar, and Silver Creeks empty 
into the south fork of the Salmon River; 
but my favorite is Pistol Creek which is 
fed by seven appropriately named 
streams—Thirty-two, Forty-five, Twenty- 
two, Forty-four, Thirty-eight, Luger, and 
Little Pistol Creeks. Little Pistol, by the 
way, carries the waters of Remington 
Creek, Winchester Creek, Trigger Creek, 
and Colt Creek. Another stream on the 
map is Artillery Creek, not far from Pis- 
tol Creek. 

Payette National Forest, as you prob- 
ably know, is in wild mountainous coun- 
try, yet there are two Telephone Creeks 
there within 30 miles of each other. 
Frederick R. Nehring, Nampa, Idaho. 


Noodlers Again 


W. DUNN'S expla- 

« nation of how fish 
are “noodled” contain- 
ed what I am sure is a serious error—the 
part about leading them gently to the 
bank. Now, I am an old-time noodler, 
and here is how catfish are noodled. 
First, you don’t spot them from the bank; 
you strip, and either swim or wade 
around in the stream and feel for them 
with your hands and feet. 

When you locate a fish you stroke its 
belly until you can get your fingers into 
its gills. Then, with a quick movement, 
you pull Mr. Cat toward you and get his 
tail under your arms or between your 
legs—for once you get your fingers in his 
gills and start to move him all hell breaks 
loose. If he weighs more than 10 lb. 
you're in for a fight to the finish, and if 
you try to lead him gently somebody is 
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going to get thraShed around and pos- 

sibly drowned and it won't be Mr. Cat. 
Noodling is mighty good sport. It re- 

quires more than average skill in the 


ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU’RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


water, there are lots of fierce battles, and 
plenty of victims—especially the big 20 
to 60-pounders—get away. 

Sometime when you're in catfish coun- 
try, try noodling. But don’t say I didn’t 
warn you about getting them thar tails 
where they won't lambaste the daylights 
out of you-—and getting them there 
quick!—J. L. Griswell, Chicago, Ill. 


N A RECENT letter 

to your magazine, J. 
W. Dunn referred to 
“noodling” as an unorthodox method of 
catching fish. Here in Michigan we have 
a great many noodlers, and their method 
is considered quite commonplace. In 
fact, the art of noodling is not confined to 
fish, but works very successfully on deer 
also. In our state an expert noodler can 
noodle a deer right up to his cabin or 
camp and then shoot it, thus saving him- 
self the work of toting the carcass 
through the almost impenetrable cedar 
swamps. Since the ammunition shortage 
many deer have been noodled up to a 
cabin and hit over the head with an ax. 

Yours for more and better noodlers— 
and stories of their art.—Deane Ander- 
son, Saginaw, Mich. 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Protests Potting Pigeons 


To the Editor HAT article you pub- 
Outdoor Life: lished about the man 

who exterminates pi- 
geons in Los Angeles has me worried. I 
can't understand how he can determine 


IT's EASY 








whether he is shooting a common or a 
homing pigeon. Killing a bird that’s play- 
ing as important a part in the war as the 
homing pigeon would be criminal. More- 
over, the penal code of California decrees 
that every person, other than the owner 
thereof, who shoots, maims, kills, or de- 
tains any Antwerp, messenger, or hom- 
ing pigeon is guilty of a misdemeanor.- 
Thomas More, Needles, Calif. 


White Elk 


HE painting of an 

elk by F. L. Jaques, 
and the article entitled, 
“America’s Antlered Nobleman” were 
very interesting to me. I operate a pack- 
er’s camp for big-game hunters, and each 
fall for the last 2 years hunters have re- 
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To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 
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ported seeing a magnificent pure-white 
bull elk with 4-point antlers. 

This year two more of these albino ani- 
mals have been seen, but they had choco- 
late-color necks and legs and a gray 
stripe along their backs. Both were bulls 
—one a 6-pointer. 

Two or three hunters have had shots at 
these elk, but so far none have been 
killed; the animals stay in the high coun- 
try and are very elusive. Their origin is 
shrouded in mystery, but some of the 
sportsmen who have seen them claim 
that they are a species of their own. Per- 
haps some of your readers know some- 
thing about these unusual animals o1 
have a theory about them, if so I would 
certainly like to hear about it.—Lee San- 
ders, Stevensville, Mont. 


Tall Story or True? 


To the Editor ELTON ORTON'S 
Outdoor Life: article, “28 Years 
Trapping Timber 
Wolves,” contained some statements that 
were quite amazing—for instance, the 
one about the wolves digging at the roots 
AND THEN 


THERE 
WAS 







of a tree until it fell and they got the man 
who had climbed it. Is this supposed to 
be true or “just another story”? 

Some years ago a Canadian newspape! 
offered a substantial cash award for an 
authenticated case of a man being pur 
sued and treed by wolves. So far as I 
know there never have been any takers 
—Walter L. Daley, Negaunee, Mich. 


Two Kinds of Antelope 


BILITY of the ante 

lope to “pack lead’ 
is always a popula! 
topic for camp-fire discussions. In th: 
course of five hunting trips in Lowe: 
California I have had experiences whict 
if taken singly, could convince me that 
the antelope has no more energy thi: 
an aged and decrepit domestic ewe 
or that he is one of the fighting: 
animals in existence. 

Once I was hunting in the desert bs 
tween the little Santa Rosa Range a! 
the Gulf, south of “Paso Charley,” wit 
my friend John Cudahy and a Mexic: 
guide. On one particular evening Cudalt 
returned to camp with two beautifu 
bucks and I with a rather mediocr 
head. If I recall correctly, Cudahy us¢ 
a .275/3000 Savage and I a .30/06 Sprin: 
field. All three animals had collaps: 
absolutely and totally at the impact 
the first shot. 

We were surprised at these results, f 
two years earlier I had a quite differe! 
experience with this most unpredictal 
of game animals. This time I was hunt 
ing in the desert along the Sierra B« 
regos, accompanied by two local Cocop 
Indians who knew where to find t! 
very few water holes in the area. 

One morning I had been out with on 
of the Indians half an hour when w 
sighted a buck and doe, but the hea\ 
desert growth kept me from shootin: 
We tracked the animals for 5 hours, i 
which time they cut a large circle whic! 
brought us back to a point less than 
mile from where we had jumped then 
Domingo spotted the white flag of o1 
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of them, and we worked in carefully 
behind a clump of greasewood until 
we made out the white rump of the 
buck, about 250 yd. away. 

Not wanting to miss another oppor- 
tunity by trying to get closer, I took 
careful aim with my .30/06 and let him 
have a 180-gr. bullet. At the impact he 
jumped to his feet; until then we didn’t 
realize he was lying down. The doe, 
which had been out of sight behind some 
brush, joined him and the pair ran neck 
ind neck, circling in closer. 

Deciding that if I’d scored at all, the 
wound couldn’t be serious, I let go with 
inother shot which shattered the left 
front leg high up and plowed through 
the brisket. On they flew, the buck 
ilmost keeping even with the doe even 
though his wounded leg was dangling 
is though supported only by a string. 
My third shot caught the hardy old 
boy in the neck just under the ear, and 
it last he went down. Examination 
howed that the first slug had entered 
the left rump and made a terrible mess 
of the stomach, liver, and intestines. 

So there you have the contrast: three 
intelope collapsing like limp dishrags 
it one shot apiece, while this tough old 
veteran was able, after the devastating 
effect of my first 180-gr. bullet, to regain 
his feet and run 150 paces before the 
econd shot smashed his leg. Even after 
that he made another 75 yd., still going 
strong, before the neck shot dropped 
him!—C. C. Kellogg, Pasadena, Calif. 


Wants Black Fly Lines 


NCE, when fishing 

up in Jasper, Al- 
berta with Jack Har- 
greaves, the outfitter and guide, I could 
see plenty of fish, but couldn’t get them 
to strike. We were trolling in a moun- 
tain lake that had been stocked about 3 
years previously. Hargreaves was hav- 
ing pretty good luck, and after he’d 
landed several nice trout he let me use 
the fly he’d taken them with. However, 


lo the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 





his fly worked no better than those I had 
been using. 

On the third day out Hargreaves said 
that he thought the trouble might be 
credited to the yellow fly line I was using, 
and gave me one of his black ones to use. 
That did the trick! I caught four beau- 
tiful fish, one right after another, and 
continued to catch them. 

What has me puzzled is that I was us- 
ng a 10-ft. leader, and with a leader that 
long one wouldn’t expect the color of the 
line to make any difference. I wonder if 
other fishermen have had a similar ex- 
perience, and I also wonder why black 
fly lines are not made.—Leo C. Hogle, 
Gary, Ind. 


Wolves or Coyotes? 


To the Editor F THOSE photos en- 
Outdoor Life: titled, “Wolf Trapper 

at Work” which ap- 
peared in the March issue of OUTDOOR 
Lire are pictures of wolves, I'll eat ’em! 
I have a few photos of the same breed, 
but where I met up with the critters they 
call them coyotes.—H. Adamson, Trues- 
dell, Wis. 


OuTDOOR LIFE Visits Our Boys Overseas 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


LD weapons, 
like copies of 
your magazine, find 
their way to strange and out of the 
way places. I thought the following 
might be of interest to your readers. 
A short time ago an old gun was 
found here in New Guinea which 
may well be a forerunner of the 
.45/70 Springfield, first used by the 
U.S. Army in 1873. The rifle is a 
percussion-cap weapon with the same 
length barrel and stock as the 1873 
model. The rear sight is made up of 
three leaves which I presume are for 
ranges of 100, 200, and 300 yd. The 
only markings I can find on the gun 
are: 1863 U. S. Norwich.—Sgt. Arthur 
L. Albee Jr., A. U. 8. 


EING in the 

Army we some- 
times have to give 
up our reading time, and so I almost 
missed one of the most true-to-life 
stories in yeurs. I’m referring to, 
“Pintails, Here I Come!” by Ross F. 
Miller, which appeared in your De- 
cember issue. When can you get him 
to write another story for you? 

His description of Virginia and its 
ducks was so vivid that I closed my 
eyes—and there I was, back in that 
same Virginia marsh, with the pin- 
tails comin’ in, and from far over- 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


head the honking of geese. That 
story certainly carried me _ back 
home, or rather, it brought home 


right to me. Thanks for the lift.— 
S/Sgt. Fred A. Peach, A.U.S. 


UST finished 

reading a copy 
of your magazine, 
and sure am nuts about it. Now, 
kind sir, you'll do a fellow in the 
Philippines — meaning me—a _ real 


To the Editor 
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Cpls. Harry McMullen (left) of Council Bluffs, lowa, and Bernard Weston, Griswold, 
lowa, scan a copy of the overseas edition of OUTDOOR LIFE delivered by plane in a 
Burma jungle. The mess equipment in the foreground was captured from the Japs 


favor if you will publish a reply to 
Sam B. Parfitt, of Elmira, N. Y., who 
recommends frying trout in a mix- 
ture of corn meal and flour instead of 
cracker crumbs and flour. Corn meal 
is too flat tasting for frying fish. 

I suggest that Parfitt take a trip to 
northern Minnesota and try one of 
our “Imperial” cracker-crumb fish 
frys. I also suggest that he save his 
corn meal and batch himself up a jug 
of “corn willy” with it.—Pfc. N. R. 
Mattinen, A. U.S. 


IRST, my thanks 

for keeping OvuT- 
poor LIFE the won- 
derful magazine it has always been. 
It's great to find a copy way out here 
in the New Hebrides. 

We sportsmen can’t all have the 
same ideas and opinions, so I wish to 
disagree with one of your readers, 
John White, who feels that carp should 
not be destroyed. Where I have done 
most of my fishing—Utah and Idaho 

it is a known fact that carp destroy 
trout fingerlings and game-fish eggs; 
that they do more harm than good. 
As for eating carp, why, these K ra- 
tions are better! No, I wouldn't trade 
one 12-in. rainbow for all the carp 
in the world.—R. L. Hairston, U.8.N. 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 
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HEN this war 

is over—I’m in 
England now—I’m 
going to head for Minnesota, for 
home, and for some of the glorious 
fishing and hunting I miss so much. 
The reason for this declaration is that 
I've just finished rereading a copy 
of OuTpoor Lire. My buddies and I 
have read it from cover to cover, 
time and time again, so you can see 
what it means to us.—Pvt. Eldred 
Dahlin, A. U.8. 
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There is No Substitute 
Jor Lxpenente 


BEFORE THE WAR we said, “Ask any out- 
board motor owner about Sea-Horses.” We knew 
that most owners—whether or not they drove a 
Sea-Horse—would speak well of our product. 

It’s time to say that again. All outboard 
motors in civilian use are older today. And 











we believe the good word about Sea-Horses is 
better than ever. 


There’s lots of trail-blazing experience 
g ex] 











wrapped up in these fine motors. It shows up in 
DEPENDable performance through the years. 
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DEALERSHIPS: If you are interested in selling AND SERVICING Johnson Outboard Motors after the 
war, write us now — no matter what your location may be. JOHNSON MOTORS, WAUKEGAN, ILL. MAY, 
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GRIZZLY BEAR: Now reduced to a mere 1,243, Old Silver- 
tip will soon be found only in national parks! 


BIGHORN SHEEP: There are only 15,000 now, steadily de- 
creasing, and there’s little hope for the future! 


MOOSE: Less than 12,000 are left in the United States— 
His Majesty is headed toward extinction! 


WOODLAND CARIBOU: A pitiful 25 are all that remain of 
his breed —he’s beyond all hope of a comeback! 


Read the facts in this article, then write to your state and 
national legislators and your conservation officials and de- 
mand the necessary action! 

Don’t let the rest of America’s big-game animals come to 
this tragic end. Our wildlife faces extermination by an over- 
whelmingly increased army of postwar sportsmen — unless 
we wake up now and do something about it! 





ORE than a year ago OUTDOOR LIFE foresaw that America’s wild- 

life would face the greatest crisis in its history in the years im- 

mediately following this war, when sportsmen in unprecedented 

numbers will take to the field (OUTDOOR LIFE predicted that our 
postwar fishermen and hunters would number at least 22,000,000—an esti- 
mate that the U. S. Fish and Wildlife Service later increased by about 20 
percent to 26,000,000. ) 

Accordingly, this magazine launched a nation-wide campaign of adver- 
tising and publicity to save our fish and game from extermination. In 
state after state—from border to border and from coast to coast-- OUTDOOR 
LIFE’s full-page advertisements in key newspapers are hammering home the 
fact that wildlife’s very future is threatened 

In our advertisements and in letters directed to the members of thousands 
of rod and gun clubs and other similar organizations, sportsmen and lovers 
of wildlife are urged to present a united front in demanding immediate pre- 
ventive action by their state legislators and conservationists. Otherwise 
they can blame only themselves if someday in the not-too-distant future 
they find their localities fished and hunted out! 

Already a gratifying number of states have fallen in line by adopting 
sharply stepped-up conservation and restocking measures. Others have 
indicated that they are planning similar action 

AND NOW AT THE PEAK OF OUR CAMPAIGN COMES STARTLING 
NEW CONFIRMATION OF THE IMMINENT DEADLY THREAT TO 
WILDLIFE. It comes from an official source—a report from the Fish and 
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Wildlife Service covering its annual 
big-game inventory for the last several 
years. As a census of big-game popu- 
lations, this report was not at all in- 
tended as documentary verification of 
the impending crisis. It does not, in 
fact, manifest any awareness of the 
overwhelming onslaught which is in 
store for the country’s game. 


OWEVER, a study of the report, in 

terms of the terrific demand which 
looms after the war, throws new and 
revealing light upon certain findings 
which were set forth merely to show 
various big-game conditions as they 
exist under normal demand. Let’s turn 
to some of the findings. 

The country’s overall big-game sup- 
ply is increasing at what under present 
conditions might be considered a 
healthy rate—-about 13 percent a year. 
Hunting, at its present war-slackened 
pace, kills off less than 10 percent an- 
nually. This, federal experts say, is 
a safe figure for continued operation 
wherever a species exists in sufficient 
numbers for any hunting at all. But 

in the same breath they warn that an 
increase to an annual kill of 15 percent 
would bring us over the danger line. 

Consider what a long stride over the 
danger line we shall take when half 
again as many hunters invade our 
game lands in the years immediately 
following the war! 

The deadly threat of the future can- 
not be overcome by past achievements, 
however brilliant some of our accom- 
plishments in the restoration of game 
may have been. Present measures ob- 
viously are inadequate to cope with the 
impending emergency. Thus, a situation 
which in normal times might excuse a 
certain complacency assumes a far 
different aspect in consideration of 
what the future has in store. For, 
probing beneath whatever 
encouraging factors the big- 
game inventory’ discloses, 
we find facts which serve 
only to emphasize the press- 
ing need for new and dras- 
tically expanded conserva- 
tion methods, to offset what 
will be the greatest invasion 
by sportsmen in all the coun- 
try’s history. 
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ONCE COUNTLESS 


“LET HIS FATE BE A WARNING’ 


At present, according to the Fish and 
Wildlife Service census, the United 
States has a total big-game population, 
in round figures, of 6,748,000. Of this 
number, more than 6,000,000 are deer 
—a startling contrast in comparison 
with all other species! 

The white-tail deer, with a total of 
slightly under 4,000,000, far outnum- 
bers all other big-game species com- 
bined. Next comes the mule deer with 
1,888,000. The Columbian black-tail 
ranks third in the group with 396,000. 

Veteran hunters, knowing that in 
this country the white-tail holds the 
same place among big game that the 
cottontail rabbit maintains among 
small game, are likely to assume that 
the white-tail will be around in con- 
siderable numbers for quite a_ spell. 
That may be true, in so far as the in- 
roads of hunting are concerned. Never- 
theless, our deer do provide plenty of 
cause for worry. 

To begin with, the deer’s very num- 
bers in some sections constitute one of 
the greatest dangers to his survival. 
For example, more than half the coun- 
try’s deer population is concentrated 
within six states—Pennsylvania, Mich- 
igan, Wisconsin, California, Minnesota, 
and New York, in that order; and in 
those states the concentration is not 
uniform, but localized in certain sec- 
tions. 


| f-~ problem here is one of food, par- 
ticularly winter food. Last October 
this magazine described this condition 
in detail. Where there is an irruption, 
or overpopulation, of deer in any given 
area, the animals so clean out the 
browse that for many years afterward 
that locality remains incapable of sup- 
porting any large number of deer—and 
they starve to death. 

This is particularly true of the most 
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numerous species, the white-tails, which 
are yarders, not rangers. They group 
together in one limited area and stay 
there; and lack of sufficient food takes 
a toll far greater than any caused by 
guns. 


HE country’s deer problem, there- 

fore, is at present a problem of poor 
distribution in some areas, overcrowd- 
ing in others. Where the latter occurs, 
the only solution is reduction of herds 
to such numbers as the available winter 
food supply will support. Since this 
problem is a local one, not only within 
certain states but within certain sec- 
tions of them, state authorities must 
frame their game laws to cope with 
local situations. 

Even though hunting is not at the 
moment the major threat to deer, 
nevertheless alert conservationists will 
study closely the effect of the immense- 
ly increased hunting pressure that is 
certain to follow on the heels of the 
war. In those states where deer are 
not plentiful, an excess kill could easily 
result in a depletion from which it 
would require years of close seasons to 
recover. 

Next to the three varieties of deer, 
the elk rate highest among America’s 
big game. About 237,000 of them range 
the country from Washington and 
Oregon east as far as New York and 
New Hampshire. Though found in 25 
states, elk are hunted in but 10 or 11 
Their increase from the 52,000 which 
existed 25 years ago is a high spot in 
the annals of conservation. But again, 
past efforts are inadequate to contend 
with the record-breaking postwar de- 
mand. 

The pronghorn antelope, numbering 
199,000, takes his place next to the elk 
in the parade of America’s big gam« 
While the census shows a 50 percent 
increase for the last five years, there 
still is less than one antelope on the 
Western plains for each 100 that 
thrived there in 1845. However, ther 
are eight or ten now where there was 
only one in 1925. The pronghorn may 
be on the road to a major comeback, if 
suitably protected against the postwar 
onslaught that is in the offing. 


Big. Hong: the inventory, t) 
black-bear population of the n 
tion totals 118,000—in startling cor 
trast with his big relative, the grizzl 
who is nearing extinction. Mounta 
goats, with 16,400, fare but little bette 
than the bighorns, elsewhere mentioned 
as facing annihilation. Peccaries total 
54,000, with their numbers swelled b 
1,232 European wild boars scattered 
among five states. Bisons, which onc: 
roamed the West in herds too vast fi 
any man to count, are down to 5,00 

Now, still with the critical future i 
mind instead of the normal past, let's 
take a look at the country’s big-game 
population by states. This part of th: 
picture will let you know where your 
own state stands and will help you 
plan your future hunting trips, no 
matter where you live. 
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Pennsylvania is, without question, the 
No. 1 big-game state of the nation as 


well as the No. 1 deer state—due almost 
entirely to its herd of 750,000 white-tails. 
It has a handful of elk (about a dozen 
in all), 100 or so bison, and 2,500 black 
bears, for a total population of a little 
less than 753,000. Pennsylvania’s hunt- 
ers numbered 687,000 in the last nor- 
mal season before the war. This num- 
ber is expected to soar to 1,030,000 
after the war. 


ECOND place goes to Michigan, also 

because of its deer herd. Add a few 
elk and moose—the elk in the north- 
ern part of the lower peninsula and the 
moose in the Isle Royale National Park 
on upper Lake Superior—and nearly 
5,000 black bears, about 740,000 ani- 
mals in all. Michigan had 847,000 hunt- 
ers just before the war. The estimated 
postwar increase will boost this to 
1,270,000! 

Wisconsin gets third place with 41 
elk, five moose, 3,000 black bears, and 
enough deer to make up a big-game 
total for the state of 607,600. Prewar 
hunters, 328,000; postwar’ estimate, 
492,000! 

California holds fourth position, and 
also offers a far longer list to choose 
from than do any of the Eastern states. 
It has 325,000 mule deer, 214,000 black- 
tails, 1,100 elk, 15,000 antelope, 1,500 
bighorns, 350 wild boars and 18,000 
black bears. That adds up to 574,950. 
Prewar hunters, 330,000; postwar esti- 
mate, 495,000! 

Minnesota’s herd of 472,000 white- 
tails carries that state into fifth place. 
In addition it boasts 1,400 moose—the 
largest herd of any Eastern state ex- 
cept Maine—and 11,000 black bears. 
Total, 484,400. Prewar hunters, 296,- 
000; postwar estimate, 444,000! 
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POSTWAR INVASION! 
12,790,000 HUNTERS! 


Alabama ................ 177,000 Maine ............ 
PRD. secxsnssacssnnsans 54,000 Maryland ...... 
Arkansas ..............-. 100,000 Massachusetts 
California .............. 495,000 Michigan ........ 
OID acccccsciccccces 265,000 Minnesote ...... 
Connecticut ............ 63,000 Mississippi ...... 
ee 25,000 Missouri ........ 
I casinsincaiuastisussce 105,000 Montane ....... 
Georgia .............0006 121,000 Nebraske ...... 
EEE Serres 165,000 Nevade ........... 
IND sdcindacuénisadesees 514,000 New Hampshire... 
IEE cnrsadineiinescuee 600,000 New Jersey.... 
ee 348,000 New Mexico... 
I ncinientuhsiadaniohe 154,000 New York........ , 
II ccasesonsccises 147,000 North Carolina .... 
BOTRIID ccccccsescsecess 229,000 North Dakota... 


ac 159,000 OT 
jess 121,000 Oklahome ............ 168,000 
150,000 GIES sitrsasnaciceste 169,000 

Peles 1,270,000 Pennsylvania ...... 1,030,000 
ee 444,000 Rhode Island........ 16,000 
sida 208,000 South Carolina...... 135,000 
ew 324,000 South Dakota......... 163,000 
auaees 150,000 Tennessee ............ 198,000 
eet 202,000 a 
eS 21,000 ee 
93,000 MEIONED ccsrscesecsere 72,000 

ee 208,000 Virginia ................. 231,000 
xen 39,000 Washington ........ 351,000 
920,000 West Virginia........ 277,000 
241,000 Wisconsin ............ 492,000 
78,000 Wyoming ............. 52,000 


Your state must be prepared —but is it? 





No state in the country is entirely 
without big game, but there are four 
that have fewer than 1,000 head. They 
are Delaware, with 19 white-tails; 
Kansas, with 15 white-tails and 35 
bison; Illinois, with 360 deer; and 
Rhode Island, with 600 deer. None of 
them, of course, has an open season on 
these animals. 

Now let’s have a look at some more 
of the states west of the Mississippi. 

Colorado takes sixth place for the 
entire United States with a big-game 
herd made up of nearly 400,000 mule 
deer, 26,000 elk, 6,430 pronghorns, 
6,000 black bears, and 2,800 bighorns. 
Prewar hunters, 177,000; postwar esti- 
mate, 265,000! 

The state of Washington has 36,000 
white-tails, 176,000 mule deer, 110,000 
black-tails, 33,000 elk, 5,850 mountain 
goats, and 14,000 black bears, about 
374,000 big-game animals in all. Pre- 
war hunters, 234,000; postwar esti- 
mate, 351,000! 

Oregon does almost as well as Wash 
ington. It has 197,000 mule deer, 72,500 
black-tails, 7,500 elk, 26,500 prong- 
horns, and 8,500 black bears, a grand 
total of 332,000. Prewar hunters, 113,- 
000; postwar estimate, 169,000! 


MXAS is the leading peccary state 
in the country, with 38,000 of these 


wild pigs. Herds of 9,000 antelope, 
255,000 white-tails, and 18,000 mule 
deer push the Lone Star state up to a 
big-game total of 320,000. Prewar 
hunters, 137,000; postwar estimate, 
205,000! 


Wyoming takes the lead in elk pop- 
ulation with 65,000. It also captures 
first honors for moose, with 3,650. In 
addition it has 24,000 pronghorns. Pre- 
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war hunters, 35,000; best available post- 
war estimate, no less than 52,000! 

New Mexico leads in pronghorn 
population with 30,300. Montana has 
23,500, and Nevada has 21,400. Com- 
bined, these three states had 140,000 
hunters before the war, and the esti- 
mated postwar increase will bring the 
number to 210,000. 

Idaho ranks second to Wyoming in 
the number of elk, with 37,800; and 
Montana is pressing Wyoming for 
moose honors, with 3,000. Just by way 
of contrast, while we are talking about 
moose, Colorado claims exactly one! 


b fn foregoing tallies lead us tv 
point out what most American 
sportsmen already know—namely, that 
the Western states offer the hunter the 
widest choice of big-game species. And 
taking into account the number of 
hunters, past and predicted, it’s quite 
likely these states also offer the best 
chance of coming home with trophies, 
despite the greater deer herds in some 
sections of the East. 

The New England states make a 
surprisingly good showing in their big- 
game populations, under normal hunt- 
ing. But they too will have to reckon 


with the vastly increased number of 
postwar hunters—-probably more _ so 
than other sections, due to their ac- 


cessibility to large-population centers. 

Maine leads New England by a wide 
margin with 112,000 white-tails, 2,300 
moose, and 4,000 black bears. New 
Hampshire has nearly 28,000 deer, 275 
elk, 50 moose, 200 wild boars, about 
1,000 black bears, and half a dozen 
bison. Vermont has 28,400 white-tail 
deer and 1,050 black bears. Massachu- 
setts claims 11,000 deer; Connecticut, 
5,700—with no open season. Treating 

(Continued on page 115) 

















Fred dropped his fly in what struck me as the least likely place— 
right in the middle of that raft of foam—and promptly netted a fish 


OR DAYS Buck and I sat facing 
- other across a desk, going 
through one stack of papers and 
building up another and, alto- 
gether, sitting too tight in our chairs. 
The green hills of Helena, Montana, 
beckoned from beyond the edge of town. 
But there was a war on, and we tried 
to do our little share of work on each 
of those days. 

“I'm getting groggy, Buck,” I re- 
marked as Saturday noon rolled around. 

“There's a cure for it,” he said. 

“Well,” I argued, “why don’t we get 
Fred Jorgensen and go fishing?” 

That was no way to start an argu- 
ment with anyone who knows that 
pitching a trout fly for a couple of hours 
is great medicine for desk weariness. 
Within an hour the three of us were 
heading out. 

Doc McFarland and Bob Cooney of 
the Montana Fish and Game Commis- 
sion had recommended some mighty 
good trout streams but they were far 
away. Fred, remarking that gasoline 
was precious, said we'd go just a lit- 
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tle way. Clouds 
robed the hills. 
Rain spit. Before 


we turned off the 
paved highway a 


brisk shower 
grayed the land- 
scape. 


“I’m taking the 
upper road,” said 
Fred. “We'd get 
bogged on the 
lower one.” 

Soon we passed a tiny settlement 
where keepers of the power houses be- 
low the big dam live, turned sharply 
along the banks of the Missouri, came 
to a halt where the great, rip-edge 
eddies boiled beneath wide patches of 
foam. I took one look at the “Big 
Muddy”—and gave up hope. Back in 
Iowa, in my youth, the Missouri had 
meant catfish and gars. It looked less 
tawny and silt-loaded here, but it still 
was the Missouri. It didn’t promise 
trout to me. 

I hadn’t brought a rod from my home 


The biggest and the smallest, Both beauts were full 
of fight 





in Denver, Colorado, so Fred lent 
his pet—a live, light beauty that dan: 
in my hands. Fred’s gesture wa: 
tacit compliment, so the least I c 
do was to give the rod a play—evel 
there were no fly-hitting fish mushin 
around in the foam. I took anothe 
look at the river. 
“Fred,’”’ I asked, 
worms ?” 
“Worms? No!” He turned on 
with scorn. He uses flies or nothing 
“There’s sunshine over there,” § 
Buck, encouragingly. “I'll take it ba: 


“did you bring : 
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he remarked, as the light vanished and 
the clouds thickened. 

I was playing the rod, liking the feel 
f it, thinking it was a shame not to 
have a trout on it, when Buck began 
to whoop at Fred, who was down under 

little cut bank, diligently tossing a 
Royal Coachman. 

“Rainbow,” said Buck. 


wr 


jump! 


“Look at him 


HE silvery dart at the end of the 

leader shot out of the sudsy froth, 
flashed in the air, hit the water, dived 
eep, came up into the ozone again, 
ived—and took off for Saint Louis and 
Vicksburg. Fred turned him, he jumped, 
bored into the water, then sulked. A 
little later the fish was in Fred’s net, 
till fighting. I took a quick look, and 
crambled to where I could begin cast- 

We were not far below the headwa- 
ters of the Big Muddy. But even there 
it is a man-size river. And looking at 
the water again, it seemed halfway 
lear; about the soupiness that should 
make bait fishing good. But what that 
first high-jumping slice of silver Fred 
landed had hit was a fly; and how he 
had hit it! 

Big rafts of lacy foam mottled the 
interlacing currents where a mighty 
backwater swept into a cove. By all 
the rules of trout fishing, the two most 
likely places to drop a fly were the 
raveled waters where one _ current 
bashed against another, and the clear 
spots between the foam. I put my No. 
8 Royal Coachman in both places—but 
there were no bids. 

Fred worked downriver, casting right 


I 


f 


Surprise! Surprise! 


Buck volunteered to cook chow, and the tan- 
talizing aroma reached to where we fished 


Even for 
the three seasoned anglers who 
set out to fish the Big Muddy 


called back 
that if I wanted to get action, I should 


into the foam sheets. He 


do the same. I didn’t believe him. I 
should have, for thirty minutes’ more 
work in the riffles and clear spots 
brought no results. Fred had taken his 
post by a certain shrub down the bank 
a ways and he got a customer for his 
fly out of the foam there. 

“That,’’ said Buck, “is his favorite 
hangout. He may work away from ita 
little, but he'll keep going back.”’ Fred 
did. 

Watching the foam spread, I saw 
places roundish circles of clear water 
appear where fish bumped in under the 
sudsy covering. Fred had told me where 
to cast; at last I decided it was worth 


a try. 
The foam rafts meandered on the 
backwaters, their lacy froth tearing 


apart, weaving as though in the hands 
of water witches, joining, only to be 
frayed and snarled again by the fingers 
of the water elves. In the lazy back 
current the soapy patches moved slow- 
ly, so I could follow one on foot along 
the bank, working it until it reached 
the down rip outside the backwater. 


FISH hit the foam and made a 
A round spot of clear water. I shot 
the fly in front of him. There was a 
quick, smashing strike. That neat rod 
Fred had lent me began to perform, 
nodding and bowing toward the fish as 
it bulleted through the water. The twi- 
light had deepened, but when that fel- 
low jumped, he gleamed almost with 
phosphorescence. It was the whitest, 
highest-polished rainbow I’d ever seen, 
I thought, watching the fish cut didoes 
over the foam- 
frescoed river. 

“How you go- 
ing to take him 
without a net?” 
demanded Buck. 
He was up on the 


Earlier, Buck kibitzed while Fred put a 
Royal Coachman on the end of his leader 
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cut bank, five feet above, 
looking on. 

“Have to ‘kill’ him in the water,” I 
assured Buck. “It’s a technique I picked 
up in the north woods.” 

“T’d like to lay a bet———”’ began Buck, 


discouragingly; but he didn’t get to the 


nervously 


point of saying how much or about 
what. 
The fish came stubbornly to the 


river’s edge. The bottom dropped off 
fast, right down, and pretty deep. There 
was no shelving shingle on which to 
beach that fellow. He was under my 
hand when he decided that was no place 
for him. He submarined away, back out 
beneath the foam patches. Then there 
was more play, the rod bending as the 
fish labored 


rT SOON was 
last rush. I 
over the gill 


over after that frantic 
got my thumb and finger 


covers, pressed firmly 
down, and the fish didn’t wiggle. If you 
can secure that hold on a well-tired 
trout or muskie, you have your fish. 
But first you have to tire him enough 
so that he'll lie still in shallow water 


while you reach over and grab him. I 
made out O.K., and Buck said no more 
about bets. 

The fish were feeding faster, but they 
were wary rascals. I snagged, played, 
and clamped fast to one more before 
we moved down to where Fred stood at 
his favorite bush. He had gathered an- 
other silver beauty. 

Then things slowed. Twilight seeped 
deeper into the clouds and a few drops 
of rain whisked by. Up at the power 
dam the waters smoked over the spill- 
ways. Fred sure had chosen wisely. 
While all the other streams were high 
and muddy, the big impoundment basin 
above the dam acted as a de-silting 
agency. After the rains that had been 
dousing that part of Montana, probably 
the clearest fishing water in the state 

(Continued on page 68) 
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HENRY S. BEVERAGE 


E WERE “hangar fiying”’ in 
the pilots’ lounge at Smitty’s 
while a nor’easter piled the 
winter’s first blanket of 
snow across the airport. Mac had just 
finished reading aloud the manufac- 
turer’s description of a projected am- 
phibian in the light-plane class, when 
Joe, who'd been trying to study without 
too much success, slammed his naviga- 
tion book shut and asked of no one in 
particular: 
“You fellows know why I'm learning 
to fly?” 
“Can't 
him. 
“Well, I'll tell you. I’m going to get 
me a little ship with pontoons, or an 
amphibian like the one Mac was read- 
ing about, and I’m going to fly myself 
to some of those backwoods trout ponds 
I've heard about. Boys, that'll really be 
fishing! Think of it, I can leave here at 
daylight, fly a couple hundred nr .les, 
catch a bucketful of fish and be home 
before sunset!” 
“Sounds like the 


imagine, at your age,” I told 


” answer to an an- 
gler’s prayer, doesn't it Joe?” I replied. 
“Sure does, to me,” he said. Then, as 
though he had just detected a note of 
cynicism in my voice, Joe asked, “Why, 
what's wrong with the idea?” 

“At the moment I can’t think of more 
than half a dozen obstacles, but they 
are all fairly important,’’ I told him. 

Joe is typical of thousands of anglers 
who are looking forward to the day 
when they can land their own planes on 


backwoods lakes and find the trout fish- 
ing that every angler dreams about. 
Some of them will find the angling 
paradise they seek. Others will be bit- 
terly disillusioned, perhaps worse. It is 
not so easy as Joe made it sound. 

It is not my intention or desire to 
pose as an authority on backwoods trout 
fishing—-or on flying. However, it has 
been my good fortune to fly to many of 
the otherwise inaccessible lakes in 
Maine’s 15 million acres of wilderness 
and I do hold a private pilot’s license. 
I do know some of the obstacles in- 
volved in this kind of fishing and, too, 
I have tasted some of the rich rewards 

rolled in corn meal and fried over an 
open fire. 


NE of the most difficult obstacles 

to overcome in carrying out Joe’s 
idea is the fickleness of weather and 
the impossibility of obtaining up-to-the- 
minute reports from the localities in 
which virgin fishing is to be found. 
One who knows what to expect in the 
country through which he is flying is 
forewarned. The stranger may easily 
get himself into trouble. Until the 
United States Weather Bureau has sta- 
tions in the wilderness areas to supple- 
ment those along the airways, weather 
will continue to be an obstacle to pri- 
vate flying in uninhabited areas. 

I've seen a perfect summer afternoon 
in the Moosehead Lake region trans- 
formed into unsafe flying weather with- 
in an hour. Conditions can change 


rapidly over lake-studded, mountain- 
ous, forest land. 

Here’s one example: Several sum- 
mers ago four of us left East Outlet at 
Moosehead Lake intending to fly to 
Eagle Lake, one of the Fish River chain 
in the northern tip of Maine. Under 
normal conditions—and they were per- 
fect when we left Moosehead—it was a 
flight of about an hour and the Stinson 
had fuel in the tanks for better than 
three hours of flying. 


VER Chamberlain Lake, with half 
O an hour to go, we ran into bad 
weather, one of those sudden rain 
squalls for which the Allagash Region 
is well known. The ceiling and visibil 
ity dropped to virtually zero. We landed 
at the Tramway and waited for the 
shower to pass; when it cleared, we 
took off again. 

As soon as we had gained altitude 
we saw another shower in our path 
Ned decided, sensibly, that we’d go back 
to Moosehead for the night and try 
again in the morning. 

So we headed south over the long 
chain of Allagash lakes. It didn’t look 
good but we could stay over water an 
cut across flat country to Moosehea 
after we got to Chesuncook. 

We didn’t get that far before we wer 
in trouble. It closed in from every di 
rection and before anything could bh: 
done about it we were lost, as far a 
visual reference to the ground wa 
concerned. We knew the section of t} 
country we were over and we knew 
was too darn close to the high Katahdi! 
range for safety. We had a bad twenty) 
minutes until Levi identified Webster 
Lake through a break in the clouds. It 
was easy then to get down close 
Chamberlain Lake and start back tot 
Tramway. In a few minutes we were 
out of trouble, and before we made the 
dam the bad weather was behind | 
We landed at Portage half an hour late: 


took on fuel, and went on to Eas 
Lake the next morning. 
That happened to a pilot who h 


more than 2,000 hours in his log bor 
and who knew the country over whi 
he was flying. True, it was just al 
other adventure that turned out 
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fishing? Sounds swell—but there’s 
many a slip twixt airfield and lake! 


right, but a less-experienced pilot might 
have had to land on an uninhabited 
lake and stay there for the night, at 
least. 

I'll anticipate one question about that 
incident: Why didn’t we fly a dead- 
reckoning or compass course back to 
Moosehead or to some other point? The 
course could have been flown but we 
didn’t know the weather conditions any- 

here and had no way of getting the 
information even if it had been avail- 
able. 

Let’s look at another obstacle—the 
difficulty of simple point-to-point navi- 
gation, or flying by visual reference to 
the ground in good weather, over 
strange wilderness country. 

Last summer I was one of a group of 
pilots who searched the Maine north 
country for five planes and five pilots 
who made forced landings in the Baker 
Lake region after getting completely 
lost and running out of fuel. 

The pilots, who were ferrying planes 
from a New Brunswick base to Dayton, 
Ohio, by way of Maine, left Blissville, 
N. B., for Millinocket, Maine, an airline 
distance of approximately 100 miles. 
Flying without careful reference to 
their charts, they were off course about 
thirty miles when they should have been 
at Millinocket. Then they ran into bad 
weather and ran out of fuel. 

One pilot landed in a bog at the head 
of Baker Lake; another set his plane 
down in a lumber-camp yard; the third 
slipped into a woods road; the fourth 
man parachuted to safety; and the fifth 
just kept flying until his fuel was gone, 
and he landed in the tree tops. 

3y the grace of Lady Luck, plus the 
fact that all five were good pilots and 
were flying light, maneuverable planes, 
none was seriously injured and all were 
found and brought out, although it took 
four private planes and three Army 
ships to do the job. 


A fast hop to wild waters and virgin 


One of the pilots, with 
whom we shared our hotel 
accommodations the night he 
was brought out, said he 
wouldn't have believed there 
was so much wilderness in 
the world if he hadn't seen it. 
For him it was never again! 

All of these boys were good 
pilots in their own localities. 
But a combination of sloppy navigation 
and bad weather brought them closer 
to death than they’re ever likely to be 
again, and escape. 

There's another little problem to be 
considered before Joe can catch that 
bucketful of trout and be home before 
sunset. It’s the important matter of 
fuel supply. 

Most of the present light planes that 
can be equipped with pontoons carry 
less than four hours of fuel, and cruise 
at an average of eighty-five miles an 
hour indicated air speed. With a twen- 
ty-mile head wind that means you'll get 
over the ground at sixty-five miles an 
hour and that your range will be radi- 
cally reduced. A flight of any distance 
means refueling, and gas stations are 
not too plentiful in the wilderness. In 
fact they are practically nonexistent. 
However, that problem will be partially 
solved in the future, and postwar planes 
will have longer ranges than those of 
today. 

There is still one more important ob 
stacle to catching trout in those wilder- 
ness waters that looked like paradise 
to Joe. He'll find no boats or canoes, 
and seldom rafts, in any of the waters 
he wants to fish. He can’t do much 
from the shore but he can sometimes 


take some good squaretails from the 





Sudden, violent squalls make the airways hazardous 


tumble-down dams that hold back many 
of the lakes. These picturesque dams 
are relics of pulpwood-driving opera- 
tions and frequently there is a beautiful 
trout pool under the sluiceway. 

Joe might carry a light rubber boat, 
if his plane would function with the 
added weight. It would be a good sub- 
stitute for a canoe if the wind didn't 
blow too hard. He could build a raft if 
he were handy with an ax and didn’t 
mind a lot of back-breaking work with 
a pole after the craft was finished. 

But suppose Joe does get all the 
breaks in weather. Suppose he is a 
careful navigator or takes someone with 
him who knows the country—and the 
fish holes. And suppose he does have a 
canoe or other adequate fishing craft at 
his disposal, then what? 

(Continued on page 114) 
























































Caught in the act! The author, who likes to tie flies as well 
as hunt, saw a chance to raid Tony's deer for bucktail hairs 


AT, pitapat, pat, pat! Something 


several somethings—-were com- 
ing directly toward me through 
the dried leaves. What I heard 


could not be the shuffling walk of bears, 
nor yet the heavy tread of men. Even 
when a man tiptoes softly, avoiding 
every brittle stick and twig, the sound 
seems diffused and blurred compared 
with the dainty footfalls of a deer. 
These sounds were precise and delicate. 

I pressed my back tightly against the 
oak tree where I was waiting on stand 
and froze, except for roving eyes. The 
sounds were intermittent. Whatever 
caused them paused frequently to look 
and listen. My heart thumped loudly. 
Was I getting.buck fever? That afflic- 
tion is bad to have on the opening day 
of deer season, when you're in Pike 
County, Pennsylvania, and the deer are 
many. 

Closer came those exciting footfalls 
in the leaves. From the corners of my 
eyes I could see, within fifteen feet of 
me, through the scrub, a gray, moving 
shadow. Behind it drifted two other 
shadows. Heads were invisible, and the 
state had no open season on does in 
1942, so my suspense continued. Then 
the leader passed directly in front of 
me, and startlingly close. It was a little 


20 





doe. Behind her, 
in Indian file, fol- 
lowed two fawns, 
almost as large 
as their mother, 
and in full gray 
winter coat. They passed slowly, each 
deer making pauses to nibble at the 
tops of shrubs, big ears alert. The three 
were in sight for fully ten minutes, and 
all that time I could have tossed a 
pebble and hit any one of them. 


HERE: came a whistle from farther 
along the old woods road, and I 
walked down to join Frank. In the two 
hours I'd been on stand I'd seen eight 
other does or fawns—and not a single 
buck. Each deer had been within easy 


gunshot. Each time I heard those light 
footfalls in the dried leaves, I had 
waited with fast-beating heart. There 


can be nothing more exciting than to 
take a stand near a good deer runway, 
to hear the leaves rustle thus sig- 
nificantly, and know that a deer is 
coming your way! 

“How many have you seen?” asked 
Frank, lighting a cigarette. He could 
smoke now that we were moving on to 
other stands. 

“Eleven. All No 


does or fawns. 
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Frank on stand. When 
he brought that rifle up 
¥ he did it in slow mo 
tion — and connected 


bucks." I filled my pipe and lighted it 
“I’ve seen as many. Lots of deer 
around. But where are the bucks? 


Let’s ask Henry.” 

The night before had been brilliant, 
with a myriad stars and a waning 
moon. Such a night is too clear, too 
sharp and hard, and is a weather breed- 
er. This day proved it. My camera ex- 
posure meter registered poor light 
steadily getting worse. In itself it was 
a barometer. The sun showed only « 
casionally and then its light was tl 
and watery. The sky was filling with 
thick layer of lead-color clouds. At no 
time did I get a meter reading high 
than 25 Weston, and most of the time 
it registered 10 to 20. Such light is 
not good for photography. 

We were still-hunting. Each of us 
would take a stand near a good run- 
way, and sit or stand motionless wait- 
ing for the deer to come to us. The 
woods were too noisy to attempt to 
pussyfoot up on the game. On the other 
hand it was possible to detect even the 
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light-footed deer at some distance. 
When it is so noisy underfoot, the deer 
ion’t like to range widely, relying upon 
ears and nose to warn them of danger. 
However, it is the bucks that lie the 
closest. 


HAT country is thin-soiled, very 

rugged and rocky, and lumbermen 
many years ago took out the white 
pine and hemlock with which it once 
was forested. Now the vegetation is 
largely scrub. White pines and hem- 
locks in some spots are trying to come 
back, but the woods are mostly gnarled 
and stubby oaks, blackened at their 
butts by fire. Low-bush blueberry 
shrubs, their tips nibbled by the deer, 
cover the uplands. There are occasional 
clumps of laurel, which have a hard 
fight for survival, for the deer use them 
as emergency rations during hard win- 
ters. 

Today that whole territory is much 
wilder than it was twenty years ago. 
You come across old clearings, where a 
cellar hole, lilac bushes, and dying apple 
trees are melancholy mementos of what 
was once a farm. You wonder how it 
ever was possible to grub a living out 
of this scanty, acid soil. About all such 
land is good for is to support trees, 
deer, ruffed grouse, blueberries, trailing 
arbutus—and Pike County’s famous 
rattlesnakes. 

A whistle gathered our party to- 
gether. There was Henry Snyder, the 
local guide; Frank, attorney, one-time 
star athlete, and a famous hunter; Bob, 
a manufacturer, tall, lithe, and quiet; 
Jack, camp cook pro tem., short, broad, 
dark, and as brawny and hairy as a 
bear; and Tony, filling-station owner, 
deep-chested and ready-smiling. In the 
distance, from every side, came the 
O0O-ah! and Wahoo-ah! of men on drive, 
punctuated now and then by rifle shots. 
Rarely was there a single shot—usually 
there were at least three, with some- 
times a regular bombardment. 


“Where are the bucks?” asked 
Frank. “Lots of deer around, but no 
horns.” 

“They ain’t movin’,’’ said Henry. 
“Woods are too noisy an’ we haven't 
got the drivers to git ‘em out. I think 


they’re on the uplands. 
there,” 


We'll go up 

















Bob chose a place 
where he could sit 
and watch a runway 







MAY, 1945 


Up on the plateau we took stations 
several hundred yards apart. As each 
hunter knew the locations of the others, 
it was safe hunting, especially as we 


picked ledges secure from crossfire. 
My ledge looked down on a wooded 
bowl covering several acres. A white 


pine grew out of a crevice in the ledge, 
and its thick branches made a fine 
background so I would not be outlined 
against the sky. I stood with back 
against the trunk, screened from a 
cold wind, my feet on a patch of thick 
moss—warmer footing than the cold 
rock. 

Dry leaves still clinging to the scrub 
oaks whispered and rustled in the wind. 
A pileated woodpecker alighted on a 
tree near me, sounded a loud, ringing 
call, and hammered away with his bill. 
Another answered him from a distance. 
This showy bird, with flaming scarlet 
crest, is now rare throughout the east- 
ern United States, and it gave me a 
thrill to see him. 


AT, pitapat! Again those light foot- 

falls in the leaves, somewhere on the 
gentle slope below me. Pitapat 
silence then pitapat again. The 
trees on the slope were mostly oaks, 
with some hickories, and their gray 
bark blended together at a little dis- 
tance. Then, at one place, this gray 
seemed to quiver, and I discerned the 
outline of a deer. At a little distance 
behind were two others. Heads were 
indistinct. The leader slowly climbed 
the slope, nibbling at the brush, and the 
others followed. All were does. Then 
the lead doe turned and looked at me, 
long ears pointed forward. I had made 
no sound or movement, but perhaps a 
stray gust of wind 
had betrayed me. We 
stared into each oth- 
er’s eyes for quite a 


spell. 
Whoosh! She blew, 
her long white tail 


went up, and all three 
bounded away in ef- 
fortless leaps. 

The light faded rap- 
idly, and the wind bit 
through my heavy 
wool jacket, sweater 


Deer liver, Jack knew, 
should be cured over- 
night, so he hung it up 


vest, hunting shirt, and wool under- 
wear. At 4 o'clock I decided to call it 
a day and walked over to pick up Jack, 
who had to be back at the cabin in time 
to get supper. With Jack leading, we 
walked north along the plateau, follow- 
ing a deer runway. The runway dipped 
into a depression hardly as large as a 
city lot, and green with laurel. 


HEN we were about fifty yards 

from this laurel there came a 
startling commotion from it—the crac- 
kling of brush, and the rush of a fast- 
moving body. Out went a fine buck, 
head low and tail up, moving with the 
speed of the wind. Jack partly screened 
the buck from me, and he moved al- 
most as rapidly as the buck. Up came 
his Remington .30, and there followed 
the ka-pow of its report. That was 
fancy shooting. The buck by now was 
at least seventy-five yards away and 
zigzagging to avoid trees and bowlders. 
He turned a somersault, just as run- 
ning rabbits will do when shot, and lay 
still. 

There was another scramble from the 
laurel and a big doe went out of there 
like a streak. Perhaps we’d interrupted 
a honeymoon. 

“Ee-yah!” 
meat!”’ 

“Fine shooting,” I approved. 

“Never made a better shot in my 
life,’ admitted Jack. “I aimed at his 
nose, figurin’ that at the rate he was 
hiperin’ it’d take him about in the 
shoulder, and I reckon that’s where the 
bullet went.” 

That’s just where 
smashed the 


bawled Jack. “Camp 


It had 
made a 


it was. 
shoulder and 


(Continued on page 121) 





That first morning, deer were 


everywhere—does and fawns, 
that is. Luckily, the guide knew 
just where the bucks had gone 
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ENNETH has personal assets 
aplenty. He’s intelligent and 
knows how to tell a joke. What 


makes him a truly noble charac- 
ter, though, is the supply of .22 ammu- 
nition he had on hand when the big 
freeze came. No, it wasn’t a case of 
hoarding. He’s just the type who pre- 
fers to buy in quantity lots. He wouldn't 
sell a single cartridge, but under proper 
suasion he'll share his rifle fodder with 
friends who suggest a worthy use for 
it. Shooting prairie dogs, for instance. 
That was the suggestion J put up to 
him over the phone. 

“Why,” I recalled from a high-school 
agriculture course, “the annual toll of 
the prairie dog was once estimated at 
$300,000,000.”’ 

I cited figures on the vast pasture 
acreage laid waste by the prairie dog 
Cynomys ludovicianus, to get technical 
—and drew a dismal picture of the 
plight of Oklahoma farmers whose 
lands at that very moment were flower- 
ing with ugly mounds thrown up by the 
little pot-belly rodent. My heart, I as- 
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sured him, was bleeding. Besides all 
this, I argued, it was a fine day, we 
were both off duty, and the interurban 
tracks ran within a mile of a booming 
prairie-dog town. 

“All very fine,” said Kenneth, coming 
to the defense of his precious store of 
Long Rifle hollow points, ‘“‘but have you 
ever shot prairie dogs with a .22?” 

“No, your honor, I have not. I’ve never 
shot them at all. But did you know 
that thirty-two of the critters eat as 
much grass as a sheep, and 256 eat as 
much as a cow?” 

“What you need,” he came back, “is 
an adding machine. There’s one at the 
office you can tote along, and I'll let 
you have a couple of rolls of paper for 
it. It'll give you something to do, and 
you'll need it, because that puny .22 of 
yours isn’t going to reduce the prairie- 
dog population by one single digit.” 

“Don't give me that,” I answered 
hotly. “I can break pint bottles on top 
of a fence post all day long at 100 
yards. That’s good enough for prairie 
dogs.” 


can be 





had," he grinned after the first long shot 


Kenneth guffawed into the telephone. 
“I suppose you never noticed there’s a 
slight structural difference between 
prairie dog and a bottle. Some of th: 
best authorities have commented on it 
Another thing—if you get a 100-yard 
shot at a dog, it will be your shortest. 


It went on like that for quite 
while, but in the end Kenneth agreed 
to do what he had intended from th: 


first—to come by with a couple of boxes 
of ammunition. That left me faintly 
surprised because he’s the kind of guy 
who prefers to shoot his prairie dogs 
with a .250/3000. Not having any am- 
munition of that breed, he might have 
refused to admit they might be bagged 
with a garden-variety .22. 

We must have brought a bright mo- 
ment into the lives of the other inter- 
urban passengers as we clambered 
aboard with rifles, a paper bag of sand 
wiches, my camera, and a huge, un- 
gainly telescope, the fruit of one 
Kenneth’s innumerable experiments in 
optics. At least, a ripple of smirks and 
whispered wisecracks ran around the 
car as we struggled into a seat. I was 
tempted to toss the telescope out 
the window when a pair of girls looked 
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A .250/3000 WAS OUT. 


SO WAS A .220 SWIFT. 


NO CARTRIDGES ... 


SO THEY TACKLED THOSE VARMINTS THE HARD WAY—AND GOT ‘EM! 


pointedly at it and giggled their amuse- 
ment. 

The prairie-dog town lay immedi- 
itely behind a farmer’s chicken house. 
Peering from the shelter of the weath- 
ered structure, we could see _ the 
squirrels busily at work running up 
figures for the government statisti- 
cians. Four or five loose-lip hounds 
lounging in the backyard gave us their 
tolerant attention. It was plain that, 
wise to the agility of the rodents, they 
long ago had relinquished any possible 
designs upon them. 

I singled out a feeding prairie dog 
which appeared to be about seventy- 
five yards out, adjusted the gunsling, 
ind plopped down ready to begin the 
slaughter. But in the center of the 
town one patriarch which had been sit- 
ting erect with paws up like a zoo bear 
begging for peanuts suddenly stuck his 
posterior into the air and waggled a 
stubby tail. The feeding animals—there 
must have been thirty or forty in sight 

vanished. 

“That,” said Kenneth, assuming a 
professorial air, “is one major distinc- 
tion between a prairie dog and a pint 
whisky bottle. Whereas the glassware 
is inclined toward torpidity and may 
be counted upon to remain stationary 
for long periods of time, the prairie 
dog can be said to be definitely mobile. 
You apprehend my point?” 

I did indeed. The little prairie dog, 
always a No. 1 target for a man with a 
.250/3000 or a .220 Swift, is a much 
tougher one for the same _ shooter 
equipped with the .22 Long Rifle. I 
learned that day, however, that the 
chief handicap is more a matter of 
range than of the dog’s frequently ex- 
aggerated vitality. The ones I hit gave 
up the ghost in a perfectly natural way, 
and I positively did not see any de- 
ceased brethren dragged into their dens 
by solicitous townsmen. That, so far as 
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Brisco tries for a wary rodent. A strong cross wind marred his score 
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I could judge, is just another of several 
superstitions that surround the smug 
little burrowers. 

Another of these has it that the sod 
poodle lives in harmony fourteen feet 
below ground with whatever congenial 
rattlesnakes and burrowing owls choose 
to take advantage of his hospitality. 
He lives fourteen feet down all right, 
but rattlesnakes are seen around prai- 
rie-dog towns only because they—in a 
purely gustatory way—are fond of the 
young of the species and, for that mat- 
ter, are not above dining on adults 
when they can catch them. The dogs 
do just what I would do when the rattle- 
snakes come in—they give them a quick 
quitclaim deed to the property and 
move to a neighborhood where insur- 
ance rates aren't so high. 

As for the owls—-ludicrous little fel- 
lows known to science as Speotyto 
cunicularia—they generally take up 
their abode in abandoned burrows. Nor 
is there any brotherly love between 
them and the prairie dogs. They devour 
the young rodents as readily as do the 
snakes. They flutter out of the ground 
at sunset and, perching on mounds, go 
through a weird sort of setting-up exer- 
cise which from a distance gives one 
the impression of a man bending re- 
peatedly to touch his toes. 

The prairie dog is 
on his way out in 
Oklahoma, as_ else- 
where, because he is 
so destructive that 
farmers and ranchers 
are willing to go t. 
considerable expense 
to get rid of him. The 
number picked off by 


Toward sundown both men 
climbed to the roof of a 
chicken house, hoping that 
their luck would change 
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riflemen is inconsequential, but the dogs 
have no defense against poisonous 
gases introduced into their burrows. 

I sprawled in the shade of the chicken 
house to await reappearance of several 
dogs I had seen dodge into holes within 
a radius of fifty yards of my position. 
After a few minutes citizens of the 
town began to emerge at ranges of 
from 200 to 300 yards. Along the sky- 
line I could see ten or twelve busy with 


their affairs. Soon, I thought, the 
closer ones will come out. But they 
didn’t. 


I invaded the evil-smelling chicken 
house and peeped through a crack, but 
still no business. How those fifty-yard 
dogs knew I was still there was the 
major mystery of the day. My rifle 
was sighted in for fifty yards, the zero 
I use for squirrel hunting, but I decided 
I'd better try for one of the long-range 
boys if I expected to score at all. I 
picked out a sentinel and, to offset a 
strong cross wind, held about six inches 
to the right and what I judged to be a 
foot high. 

The bullet kicked up a puff of dust 
just to the right of the target. He 


threw his rear end into the air and his 

tail was plainly visible as he sent out 

a semaphore danger signal to the clan. 
(Continued on page 80) 













































- She Grizely bear « 


FIERCEST OF HIS KIND 


HE scientific name of the grizzly is Ursus horribilis, 

which is Latin for “horrible bear.”” Actually his 

English name properly says the same thing, as he 

was first called the “grisly,”” or terrible, bear, and 
“grizzly” is simply a corruption. Indeed, almost all the 
older writers speak of those great bears as “grislys,’’ not 
grizzlies. Theodore Roosevelt's book on Western hunting, 
published in 1893, is titled Hunting the Grisly. 

The grizzly, so strikingly pictured on the opposite page 
by Francis Lee Jaques especially for OUTDOOR LIFE, won 
his reputation because he was a very rugged character 
who took nothing from anyone. For thousands of vears 
from the end of the Glacial period, when other formidable 
predators like the gigantic American lion, the saber-tooth 
tiger, and the cave bear died out—the big grizzly was 
literally the king of the plains and mountains. The Indians 
with their puny bows and arrows never bothered him, and 
the first American trappers with their pea-shooting Ken- 
tuckies found it a good idea to leave him alone. Actually 
the grizzly, along with the buffalo, was responsible for 
the development of powerful muzzle-loading plains rifles 
like the famous Hawken. He was simply too big and too 
tough to fool with otherwise. 

Baron Lahontan, one of the first to mention the grizzly, 
wrote: “The reddish bears are mischievous creatures, for 
they fall fiercely on the huntsman, whereas the black bears 
fly from them.” Early American explorers record that the 
big bears had so little fear of men that they would walk 
right into camp to take what they wanted. In southern 
Alberta at one time, according to F. W. Riggall, rancher 
and outfitter, eating the bodies of Stoney Indians who had 
died of smallpox gave the grizzlies in that section a taste 
for human flesh, and many of them became man-eaters 
who would stalk and kill human beings. Riggall says he 
was stalked and charged by two such bears and lived only 
because he killed them within a few feet. Theodore Roose- 
velt records several instances of maulings and killings in 
Hunting the Grisly, while in North American Big Game, 
Ned W. Frost, famed as a grizzly hunter, claims they are 
the most dangerous of all the world’s larger predators. 

There is little doubt that the grizzlies of most sections 
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have a wholesome respect for man these days. Ever since 
heavy black-powder repeating rifles found their way into 
the hands of Westerners, advantages have been too much on 
the side of the hunters. Usually a grizzly will pull out 
the moment he smells a man. Just one whiff of tainted air 
and away he goes! 

Yet surprised, wounded, or cornered, a grizzly is still a 
very dangerous beast. In the remote sections of Alberta 
and British Columbia where grizzlies are still plentiful, the 
natives do not underrate them. They know of too many 
instances of unprovoked attacks by old females with cubs; 
they have seen too many charges by wounded animals. 

The chances are that the grizzly hunter will not be 
charged and that even a wounded bear will flee from the 
hunter and his gun, but there is always a possibility that 
from 400 to 900 pounds of roaring fury will have to be 
stopped—— and that chance gives grizzly hunting a thrill no 
other sort of hunting on this continent possesses. The man 
subject to buck fever can get plenty of it when he hunts 
grizzlies. 

Roy Hargreaves, the Alberta—British Columbia guide and 
outfitter, tells this one: One of his dudes was separated 
from him a little way when a big grizzly, the first he had 
ever seen, walked out of the timber into a little mountain 
park. He shot at it and missed. The big bear whirled and 
headed blindly back into the timber, running into a dead 
jack pine and breaking it off short in his panic. The tree 
snapped with a crack like a rifle shot. Roy, who had not 
seen his dude shoot, next saw the hunter, pale, distraught, 
sweating with fear, come tearing back his way on a dead run. 

“What did you shoot at?’’ Roy asked. 

“A b-b-big g-g-grizzly,” the dude stammered. 

“Did you hit him?” Roy demanded. 

“N-No.” 

“You shot twice, didn’t you?”’ 

“N-No. I shot once and the b-bear shot once.” 

A couple of days before Roy told me that tale a grizzly had 
scared the pants off me, so I knew just how that dude felt. 

At one time the grizzly was distributed all over the 
western half of the North American continent, from the 
Great Plains to California and from northern Mexico to the 

(Continued on page 104) 
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By 
JOE MEARS 


IS tires are as thin as the skin 

on a hotdog, his A coupons last 

about as long as a box of bon- 

bons in a sorority house; but 
‘harley Williams can go bass fishing 
iny time he feels like it. 

Now don’t start hollering for the 
.P.A. Charley has his own private 
ass lake right in his backyard 
though he lives on the outskirts of one 
f the largest cities of the Pacific Coast. 

I'm telling you this, not to make you 
envious but because you too may have 
itherto umsuspected assets almost in 
uur backyard—say a neglected little 

nd or brook—which with a little work 
an be developed into something pretty 
special. 

How did Charley find this fishing 
Shangri La of his? Chiefly by acci- 
lent, he says. Five years ago he and 

s wife, in scouting around for a sub- 
irban home, happened to drive by and 
see the FOR SALE sign on the fence 
nelosing the two-acre lake, bordered 
y trees and a rustic cottage and barn. 
lt looked like a restful hideaway, and 

wasn’t long before they moved in. 

In those days Charley used to go fish- 
ig wherever and whenever he wanted. 
But he thought the pond would be swell 
‘or practicing plug casting and for 
Wimming. One day he happened to 
me on a neighbor boy furtively hoist- 


MAY, 1945 





Charley can fish this tiny suburban lake by boat, or from his own backyard 


ing a wriggling cat- 
fish from the water. 
Checking up, Charley 
found the lake fairly 
well stocked with siz- 
able carp, perch, and 
catfish. Water tem- 
perature and food 
conditions, he _ rea- 
soned, were just about right for large- 
mouth black bass. A sport picture grew! 

Too good a fisherman to let the hunch 
die, Charley got his angling friends to 
help stock his lake. Before long they 
had dumped nearly 300 bass running 
from two to four pounds into the lake. 
They had been caught with plugs at a 
public pond a couple of hours’ drive 
away, and only a few bass were lost in 
transfer. Milk cans, shaken at inter- 
vals to aerate the water, were satisfac- 
tory live cars. 

After stoeking the lake, Charley 
didn’t give/the*matter much further 
thought. He Still could drive to his pet 
bass lake 100 miles away. Occasionally 
he would practice plug casting and 
once in a while he’d hook—and release 

a fair-size bass. In about a year, 
Charley was delighted to find that the 
shallows close to the grassy banks were 
alive with bass fry. Then he knew 
for certain that the bass were thriv- 
ing and spawning naturally in his lake. 


Lively, 


those black bass! 






EVERY NIGHT 


Here's 


one 


fast to g plug 


Came the war, and long trips were 
out for the duration. Charley started 
fishing for bass in earnest, and invited 
his friends to do likewise. To their sur- 
prise they found that Charley’s lake 
produced almost as good bass fishing as 
the famous spot 100 miles away! 

Since then Charley has not wanted 
for company. In fact, he’s become 
about the most popular chap in the 
county. Upon buying a rowboat, he was 
able to fish the spots he couldn’t reach 
from shore. Now almost every evening 
just before dark you can find Charley 
and a friend rowing slowly close to the 
tules and casting for the big bronze- 
backs that lurk along the shallows, 
waiting for an unsuspecting frog to 
drop into the water. 

In pursuing his hobby, he has read up 
on the various government books about 
fish-pond culture and fish rearing. Be- 
cause the lake is spring-fed, with a fair- 
ly constant flow the year around and 

(Continued on page 63) 
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No wonder A! mops his brow. The 
“ast to get his pronghorn, he 
had to tote it a long three miles 


ee 


The author inspects his buck. 


It walked right into the open 
from that stretch of timber 


HOUGH we traveled thirty miles 
across some of the best antelope 
country in North America, we saw 
not an antelope. In past years 


that drive across central Arizona’s 
beautiful Anderson Mesa would have 


shown a thousand, spotting the rolling 
grasslands with white rumps and bel- 
lies. Now not one—not a buck, not a 
doe, not a fawn. 

My wife and I were in the lead car, 
as I knew the country well. Now and 
then, as we stopped to open a gate, we 
were joined by the rest of my party, 
and I could see that they were pro- 
foundly skeptical of the tales I had told 
them of the great pronghorn bucks of 
Anderson Mesa. Their lower lips were 
hanging down so far they could step on 
them without half trying. Things light- 
ened a bit when we stopped and talked 
to a couple of other hunters who were 
making camp. They actually had seen 
a couple of antelope from the road. 
Well, prospects didn't look hopeless 
after all. 

Shortly after noon we checked into 
the fly camp, where about thirty other 
hunters had pitched tents; and not long 
after that Carroll, Al, and I started out 
for a scout, leaving Al's wife and mine 
do the mysterious little things which 
28 


women always like to do around a camp 
and which come under the head of “‘cre- 
ating a homelike atmosphere.” 

The antelope, the dope had it, were in 
the timber, such as it was—scattered 
evergreens that spotted rolling yellow 
grasslands. A mile from camp we 
turned off the road and edged the sta- 
tion wagon over volcanic bowlders 
toward a tank where we planned to 
park before scouting the ridges. 

Suddenly a buck antelope walked out 
of the cedars at the head of the wide 
draw and stood staring at us 300 yards 
away. A doe joined him, then another 
and smaller buck, a second doe, and 
two fawns. It was evidently a recep- 
tion committee. Out came three pairs 
of glasses, and we looked them over. 
The first buck had a very fair head, 
and none of the pronghorns seemed 
alarmed. But antelope season wouldn't 
open until next morning. 


HEN we got out of the car, the 

herd suddenly took fright and 
ran. Anyone who hasn’t seen an ante- 
lope go into high gear has missed one 
of the most beautiful sights in the 
world. They stretch out in a series of 
long, low, elastic bounds. And in less 
than 100 yards they can hit their top 


YOUR BUCK 


Right: Taping Mrs. O'Connor's 
trophy. Nice, but not a record one 





speed of close to sixty miles an hour 
In the next few minutes we saw 
dozen other antelope. One herd of five 
big bucks walked single file behind an 
intermittent screen of junipers, never 
seeing us, and less than 100 yards 
away. Two more bucks watched us 


from the top of a ridge, then wheeled JJ 


and ran alang the skyline when the) 
didn’t like our looks. In the middle of 
a big flat we spotted a lone buck with 
an enormous head. Other hunters were 
scouting that stretch of country; s 
antelope-like, he had put all the space 
he could between himself and danger 
trusting to his marvelous speed in al 
emergency. 


FTER our five-mile circuit was 
A complete, Al and Carroll thought 
they knew where they wanted to hunt 
antelope come dawn 
had scouted. But knowing the mesa of 
old, I wanted first to look over the sec- 
tion around Hay Lake, where I had al 
ways seen lots of bucks, big ones. 

On our way there we saw not a 
antelope from the road, and Al an¢ 
Carroll were more than ever convince 
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that they knew where they wanted to 
hunt. Seven miles from camp we turned 
the car off the road, walked about half 
a mile over a ridge—and stopped short. 
Below us lay a great valley, rimmed 
with fairly thick timber, and literally 
spotted with antelope. About 300 hun- 
dred yards away a big buck stood guard 
over half a dozen does and fawns. Far- 
ther on, two big bucks lay at the edge 
of the timber. About forty in all were 
in sight when we topped the ridge, and 
even as we watched through the glasses 
others came leisurely out of the timber, 
picked us up with their telescopic eyes, 
and watched us calmly. 


ND those Hay Lake bucks were for 
the most part big ones, with heads 
that would go in the record book! 

We made a long circle around the 
west side of the valley, constantly pick- 
ing up more antelope with the glasses. 
Then, about a mile from the car, three 
does suddenly popped their heads over 
a ridge, watched us for a moment, and 
disappeared. Thinking there might be 
bucks with them, we followed to where 
we could see. We saw two herds of does 
and fawns, each guarded by a big buck. 
They stopped a couple of hundred yards 
away, watched us for a moment, and 
then put on steam and circled around 
us. Before we got back to the car we 
had seen fifty more. We had also 
evolved a plan. The next morning, 
Carroll was to go up the east side of 
the big valley along the edge of the 
timber. Al and Marion, his wife, would 
take the west side. My wife and I would 
then go up about a mile and hunt back 
toward our friends. 

At 4:15 we were up, and with the first 
gray of dawn we were out in the Hay 
Lake country moving toward our ob- 
jectives. The sky was beginning to 
silver, but it was still too dark to see 


At the checking station. Thirty hunters out of thirty who roamed the Arizona 
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well, and even though it was September 
it was cold there at 7,000 feet. My wife 
and I were moving toward the ridge 
from which we had seen the antelope in 
the valley below when I spied a group 
of white forms slipping silently along 
just below the skyline. 

“Antelope,” I told Eleanor. “If it’s 
one of the bunches we saw last night, 
there’s a good buck in it.” 

I grabbed the glasses hanging around 
my neck, hoping their extra light-gath- 
ering power would enable me to make 
out horns. But I hadn’t seen anything 
except those ghostly white rump 
patches moving like spooks in the gray 
dawn when Eleanor’s .257 went off be- 
side me and I heard the plop of a high- 
speed bullet hitting flesh. 

“What's the idea?” quoth I. “I'll bet 
you've hit a doe. You couldn’t see any- 
thing.” 

“I have not!” she said positively. ‘TI 
got a big buck!” 

‘“‘How could you see horns?” 

“I just lay down so I could see his 
head against the skyline.” 

It was as simple as that. She could 
see that big buck’s head silhouetted 
against the silvering sky from the prone 
position, so she lowered her rifle until 
the post in the 'scope disappeared and 
then she touched it off. The buck was 
a beauty, with a massive base, long 
perfect prongs, a well-curved beam of 
15% inches, and tips white and clear as 
glass. He had been struck in the spine 
and was, of course, helpless. Another 
shot finished him. 


ALF a mile down the valley I heard 

a rattle of musketry and knew 
that Al and Marion had struck another 
bunch. The sun wasn’t even up, yet 
Eleanor already had a very excellent 
trophy and Al and Marion were getting 
shooting. I hadn’t fired a shot, so you 
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can imagine the speed with which I 
dressed that buck. 

I hung the antelope in a tree and, 
leaving my wife to her own devices, hot- 
footed it up to the ridge where I could 
see down into the wide valley. Not a 
pronghorn was in sight. The sun came 
up as I sat there on the ridge using the 
glasses in hope of picking up some 
antelope. Below me the grasslands were 
a rich yellow and the cedars on the 
ridges were almost black. To the south 
I could see the pale blue line that was 
the great Mogollon Plateau, a land of 
elk, mule deer, and wild turkey, and the 
summer range of many bands of ante- 
lope. Now and then, as I sat there, I 
heard a shot, mostly very far away. 
One, just one, came from the direction 
where Carroll was to hunt, and I sus- 
pected that he had his buck. 


HEN, across the valley, two buck 

antelope and three does walked out 
of the cedars into the open. They were 
in no particular hurry; but their air 
showed that they were jittery and felt 
that all this rifle fire boded them no 
good. They stood there, heads up, all- 
seeing eyes scanning the country, a 
beautiful sight through the crystal-clear 
lenses of my fine 8X glasses. One of 
the bucks was a good one with a 15 or 
16-inch head. 

They were around 500 yards away, 
but I squirmed down among the vol- 
canic rocks into what was a passable 
prone position, eased off the safety of 
my .270, got into the sling, and held 
well above the back of the larger buck. 
I was satisfied with the way I had 
touched off—but nothing happened. I 
heard no bullet hit, saw no dust, no 
flinching. However, every antelope’s 
eye was upon me. Then the big buck 
turned and trotted back into the cedars. 

(Continued on page 107) 





mesa got their bucks—and there was many a fine head in the batch 
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Andy's scrappy opponent put on a great show and took three bows—like this—above 


OU WON'T LIKE Crowley Lake. 
The treeless, desertlike shoreline 
will get you down and you're 
likely to be disgusted with the 
smelly stretches of algae and decom- 
posed matter that pollute much of the 
shallower shore water. You'll cuss the 
countless snags that foul up your troll- 
ing equipment; and one or two of the 
malicious wimdstorms that build 
swamping whitecaps within minutes 
will make you swear off Crowley for 
the remainder of your angling days.... 

But you'll go back! 

You'll go back because Crowley Lake 
offers some of the most unusual trout 
fishing in California. It's hotly loaded 
with what we called rabbit trout, which, 
incidentally, have nothing to do with 
the long-legged jacks that hurdle sage- 
brush on the extensive, half-barren 
shore. Why rabbit trout? We'll come 
to that in a moment. First, some more 
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pertinent dope on Crowley itself. 
Crowley Lake is only a few years old. 
Your prewar maps probably won't even 


show it. The lake is another of the 
units of southern California’s water 
supply, created by an artificial dam 


along the Owens River, not far above 
Bishop. As late as 1941 it was dedi- 
cated to the memory of The Very Rev- 
erend Monsignor John J. Crowley, more 
popularly known as the Padre of the 
Desert, who was accidentally killed 
along the neighboring highway March 
17, 1940. 


ROM the distance Crowley Lake ap- 
pears almost like a mirage, as it 
lengthens and spreads between the high 
Sierra Nevadas and the White Moun- 


tains. It is calm, inoffensive, unattrac- 
tive. It is wild, treacherous, command- 
ing. Such is the character of this lake. 


And now that we've coaxed you down 


the surface 


By 
STEVE 
ARCHER 


to the water, it’s only fair tha 
we tell you more about Crow 
ley’s rabbit rainbows. 


I first heard of Crowley and 


its unusual finned inhabitants fron 
Andy Anderson. Andy’s brother, Frank 
has a fine cabin within a short drive « 
Crowley, and it was through 


thess 


sportsmen that I first had the oppor- 


tunity to give the lake the once-ove! 
And despite disappointments 
back, just as you will do. 

“The trout, mostly rainbows,” An 
explained, ‘‘run up to four pounds, ma) 
be more. And they say the fish are or 
a year and a half old. I guess the 
grow like rabbits!” 

A three-pound rainbow still an 
suspecting juvenile? That was son 
thing to talk about! I was a litt 
skeptical—until I received authoritat 
information from the 
and Game Commission, by way of 


assistant supervisor of fish hatcheries 


R. C. Lewis. He declared that a tw: 
three-pound trout from Crowley is | 
than two years old. Lewis explail 
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We came off Crowley with limits for all—and here's the Pappy M's crew to prove it! 


YOUNG RAINBOWS IN A YOUNG 
LAKE—BUT THEY GROW LIKE 
HARES, FIGHT LIKE WILDCATS! 


the reason for this phenomenal growth 
as follows: ‘When the lake was filled, 
it flooded a great deal of meadow land 
end the rotting vegetation has fur- 
nished a quantity of feed for the aquatic 
organisms which are used as fish food.” 


NFORTUNATELY, the same de- 

composition also has an adverse ef- 
fect on the fish. Again quoting Lewis, 
“the tremendous amount of decomposi- 
tion is responsible for a foul condition 
in the lake and an enormous growth of 
algae when the temperature of the lake 
rises in the summer. The fish naturally 
acquire a musty taste which is notice- 
able from July throughout the sum- 
mer.” This means you fish Crowley in 
spring and early summer. 

So goes the curious story of Crowley 
Lake. Whether or not you like all this 
information you'll want to visit the 
place when and if you have the oppor- 
tunity. I did—again and again and 
again—with Andy and Frank Ander- 
son. There also were Fred Kauffman 
and Bob Offinger—men who like their 
trout long and racy—and Mac Mac- 
Donald, owner and skipper of the 
Pappy M. 

But before we get to navigating, a 
word of warning is in order. At the be- 
ginning of this story I said something 
about sudden windstorms. Those Crow- 
ley squalls deserve more than passing 
mention. They come upon you in al- 
most nothing flat and, brother, you had 
best be lodged in a really seaworthy 
craft—one with plenty of beam and 
freeboard. And when you go out, be 
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sure to take along ade- 
quate bailing equip- 
ment. Although a lim- 
ited number of boats 
can be hired, a good 
many anglers choose to 
bring their own craft. 
In the hands of an ama- 
teur, a canoe has no 
business on young but 
vigorous Crowley Lake. 

Up to now we've been 
rather mean to a grow- 
ing piece of water that 
just can’t help its short- 
comings. So it’s time 
we got out our tackle 
and looked in on the i: 
lake’s virtues. Hold on, : 
though maybe you 
don’t approve of bait- 
ing for trout! If you 
don’t, then perhaps 
you'd better leave us 
right here. 

I first got acquainted 
with Crowley on a crisp 
June morning. A gang 
of us had arrived by way of a twisting 
byroad that once had traversed the 
basin. We stopped where the twin 
tracks disappeared into a little bay 
formed by a gulley. 

Here I came more fully to appreciate 
-—if “appreciate” is the word—what is 
meant by decomposition. The entire 
surface of the bay was covered by an 
unsightly and smelly scum which you 
could not help associating with the fact 
that the area has pastured cattle and 


Bob Offinger 4 


isplays his catch of long, 





racy rainbows 


sheep ever since the valley was settled. 

With some misgivings we gingerly 
shoved the boat trailer into the unin- 
viting water. As quickly as possible 
the outboard had us out on the lake 
proper where, while cleaner, the water 
still was choked with algae and other 
aquatic vegetation. 

And what about the fishing? As I 
remember, three or four lines with a 
variety of enticers were trolled for some 

(Continued on page 53) 
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HE first time I saw his tracks I was amazed at the 

length of the claw marks. The bear evidently had 

wallowed in the swampy spring and churned up the 

mud and water like a pig. There were lots of black 
bears near the ranch, but no black bear ever made those 
tracks. The claws showed out in front of the toes by sev- 
era! inches, although the footprints themselves were not 
especially large. 

Basilio Montoya and I stared at them. “I think he would 
weigh about 700 pounds,” Basilio said. And he knew, for he 
had lived there all his life and had shot a great many bears. 
“He will be a white-face bear, a grizzly, and certainly a 
killer. We have not seen such a one here for many years,” 
he added. 

A 700-pound grizzly is not big, as silvertips go, but he’s 
certainly no midget! As Basilio said, the Jemez Mountains 
of New Mexico, where the ranch lies, had not known a 
grizzly for a long time. The last one I remember was 
caught down beiow the Santa Clara pueblo about 1927, go- 
ing on twenty years ago. But these tracks could only mean 
a grizzly, and Basilio and I speculated on where the bear 
had come from. Probably worked his way down through 
Colorado, we thought, then we forgot about the matter and 
went about our spring tasks. 

Early the following June, however, we had occasion to 
remember those tracks when we missed two of our finest 
cows and their calves. Basilio found them dead in a little 
patch of aspen at the mouth of San Jose Canyon. A look at 
one of the cows told a grim story. The bear had broken her 
back, apparently with a downward blow of his paw, with 
such power that he had driven her middle into the ground. 
Head, neck, and hind quarters reared up grotesquely. 
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Emilio was the first actually to see the grizzly— 
on a mountain trail and at startlingly close range 


The second cow and the calves lay not far away. None ha 
been eaten very much—only one or two meals taken fro! 
the belly. We even found the spot underneath an overhanging 
spruce where the bear evidently had taken a nap after his 
meal. From the rough bark of the tree we pulled severa 
hairs. No doubt about it—we were dealing with a grizzly 
and a cattle killer. 

Two weeks later we missed another cow. We found her 
and her calf, killed in the same way. Neighboring ranches 
also were losing cattle. By the end of July we were certain 
that we could chalk up nine victims to this bear. 

In the pressure of summer ranch work we had little tim 
to hunt the marauder. We all carried rifles, hoping to comé 
across him while riding, but we never did. 

It was Emilio Padilla who first saw the grizzly, and at an 
uncomfortably close range. Emilio was coming around thé 
upper mountain trail which we rode frequently. On this < 
casion he was leading his horse and walking, looking 
tracks of some cows that roamed to the very top of the mou 
tain at every opportunity. Suddenly the horse reared, jerkin; 
the reins from Emilio’s hands. The man looked up and th 
was the bear, not fifty feet from him. 

Emilio could see every detail of the bear’s eyes and sno! 
Quite seriously, he told me later that the bear had a whi 
face and looked very worried! Emilio was worried too. H 
horse had disappeared down the mountain with his rifle st 
in the scabbard. 

Late that summer we decided that hunting down this gr) 
zly was more important than the fall round-up. I mt 
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One Phantom 


This cattle-killing silvertip defied both 
hunters and dogs, and won out—or did he? 


confess it was not only because the 
bear was doing damage, although he 
had cost us four cows, but the idea 
ff a grizzly chase was very appeal- 


ing. 
Accordingly, I called Homer B y F R A N K Cc 2 


Pickens, assistant state game war- 
den of New Mexico, with whom I had hunted on many an 
occasion in years past, and we began to prepare for the hunt. 

Homer had a group of dogs that had shown great promise. 
These hounds, all of good lineage, had been trained for lion 
hunting, and had been used all the previous year for that 
purpose. Almost always they had distinguished themselves 
by leaving the lion trail for the first bear track that they 
could find, so they seemed just right for the job. 

Before daylight one morning early in September, we started 
out with these dogs, supported by a few pups to supply 
plenty of noise. We headed for Naranjo Canyon where I had 
seen grizzly tracks a couple of days before. 

As we crossed the small stream in the canyon, the tops of 
the pine trees were just catching the morning sun. The forest 
was deathly still. We could hear the sniffing of the hounds 
and the padding of their feet on the leaves as they circled the 
underbrush. Suddenly came the long-drawn bawl of a hound. 
The rest of the dogs threw up their heads and ran toward 
the sound. In a moment the canyon echoed to their excited 
baying. 

A few galloping strides took us to where the dogs were 
milling around at the edge of the stream. I could see where 
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the bear had stood up against an aspen tree and ripped the 
bark with his claws at about the level of my head as I still 
sat on my horse. We ran among the dogs, pushed a hound 
to one side, and there was the grizzly’s track. There was no 
mistaking it. The pads had made perfect imprints in the 
soft leaf mold beside the stream, and there again were the 
long claw marks out in front of the toes. We turned the 
dogs around and started them up the canyon, remounted, 
and dashed after them. 

The trail left the canyon floor, went up over a shoulder of 
the mountain, down into another gorge, then back up over 
a ridge and into San Jose Canyon. By the time we came out 
on the highest saddle the dogs were far ahead of us. Our 
horses were heaving and covered with lather, for we had 
“bicycled” them, as Homer expressed it, all the way up the 
mountain. 

We cached the saddles in an aspen tree and turned the 
horses loose to return to the ranch. As we dipped over the 
lip of San Jose Canyon, we could hear the dogs in full cry, 
telling us they had brought the bear to bay. We made great 
strides down the slope, hanging on to trees for support. We 
could see where the bear had descended, digging up the 

earth as he rushed down. 
We were almost breathless as we 
reached the bottom of the canyon 
and started to climb over fallen logs 
(Continued on page 74) 


C The bear slapped at the 
‘ hounds ashe ran, batting 
off one that bit his rear 
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That first hunt, after many years’ 


denial, sure was a bang-up affair! 


the solemn verdicts: “Yep, our sage 
hens are. done for. Nope, we'll never 
have another season!” 

It seemed a weakling’s admission and 
a reflection on man’s ingenuity, though 
closing the season when the crisis came 
certainlY was a necessary measure. 

The state Department of. Fish .and 
Game stepped in. So did codperative 
farmers and sportsmen. The dusky 
sage hen was given time and a chance 
to come back, and now the supply 
seemed adequate for a short open sea- 
son, with a bag limit of three. ... 


UCH had been my reflections while 
S we were scouring cover so promis- 
ing that we felt sure it must be alive 
with chickens. But now I was ready 
to believe that comebacks were myths 
and illusions, and that the depart- 
ment’s declaration of an open season 
was but a lukewarm gesture in behalf 
of a grand sport that actually was 
forever lost. 

Then with startling suddenness came 
that raucous ark-ark! And those four 
big sage hens skyrocketed in front of us. 

Bang! The buck of old Betsy was a 
sweet message against my shoulder. 
Through the blur of the barrel, I saw 
my hen lose interest in the atmosphere, 
fold up, and go where all good birdies go. 

Lucille’s whoop was tuned for the 
wide open spaces. “‘Boy, oh boy! You 
got ‘im! You got ’im!” she yelled. 

Marking him down, we loped blithely 
up. The big dusky bird was dead as a 
mackerel. The world was getting better! 

Ray and Edna heard the shot and 
yells and angled over, suspecting we 
might have located a big flock. We 
circled the fence corner again in a 
widening spiral. But that spot harbored 
no more birds. 

Our car now was in plain sight. With 
a feeling that the first round was over, 
we strolled leisurely toward it and 
breakfast, down a little gulley, choked 
with dried clover and willows. Right 
there we learned again what sage-hen 
hunting in past years should have im- 
pressed upon us: Those unpredictable 
chickens often will lie tight, regardless 
of noise or hunters, until you almost 
step on them. 

Lucille had crossed the ditch and, 
having carefully set aside her shotgun, 
was busy with the coffee and hotcakes, 
When... 

k! Ark! 

A mottled form hurtled into the air 
from under her nose. The sight so 
thrilled my amazed wife that for a 
second she just stood there and stared 
at the climbing bird. 

Shoot ’im, Lucille!’”’ Edna hollered, 
nging her hands and dancing up and 

n in her excitement. 

Suddenly Lucille remembered that 
she was on a hunting trip. She grabbed 
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up her gun, swung, settled—then, wham! 

Naturally I’m biased about my missus. 
She’s unfailingly soft-spoken and never 
given to the harsher forms of expres- 
sion. So I must have heard wrong. 

Ray laid back his sunburned ears and 
laughed unrestrainedly at her disgusted 
expression. “What's the matter, Lucille ? 
he gibed. ‘‘Cheer up, that’s chicken hunt- 
ing, you know!” 

His ‘laugh was_ short-lived. The 
scrubby sage beneath his feet burst up- 
ward and a hen he hadn't known existed 
showered feathers and cackling derision 
upon him as it took off over his head. 

Dime-novel bad men are the ones 
who are supposed to shoot froni the 
hip, not shotgun artists. It was a 
shameful waste of a shell, I thought, 
for Ray to stare in gaping astonish- 
ment at a bird that flew west, while 
he banged away with his gun pointed 
south! 

“What’s the matter, Ray?’ I grinned, 
delighted that the tables were turned 

He spoke earnestly and at some 
length, closing with a fervent, “Shut 
up!” And Ray wasn’t his cheerful self 
again until another bird got up from 
nowhere and he nailed him clean. Two 
dead birds, two clean misses—a nice 
balance, up to this point. 

It was daylight now. We ate break- 
fast, and loafed around, taking pictures, 
milking to the last drop the glorious 
realization that at last we were on a 
long-awaited hunting trip. There was 
no hurry, we had all day. 

Breakfast over, we drove several miles 
farther up the creek. Years ago Ray 
had lived in the area and knew of a 
place where the great desert birds once 
had been plentiful. While driving those 
few short miles, the perception grew 
upon me that this was more than just 
a sage-hen hunt. It was a demonstra- 
tion of typical Yankee determination to 
perpetuate a traditional sport, even at 
the price of long denial. 


VERYWHERE along the desert can- 

yon and creek bottom, there were 
other people good guys and their 
wives, and sometimes their kids, who'd 
pooled their cars and gas stamps, shared 
their few remaining shells, and were 
out to enjoy something that was theirs. 
There was an occasional shot. But these 
folk didn’t seem to be out just for the 
hunting. They fished in the creek. They 
lolied in the shade of the bottoms, ate 
lunches, and drank homemade root 
beer, soaking up the sun and the clean 
air of the outdoors against another 
week or month of war effort. Getting 
their three sage hens was only part of 
the fun. 

More than that, they wanted to revel 
in the knowledge that this outdoors 
belonged to them. They’d paid, by self- 
sacrifice, to preserve its treasure. They 
















































Big chicken No. 2 gave 
me the greatest thrill 
because | got it with 
a hundred-to-one shot 


were going to enjoy it and hang onto it. 

The road finally petered out on top 
of a high desert bench land. Far below 
lay the green and gray and purple 
patchwork of sage and alders and weeds 
of an old, abandoned ranch. Aspens 
and chokecherry bushes dotted the hills 
above. 

Ray pointed from the car window. 
“T’ll bet that field is full of sage 
chickens. Shall we hike on down?” he 
suggested. 

“Looks good to me,” I agreed. 

(Continued on page 78) 





You Can MAKE A FLY REEL | 


ADRHIESIVE-TAPE $PO 


BY WALTER E. BURTON 


ROM an empty adhesive-tape spool, some scrap sheet aluminum, 
and a few other odds and ends you can make a fly-rod reel that 
will serve at least until the current scarcity is over. The reel 
shown in the photographs was built after a design worked out 
by Carl Katz, of Radburn, N. J. 
Among the materials needed for the reel are the following: 
A ',-in. adhesive-tape spool of 10-yd. capacity. This spool has a 
diameter of 3°; in., an inside length of %s in. 
Some sheet aluminum approximately 1/16 in. thick. Other metal can 
be used, but will make the reel heavier 
One roundhead bolt, 1'; in. long, about 3/16 in. in diameter, and 
preferably made of brass 
One similar bolt, with flat head 
Two brass nuts, one to fit each bolt 
Two brass escutcheon pins for use as rivets, or else two short bolts, 
for fastening frame parts together. 
Piece of broom handle about “; in. long 
Some metal or fiber tubing with an outside diameter of '; to *% in., 
and with a hole large enough to slip freely over the bolts. 
Two or three turns of flexible coil spring % to “x in. in diameter 
(optional). 
Some solder and noncorroding flux 
Enamel or lacquer for finishing 


HE FRAME (see detail sketch) is made by riveting together two 

pieces cut from sheet aluminum. One of these is a disk that looks 
a little like a telephone dial. The other is bent to form both the line 
guide and the base that fits the reel seat on the rod. 

Aluminum sheet 1/16 in. thick is not too easy to cut with tinner’s 
snips, but it can be done. A better way, however, is to use a jig saw 
or scroll saw (as in Photo No. 1) whose blade has plenty of set. If 
you use scrap sheet from an airplane factory (such sheet is on sale 
in some localities), you may get hold of an aluminum alloy that is 
stiffer and harder to work than ordinary aluminum. Better try bend- 
ing a sample of the material to see if it breaks too easily. 

Cut the disk to a diameter that will permit it to fit inside the rim 
of the adhesive-tape spool, with generous clearance all around. 

Drill eight holes, spaced equidistantly around the disk, and with 
their centers halfway between the center and the outer edge of the 
disk. (See photo 1.) These holes will serve to lighten the disk, im- 
prove its appearance, and help in drying out the reel after use. Drill 
the holes with a *s-in. bit and enlarge them with a countersink in a 
brace or drill. Smooth all edges with abrasive cloth. Then in the center 
of the disk cut a hole approximately 1 in. in diameter. Then use a 
round or half-round rasp or file to enlarge this hole until the shoulder, 
which is formed by the projection of the spool core, will turn easily in 
it. The shoulder and hole form the main bearing on which the spool 
revolves. 

The somewhat peculiar-shape angular piece that forms the other 
portion of the frame is cut from the same aluminum stock. (See 
photo 2). The line-guide hole should be about °s in. in diameter, and 
its edges smooth and well-rounded. Clamp disk and angular piece 
together in the position shown in the drawing, and drill holes for the 
two rivets that are to hold them together. Countersink the holes on 
the inside surface of the disk so the rivet ends won't project. Brass 
escutcheon pins, cut to length, may be used as rivets, their heads 
being outward. If you prefer, you can use small bolts or wood screws 
instead of rivets. Drill holes into which you can drive the bolts or 
screws, then file their projecting points flush. 

Before you rivet or bolt the disk and angular piece permanently 
together to form the frame of the reel, bend the angular piece to its 
final form. First, shape the base portion or flange to conform to the 
reel seat on your rod. A good way to do this is to lay the piece over 
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] Port of the frame consists of a disk of sheet alum 
num, perforated with eight holes to reduce its weight 





and help dry out the reel after use. To improve the ap d 
pearance, a countersink is used to slope sides of hole P 
f 
' 
In sawing the secona frame member from scrap 
aluminum, the teeth cut on the down stroke. If you 
have no jig or scroll saw, you can use tinner's snips 5 





f 





To curve the frame flange to fit the reel seat o 
your rod, lay the flange over a grooved block o 
wood, place a steel rod on top, and tap with a hammer 
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IT WON’T BE SO GOOD AS 
A COMMERCIAL JOB, OF 
COURSE, BUT IT WILL DO 
UNTIL YOU CAN AGAIN BUY 


JUST THE KIND YOU LIKE 





4 Since the spool hole is too big for an axle bolt, a 

wooden plug—cut from a broom handle—is re- 
quired. Drill a hole lengthwise through the center of the 
plug; then, for bushing, insert a short length of tubing 





Parts with which the reel handle is made. From left 
to right: 3/16-in. flathead bolt, brass washer, hexa- 
gon nut to fit bolt, piece of metal or fiber tubing, nut 
filed to round form, and a dome-shape cap from paper 
fastener, discarded part of which is also shown 





Reel spool and frame before final assembly with 
_ axle bolt, washer, nut, and lock nut. Shoulder of 
the spool hub fits snugly into the recess in the frame 
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The finished reel, with the frame side reflected in a mirror to show how the whole 
thing is put together. All in all, it looks pretty professional, wouldn't you say? 


a shallow groove cut in a block of wood, place a length of steel rod 
(not your fly rod!) on top, and hammer the rod as shown in photo 38. 
This bends the aluminum to approximately the contour of the rod. Do 
the final shaping with a plastic or rawhide hammer, or by light 
tapping with a steel one, using the steel rod as a form. 

Bend the piece at right angles at a point that will place the center 
of the curved portion opposite the center of the reel. Likewise 
bend the other end over so the line-guide hole will be on line with the 
reel. The photo of the finished reel shows how the parts should appear 
when bent into position. Finally, mark the center of the area of the 
angular piece that shows through the center hole in the disk, and 
drill a smail hole for the axle bolt. This can be done after the riveting, 
and the hole may be considerably oversize. 


HE piece of broom handle serves as a plug for the hole in the center 

of the spool. Bore a hole lengthwise through the center of this 
wooden plug; then drive a piece of metal or fiber tubing into the hole to 
serve as a bushing. This bushing could be omitted, but it should be 
used because it will prevent undue wear of the wood, and will reduce 
the likelihood of binding. Try to get the hole as exactly centered as 
possible, and keep it straight, so the plug won’t wobble on the axle 
bolt. This assembly is shown in photo 4. 

Reduce the outside diameter of the plug with a rasp or by whittling 
down until you can drive it into the spool hole; also, cut a shallow 
groove to accommodate the seam in the spool core. When the plug is 
in place, punch two or three small holes with an ice pick through 
the reel core into the wood. This forms projections that are driven 
into the wood and thus hold the plug in place. (See cross-section 
drawing). To get maximum durability, saturate the wood with linseed 
oil, engine oil, shellac, paraffin, or other material that will render it 
resistant to water. 

Use the flathead bolt to make the reel handle, the parts for which 
are grouped in photo 5. Near the edge of one of the side disks of the 
adhesive-tape spool punch a hole big enough to permit the bolt to be 
pushed through from the inside. Bolt threads should be flattened 
slightly with abrasive cloth or file, to reduce wear on the handle. Place 
a piece of *s-in. wood or metal inside the reel and under the bolt head 
as a backing, slip a length of metal tubing down over the bolt, and 
strike the tube with a hammer to form a recess, in the spool end, 
for the bolt head. 


CRAPE away all paint from the vicinity of the “dimpled” hole, apply 
S soldering flux, and solder the bolt in position. For added security, 
equip the bolt with a washer made by bending some brass or copper 
wire into a ring, then run a nut down tightly against it. This can 
be done before soldering, if desired. Apply solder also to the nut 
and bolt to prevent loosening of the nut. 

(Continued on page 60) 

















SNAKE WITH WHISKERS § 


Loosh was lazy, barefoot, skinny; 
but he knew where the fish were 
feeding—and how to tell a yarn 


By 
HARRIS DICKSON 


OOSH was lazy, barefoot, skinny, not 
worth his feed for any human pur- 
pose except to paddle my boat and 
show me where to pick up fish. 

The trifling Mississippi Negro had a 
gift. His pale gray eyes could squint 
along a tangled piece of water and see 
where perch were congregated. He al- 
most seemed to speak their language 
and know what they were thinking. 

Were a sportsman to angle for chil- 

dren in the middle of their schoolhouse 
playground, at a time when they were 


all at their desks, he might sit for idle - 


hours and never get a bite. Suddenly a 
bell would ring and they'd romp out, and 
the fisherman would have his limit in 
short order. Speckled perch — what 
Northern sportsmen call crappies—are 
pretty much like that. They travel in 
schools—here for a while, then moving 
to another hole. Loosh knew all that 
and rarely failed to find them. 

For this morning’s sport my guide 
chose Darkwater, a nearly stagnant 
tributary of the Mississippi that me- 
anders through low swamps, in deep 
still pools with ripples between. Tower- 
ing cypress trees overhang the pools, 
and impenetrable thickets guard the 
banks, forming shade and shelter for 
active little bream that dart out to grab 
every falling insect. A Black Gnat al- 
ways gets them, our sweetest panfish. 
Lazy as he was, Loosh wouldn't use a 
motor. It makes too much noise and 
stir. His flat-bottom skiff, drawing only 
a few inches, moved with silent paddle. 
He sat, of course, in the stern, while I 
took a front seat, facing forward. Our 
live box was built amidships, where 
holes were bored to keep the water 
fresh. 

Now, the swamper is usually a silent 
cuss who lives in silent places, suspi- 
cious of strangers who show too much 
curiosity. If you ask him direct ques- 
tions he shuts up tighter than a clam. 

Loosh was like that; yet actually, 
though he couldn't read a line in any 
book, he was sizzling full of stories. 
And a self-taught monumental liar he 
was. Yet every tale of his carried its 
grain of truth, so cunningly interwoven 
that the listener could not be sure where 
the fact ended and the lie began. He 
never told a tale that was against na- 
ture, even his yarn of the snake wid 
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“But de faster | paddles, 
de mo’ swifter he swims" 


whiskers, which I was to hear that day. 

My system to keep Loosh talking was 
to sit still at my end of the boat, pass 
out an occasional drink, and grunt to 
let him know I hadn’t gone to sleep. 
Then he’d continue his running mono- 
logue: 

“Drap yo’ minner right in dere, Mr. 
Dickson, alongside o’ dat stump. Dem 
perches is got a tangle o’ brush down 
dere to hide from gars. Huh! Dere 
he is. Nice un. Swing him in to me.” 
He unhooked a flapping two-pounder. 
Another ... another... another.. 
fourteen of them splashed into my live 
box, and we hadn’t moved from the 
stump. Loosh’s paddle made no sound 
as he kept me within reach. 

Then the fish stopped biting, as sud- 
denly as they started. After a few min- 
utes Loosh remarked, “Dat’s all, Mr. 
Dickson. Daint no mo’. All gone. Us 
got to hunt another hole.’’ His noiseless 
skiff glided away without a ripple, 
pausing here and there, sometimes at 
places where I would not have cast a 
hook, where nothing more than a twig 
showed above the surface to mark a 
bed of brush that lay hidden under- 
neath. 

Loosh guided me to fine luck that 
morning. My live box was wriggling 
with perch when he headed for a clump 
of cypress knees that grew out in the 
water. The top had blown off a large 
trunk and fire had blackened the hollow 
interior, until it looked like the burned 
entrance to an Indian tepee. “Mr. Dick- 
son,” Loosh suggested, “dere’s a big 
trout stays in dere whar it’s cool an’ 






shady. Take off yo’ float an’ skip de 
minner. Mebbe you kin pick him up.” 

Having come for perch, I was using 
a long light bamboo pole with float, and 
had brought no rod or reel. After tak- 
ing off my float, Loosh maneuvered me 
into position to cast my minnow inside 
the cypress. My bait had no more than 
touched water when the trout struck, 
and Loosh backed away from the brush- 
wood so I wouldn’t get tangled. The 
fish was securely hooked, so I had no 
trouble swinging him to Loosh, his 
green length glistening in the sunlight 

“’Bout seben pounds,” the Negr 
guessed as he dropped my catch int 
the live box. 

“Wish I'd brought my reel,” I mut- 
tered, for a trout that size makes 4a 
sporting fight, whereas a perch comes 
up like a flabby dishrag. “I'd like t 
get a few of those.”’ 

“Too late dis evenin’, suh.’’ Loosh 
glanced at the sinking sun. “You 
mought give ’em a riffle tomorrer morn- 
in’, jest at daylight. I never aims to 
linger on t’other side de river atter it 
begins to git dark, ‘cause dat’s where 
dem pant’er gosties ha’nts aroun’. Dey 
hides in trees, waitin’ to drap straddle- 
wise my back wid deir sharp claws.” 

“No panther ghost ever dropped on 
you,” I scoffed. 

“Not zackly on me, suh, ’cause I be’s 
too quick at dodgin’. But it sho gits 
worrisome to have dem things chase 
me corntinuat. So I stays on dis side 
de river.” 

“A panther ghost can’t hurt you.” 

(Continued on page 59) 
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This is the life! The East Branch of the Ausable 
River, one of the most famous trout streams in up- 
state New York, was just made for fly-rod enthusiasts 

















FIRST 
AID 
FOR YOUR 
pletc 









Train that pointer of yours to 
stand up to a table for a rubdown 
with a bristle brush. Then finish 
off with a flannel cloth or cham- 
ois, as in the picture at left. 
Small dogs can be groomed on top 
of the table, where they're more 
tractable—and easier to reach. 
A short daily session will help 
keep coat and skin “in the pink,” 
and the dog will love you for it 





For cleansing ears, wrap cotton around the tip of a stick and dip in | 
peroxide or olive oil. No soap, no water! Hold ear flap back, keep 
stick parallel with muzzle, don't probe any deeper than you can see 


ta 
s, 
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Next thrust the loo 

over the muzzle, pull 
snug with knot under- 
neath, draw the ends 
up just beneath the 
ears, and tie another 
overhand knot loosely 


Below, muzzle band- 
age is completed by 
pulling on the ends 
until a firm fit re- 
sults, then finishing 
off with a bow knot 











Muzzle bandage, used to keep the animal from biting while you're ad- 
ministering first aid. First step is to make the simplest of all 
knots—the overhand—just as if you were starting to tie a bow tie 
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OU LOVE your dog, your dog 
loves you. Sure, sure. And you’re 
kind to all dumb animals, no doubt. 

But there are times when being really 

kind involves more than just having a 

kind heart and a soothing voice—times 

when knowing what to do in an emer- 
gency may save a precious life. 

Even barring accidents, there are 
matters of routine—simple ones like 
giving medicine, for instance—which 
can give you something of a battle 
unless you’ve learned exactly how to 
go about the job. And then there’s the 
business of ordinary grooming. Maybe 
you don’t think of that as first aid, but 
you don’t wear a hair shirt, remember 

and you don’t have fleas! 

Dr. Charles E. Fletcher, a New York 
City veterinarian, demonstrates certain 
techniques in these pictures you’d do 
well to get down pat. The photographs 
were taken by Sidney Latham. 





Foot badly cut? Stem bleeding with tourniquet (a 
necktie will do). Place it above wound, but loosen 
every 15 minutes. Put gauze pad over wound, band- 
age as shown below—and take dog to veterinarian 











Giving medicine by spoon. Draw loose lf a capsule is in order, cover upper lip with 
skin away from the teeth, and pour in- fingers and thumb of left hand, tilt head gently. 
to the convenient pocket at the back Right hand, holding pill, rests on the lower jaw 





The many-tail bandage can be put to good use in a variety of ways. Directions for maiing 
it ore given two pages farther on. Here is the way it's adjusted on the body to cover 
skin bruises or cuts, or to provide support in case of more serious injuries. Where a 
pneumonia jacket's called for, such a bandage—made of flannel cloth—is just the thing 


Many-tail bandage 
on the head. In case 
of throat wounds it 
is tied with knots on 
top, as here; where 
the injury is to the 
ears, adjust so that 
knots go underneath 

















Don't let your dog's ears get in this condi- 
tion! Cut out the matted underneath hair at 
the edge of the canal, so that air can cir- 
culate freely in the passages. Then comb the 
snar!s from those long silky hairs, as below, 
and save him from some needless scratching 








Check those claw nails now 
and then. If they're unduly 
long, trim them with a clip- 
per, first eliminating any 
undercurl. With most breeds, 
it's O.K. to cut to the mid- 
dle of the bend. Any closer, 
and you'll strike the quick. 
dn case of*bleeding, apply 
iodine and bandage foot 
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ones you’re proudest of. 





We pay first-class rates for striking, unusual pictures 
that fit this section, provided they’ve never been pub- | 


lished elsewhere; so look yours over and send us the 


Each photograph—whether a single shot or_one of 
a set that tells a story—should be accompanied by a 
brief caption telling who, what, when, where, how. 

Address our Picture Editor, inclosing full return post- 


age. You'll be well paid for anything we decide to use! 





CASH IN ON YOUR OUTDOOR PHOTOS! i 


fe 














Left—lIf the eye be- 
comes painfully in- 
flamed, examination 
may indicate whether 
the trouble's caused 
by infection or by a 
foreign body. But be- 
fore you investigate, 
however, you'd better 
bandage that muzzle! 


Dip a bit of absorb- 
ent cotton in boric- 
acid solution ('/2 tsp. 
of powder to | glass 
of warm water), pull 
down lower eyelid, 
and flush thoroughly 
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The veterinarian should prescribe for an in- 
fected mouth. Here's how to flush it with a 
rubber-bulb syringe. To improve circulation 
n gums, rub them briskly with a bit of cotton 





Prevention, of course, is the best cure. Draw 
lips back with fingers and thumbs, and scru- 
tinize teeth and gums for signs of trouble 





Keep the teeth free of tartar. The film can 
be scaled off with a sterile jackknife blade 
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HOW TO MAKE THE MANY-TAIL BANDAGE 


Choose a large cloth—its size depending 
on the dog—and fold double, as at right. 
Then bring the fold side over to make a 
hem (6 inches, for average dogs) as beiww 





Third step is to cut a semicircle 
through the four thicknesses of 
cloth, in the position indicated. 
As you'll see when the bandage is 
opened out, this single operation 
makes two holes for the dog's legs 


oer” 
—_ 
4 


4 





Fourth, all along the 
opposite edge of the 
bandage, tear a row 
of strips 6 or 8 inches 
long. These are the 
tails that give the 
bandage its name 


The versatile band- 
age, completed and 
ready for use. Two 
of the various ways 
it can be tied are 
illustrated on the 
second page of this 
first-aid feature. All 
very simple—but you 
have to know how! 
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WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 





TOLD THIS WAY 
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This Happened fo Me 





THE DAY | PUT MY FOOT IN IT 


, Wayland, Mich. 


By GAROLD DAMOTH 


(XJUNTING DEER IN THE WATERSMEET 





DER 


~PUSHING MY GUN ON AHEAD OF ME UN 


A BiG TREE,! CLIMBED OvER— 
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TRICT OF NORTHERN MICHIGAN, A F 


} ENTERED A THICK TANGLE OF WIND- 


MILES NORTH OF THE WISCONSIN LINE 
FALLEN TREES ° 
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You can’t blame a fellow for making tall claims about 
his place on a fabulous fishin’ lake up in the woods. 
Ask any man who has a stake in one — they all talk 
the same way. And that is OK! Because, for a few 
memorable weeks of the year, each place is everything 


the proud owner boasts . . . the finest spot on earth! 


For 35 years, in countless thousands of camps from 


the humblest to the grandest, an Evinrude has been 


an important part of the picture... indispensable 


to the fullest enjoyment of each fleeting day. When 
outboards were called to war, Evinrude’s matchless 
experience was ready for critical assignments, After 
Victory, Evinrudes for pleasure will follow great war 
motors down the production lines . . . and they will 
be genuine Evinrudes ... motors worth waiting for! 
EVINRUDE MOTORS, Milwaukee, Wisconsin, 


* EVINRUDE 


OUTBOARD MOTORS 


BUY MORE WAR BONDS AND HOLD THEM! 








FISHING SEASONS FOR 1945 


Here’s a listing of the various open dates set by the states 
and provinces, condensed from available official regulations 





ALASKA | 
Rainbow, Steelhead, Cut-| 
throat, Brook, and Lake 
rrout Grayling 


ALABAMA * 
Slack Bass (Green Trout 
South of U.S. Hig 





way SU \I 
North of U.S High 
way 80 Ma 
All other fis! N 
ARIZONA * 
Trout 
Black Bass, 5 ped Ba | 
Channel Catfist Blue -} 
ill Breat Ss | 
‘ " B ‘ } 
Sucker Ki I | 
Chart iN 
| 
| 
ARKANSAS 7 | 
‘rout i Ma 
Black Bass | Ma 
Rock Wart i 
White Bass, Perch, Sun-) 
fish, Wall-e Pike.) 
Crappie, Channel! Catt No 





CALIFORNIA * 
Trout except Golden} 
rrout Rock M ntait 

Whitefish M 





Salmon i] 
Black, Spotted, and Cal-| 
i Bass, Cra e,. S } 
fish, Sacrame Perch | Ma 
Golden Trout Ft 
Grunnion I 
Striped Bass, Shad N 
Catfish N 
COLORADO * 
Trout, Grayling, White-| 
fish, Bass, Crappie, and 
ther ame fist 


CONNECTICUT? « 





Alewife lar 
Lamprey Eel Ma 
Shad \! 
Pickerel, Wall-eyed Pike, 
Yellow and White Pereh,| 
Calico Bass, Crappie Apr 
Brook Trout I Ap 
Lake Trout Probably] 4) 
Black Bass lJ 
Striped Bass in inland) 
waters, Bullhead | N 
DELAWARE?t - | 
Shad, Herri: Ma 
Sturgeon Mar 
Trout Apr 
Bass “aa 
Pike, Pickere! | 
Eel Crappie Sunfis! 
Yellow Ned, Carp N 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


Black Bass, Crappie May 
Bream, Winter Shad, and 
other fish NX 
FLORIDA * 
Black Bass May 
fream Speckle Perch 
Pike, Jack N 
GEORGIA * 
ill game fish 
Catoosa, Chattooga, Dade 


Dawson, Fanir Ciilmer 
Gordon Habershan 
Lumpkin, Murray, Pick-| 





ens Rabu Stephens 
Towns, Union, Walker 
White and Whitfield 
Counties A) 
Rest of state Jur 
IDAHO - | 
Trout, Whitefist May 


| 
Largemouth Black Bass,| 


Salmon, Steelhead Jul 
Sturgeon, Bullhead Cat 
fish Perch, Crappie 


Sunfish 


ILLINOIS 7 
Seasons had not been set 
at time of goin to 


press; watch this ! 
ing Seasons tabulat 


* Local exceptions aSp« 1 pri 


}*» 10-Oct. 31° 
1, 


Yello 





INDIANA 


KANSAS 


Black 
(ra 
( 
KENT 
b i 
8 


Tack 


LOUISIANA 
I 


r 


Sabi 


paris 

ishes t 
Parishes 
w and White 


S 


MAINE 


Salmon 


MARYLAND 
Sucker 


Shad 


Herring 
Striped 
Susquehanna 
Wall-eyed Pike 
7 out 
Black 
Above 
In tidewater 
White 
Pickerel 


Rock 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Trout 


Yelk 


Norther 


White Perel 
Black 


MICHIGAN 
jreat 
connecting 
Wall-eyed 
Perch 
Muskellunge 
Trout 


rded men in service; 








UCKY 





(rrant 


Black B 
only 


3 


Pout, 
erel 





s0 
i) 


10 


30 


31° 





Changes are possible; consult authorities 


-OUTDOOR LIFE 


La 





NEW HAMP 
Shad \ 





Perch 








MINNESOTA 


r tis 
stream 
1 
t 
had no 
time of 
watch tl 


MISSISSIPPI! 
_All ime fist 


MISSOURI 
Trout 


hite 


Ww 
Rock, White 


MICHIGAN (Cont'd) * 
k Bass 


Suntis 





been set 
ing t 


re} 


Bass, Jack Salm 


other fist 


MONTANA 


NEBRASKA 


Pickerel 
Black 

ime fis! 

Black 


Crappie 
Catfish 
Wall-ey 


and Saus 


Carp 


NEVADA 
\ me 


longe, WI 
rned Pe 
Perch 


Ba 
low Pe 
fishing on 

Trout 


and 
in 


NEW JERSEY 


Pickerel 


SHIRE 


itefis! 


amid 
waters; 


Rock 

Bullhead 
Sheeps 

North 
Pike 


Buffalo 


* 


L ike 


Trout 
and Rain 


tePereh 


Salmon 
Brook 

Rainbow 

designated 


Landlocked Salmon 


Pike Perch 


Bass (Rockfish) 


Oswe 


ind White 
Crappie 
and Yellow 
Sunfish 


Eel 


NEW MEXICO 
3 Crappic 
Sunfish 
Perch 


Salmon 


NEW YORK 
Whitefish 
Trout 

Chinook 
Ouananiche 


Blue 
Pickerel, 


_Northern Pike 


Calice 


, 
bASS 


Perel 


Sucker 


stream, 
Catfish 
Bluegill 


J 
Landlocked 
Salmon, 
Whitefish 


Pike 
Great 


NEW YORK (Cont'd) «* 
» Bass 


Black and Oswege 


Muskalonge 
Short-nosed Sturt 
Striped Bass, Lake 
Sea Sturgeor Wi 
Perch 


Bullhead, Yellow 


NORTH CAROLINA «x 
in and west of Alleghany,} 


Wilkes, and Rutherfore 
a ‘ 








NORTH DAKOTA 
Trout 


Landlocked Salmon 
Walleyed and Northern 


Pike, Perch 


Crappie, Sunfist 


I 


Seon 
Black and Spotte 
Northern Zone 
Southern Zone 
Crappie, Rock, and White 
Bass, Suntist B 


Catfish Velk P 
Yellow Pike I —” 
kellunge, Sauger 


OKLAHOMAT 


I it, Black Bass, ¢ 
nel Catfish, Crap 


OREGON 7 
Game fish not less thar 
t in length, ineludi 
Trout, Salmon, and Ste 
head less than 20 
el 


h 
Western Oregon 
Eastern Oregor 
Game fish not less that 
10” in length, 

Trout, Salmon, and Ste 
head less than 20” 





designated waters 


Salmon and Steelhead ove 


2 in length, Striped 





fuss, Shad, Sturgeor 


PENNSYLVANIA . 
Trout 
Lake or Salmon Trout 
Black Bass, Pike Perct 
Pickerel. Muskellunge 


White, Calico, and Rock 


Sass, Crappie 
Yellow Perch Sunfis! 
Bluegill, Eel, Catfist 
Sucke Chub, Falifist 
Carp 


RHODE ISLAND? 


Black Bass, Pickerel 


SOUTH CAROLINA x 


All game fish 


SOUTH DAKOTA * 
Prout 


Wall-eyed and Northern 


Pike, Pickerel, Crapy 
Bluegill, Perch, Bul 
head 


Black Bass 














TENNESSEE? 
T ut 
hack, Rock, White, ar 


Yellow Bass, Wall-eyvye i 


Pike, Sauger, Muskel 


lunge, White and Black 


Crappie 

Catfish, Buffalk Drur 
Sturgeon Spoonbill 
Bluegill, Sunfish, War 


mouth, and all other fist 


TEXAS 


* 
Black Bass, Crappie or 


White Perch 
Bream, Goggle-eye 


including 
} 





n 
length in coastal streams 
and lakes and in other 





Ma 


May 1 


(Continued on page 76 
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AN HONORED NAME IN SHIPBUILDING 





s # In every dimension, in ever Y accommo dation, the 
Wheeler 86 footer is a commodious houseboat, embracing 
every comfort ofa luxury apartment ashore. Only its ing. 
pired aerodynamic lines reveal a fleet-footed yacht in its 





most preposséssing aspects, 


heomparibly bewiljjul . 
are We dep WUT UWI 
with which America 
Mead been Wesstd orc 

When peace dadndsWheler wlll 
bulla You a OMI OF tl yal, : 
airdly wed 1 bewilfjul, tn which 
Yl Ci fen» Ye al th bere 
on Ulue wiler 


-| WHEELER SHIPBUILDING CORPORATION 


FOOT OF 154™ STREET & EAST RIVER, WHITESTONE, L. I., NEW YORK CITY 











Notes on Wet and Dry Flies 


HAT is the difference between 
a wet and a dry fly? How does 
a fisherman know which type 


to use? What are the best pat- 
terns? Which is the better method for 
the beginner—wet or dry-fly fishing? 


These are the questions usually asked 
by the novice who is eager to take up fly 


fishing, and they come in about that 
order. 

These questions are tricky because 
there are so many angles to consider 


that it seems almost impossible to answer 
them simply and_= specifical- 
ly; and to go into detail may 
only confuse and discourage the 
beginner. Yet every season 
there are new recruits to the 
ranks of fly fishermen, and so 
this article on wet and dry flies 
has been prepared with the need 
for simplicity kept always in 
mind. It is hoped that it will 
help clear up some of the con- 
fusion on the subject. 

Starting with the dry fly, 
what is it? How can you recog- 
nize it? A dry fly is one made 
to float and be fished on the 
surface. Stiff glossy hackles 
are tied on fine-wire hooks so 
that they stand out from the 
shank and support the fly on 
the water. A suitable tail aids 
in this floatability. Because a 
dry fly rests on the surface of 
the water, its deceptive quality 
is somewhat greater than if the 
fish could view it from all sides. 

A lengthy list of patterns is 
not recommended for the be- 
ginner, and it is my belief that 
size No. 12 in the dry fly is 
about the best. If you could 
take a poll of 10 fishermen si- 
multaneously fishing the same 
stream with 10 different pat- 
terns, I think you'd find that 
size 12 would account for half 
the fish they caught. Never- 
theless, dry-fly fishing does re- 
quire a variety of fly sizes, so 
before you start adding new 
patterns to the list that follows, 
I would advise getting the listed 
patterns in several different sizes. 


ApaMs. This is a well-known pattern, 
though comparatively a new one. Be- 
cause of the color combination it is ef- 
fective over a wide range. It floats well, 
and can be seen fairly well. I personally 
prefer it in sizes 14, 16, and 18. 


BivisisLe. The brown, the gray, and the 
blue-gray bivisible are ideal flies for the 
beginner. The brown is probably the 
most effective, but the others widen the 


color range. They work well in most 
types of water, fall lightly on the sur- 
face and, because they’re tied palmer 
fashion, drop into the proper position. 
Fine floaters. Good sizes: Nos. 12 and 14. 


RoyaL CoacHMAN. When tied so it will 
float well, this pattern is effective from 
coast to coast, and is a required fly for 
the beginner. While the fan-wing style 
is exceptionally good under some cCir- 
cumstances, it is likely to cause trouble 
by twisting the leader, especially when 





Testing dry flies to determine how well they float. The two flies 
on the left have capsized, while the other two sit up nicely, and 
simulate an insect that has just lit on the surface of the water 


tied carelessly. I use the pattern regu- 
larly in all sizes from 8 to 18 inclusive. 


This is included so as to 
frequent need for a 
ginger-color fly. The Ginger Quill may 
be substituted if desired. My favorite 
sizes are 12, 14, and 16. 


LigHtT CAHILL. 
provide for the 


There are many other patterns I con- 
sider essential for my own fly box, but 
this list is intended to get the beginner 
started on dry-fly fishing, and conse- 
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quently has been restricted to essentials, 
We now come to the wet fly. While 
the dry fly is constructed to float and be 
fished on the surface, the wet fly is 
made to be fished underwater. Usually 
it is tied on a heavy hook with 
hackles and other materials which tend 
to absorb rather than repel water. 
Hackles—and wings, if any—should 
slant back toward the point of the hook, 
and if the hackles do not spread out 
from the sides, so much the better. 
This construction enables a wet fly to 
slip easily through the surface 
film of the water. As a general 
rule wet flies should be sparsely 
tied. However, there are excep- 
tions to this rule, particularly in 
the case of those wet flies de- 
signed for catching northern 
brook trout, for these fish seem 
to prefer wet flies that are bulky 
A wet fly may imitate imma- 
ture insects in the various stages 
of their development—nymphs, 
larvae, or pupae. They may 
imitate drowned flies, those 
which are spent and are swept 


soft 


helplessly along by the cur- 
rent. Other wet flies imitate 
crustaceans such as _ fresh- 


water shrimp, or they may re 
semble small minnows or other 
fish. In this article, however, 
streamer flies and bucktails are 


not discussed, for while these 
are fished wet and do imitate 
minnows, their inclusion here 


might be confusing to the be 
ginner. And the beginner is 
almost certain to be confused 
enough when he first looks 
over the vast array of wet flies 


and nymphs on display in 
stores or illustrated in cata- 
logues and books. He may 


think that all those designs and 
colors are needed to be a suc 
cessful fly fisherman. 
Actually it is doubtful if one 
experienced fisherman in 4&4 
thousand uses regularly moré 
than a dozen patterns, and 
often the number is les 
started with six patterns some 
40 years ago, and they still are among my 
favorites. Then why so many different 
kinds? One reason is that sooner or later 
each of us runs into conditions where our 
favorites fail to produce, and we fee! that 
something else is needed. If we havé 
imagination and can tie flies, then and 
there a new fly pattern is born. So don! 
be dismayed at the multitude of pat 
terns; instead, consider the patterns 
listed below—good old stand-bys whic! 
have been taking trout for many, man) 
years, and doubtless will continue to tak 


or 
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About this time_of year, something always happens to te. 
blooded he-men. Perhaps the effect of the vitamins they have 
been taking all winter has worn off—maybe they have been 
working too hard—or maybe it's just the beautiful sunshine. 
the warm breezes, and the birds singing just outside your win- 
dow. (Could even be that blonde across the way). But it’s just 
no use trying to do any work—you might just-as well lock up 
the desk and beat it. 


“Old Doc” P & K says this is only the usual touch of Spring 
Fever, and if you follow his advice, you can quickly be cured. 
He recommends a liberal dose of lake or river, mixed with a lot 
of rod_and reel exercise—and of course, the use of the famous 
In only a day or two 
rarin’ to go again. If 
today! ~—— 


| & K Lures and Fishing 
rou'll be 
rOU have 


accessories. 
back, hitting on all six, and 
Spring Fever, try his cure 






REEL THUMB 


Attaches to any 
Bait Casting 
Positively 


Reel 
prevents 


/@». 


Sore Thumbs — 
Backlash Birds 
nests Makes ex 


perts out of be 


ready for instant use 


lars over .151 Inch. No kit is complete without it. 


Only 50c. ke Positively 
ur line no 

ox rthe 
P & K SPINNER — With either Bucktail 
tim ve popula lur ittracts Bass Pike or 


can't 


Muskies give it a tumble 

aPaK Treble in Red and White 

Double Spinner — no swivel Hook sizes 4 
2/0-S80c ea, Bon TSO. Double Spinner 


45c ea. 


swivel Hook sizes 4 2. 1— SOc ea., H 


AT YOUR DEALER OR ORDER DIRECT 


of P & K Lures and Fishing Accessories now available. 





= =a bv 
Loeessve | SD) 
; 


eally practical aid to good fly casting 
whenever 


ginners 2 sizes it most—and without taking 

Small dees } go on shore to do the job 

Smail for reel pil P & K Line Dresser, For the 

lars under 151 Fly Fishing History, you can ee 
. fine line dressing in 

inch. Large for pil- pocket sized applicator—both f« 


an extremely handy 


Dresse Ss your 
a in a_ jiffy no time lost 
injure finish of 
fuss or muss to fingers or 


or Feather Treble, 
Walleye 
when it's offered them, Genuine Bucktail on 
and Natural Colors T40 

2 


with swivel, 


ind White with 


sizes 4, 2, 1—SSe . Hook sizes 1/0, 2/0—60¢ ea. 
Finest se seoete’ Seatne rs on a P & K Treble, Red 

Guinea, No, T41—Double Spinner, no swivel Hook sizes 4 
40c ea. Hook sizes 1/0. 2/0—45¢ ea, No, T51 


Double Spinner witl 
ok siges 1/0, 2/0 
Write today for c 


3438 Archer Ave. 


Pachner & Koller, Inc. éi2.: 





FLY RODFANS 


woonly 50¢, 


between 


This old 
and even 


Hoo vk sizes 
Hook 

1 
55¢c ea. 


atalog she« 
IT’S FREE! 


8, Illinois 


TESTED and PROVED LURES and 


FISHING ACCE 




























them as long as there are trout to take. 

The wet flies in this list should be ob- 
tainable at any sporting-goods store 
Where more than one pattern appears 
on the same line, you may take your 


choice. Asterisks mean that the flies 
are for large brook trout. Unless you 
plan a trip to Maine, Canada, or other 


brook-trout areas, you won’t need them 


PATTERNS SIZES 
Black Gnat 10 12 14 
Blue Quill, Blue Dun, 

Quill Gordon 10 12 14 


Coachman, Royal Coachman 8 1012 14 
Campbell’s Fancy, 

Wickham’s Fancy 8 10 12 
Ginger Quill, Light Cahill 8 1012 14 
Gold-ribbed Hare’s Ear 6 8 1012 14 
Grizzly King 4* 6* 8* 10 12 14 
Gray Palmer with 

yellow body 8 1012 
Mallard Quill 10 12 1 
Professor 4* 6* 8* 10 12 1 
Parmachene Belle 2* 4* 6* 8" 

Stone Fly 8 1012 14 
Silver Doctor a7 4° S&S 
Some anglers may feel that essenti 


been omitted from thi 
list, but the line has to be drawn some 
where. In fact, it might be well t 
start with a list that’s even simpler, ii 
which case a wise selection would b: 
the flies designated as brook-trout flie 
in sizes 4, 6, and 8, plus the Blue Quill 


patterns have 


yinger Quill, Coachman, Orange Fish 
Hawk, Gold-ribbed Hare’s Ear, and 
Wickham’s Fancy in sizes 10 and 12 
If you’re going after rainbows you 
should include the Gray Palmer wit! 
yellow body. Until you become mor 


proficient at the sport, this assortment 
should prove quite satisfactory. Not 
that the list as given does not includ: 
flies for steelhead trout. 

Should the beginner start with the dr 
or the wet fly? There are arguments for 
both. While it really takes more prac- 
tice—and certainly more intuitive skill 
to be an accomplished wet-fly man than 
to become proficient with the dry fl) 
there is no denying that poorly handled 
wet flies will take more fish than poorly 
handled dry flies. On the other hand the 
dry fly is supposed to float with the 
current without activation by the angler 
It’s always visible, and so the dry-fly 
fisherman has the advantage of being 
able to see just what his lure is doing 
at all times. However, the dry-fly fish¢ 
man must contend with drag—that is, 
the pull of the current on his line and 
leader which causes the fly to act in an 
unnatural manner. And drag, trouble- 
some even to the expert, is certainly 4 
tough obstacle to the beginner 

Finally, a wet fly casts more easily 
than a dry fly, especially a dry fly that 
has been tied so it will float high on the 
water. For one thing, heavier and 
shorter leaders may be used for wet 
flies than for dry flies. Also the air re- 
sistance of a wet fly is considerably less 
than that of a ary fly. From my ex- 
periences in teaching fly fishing I have 
noticed that invariably a beginner learns 
to place a wet fly properly far more 
quickly than he does a dry fly. From 
that angle wet-fly fishing is much easier 
for the beginner. 

Summing it up, we seem to have buil 
up a pretty good case for the wet 
yet it must be understood that it would 
be very discouraging for the beginner 
to start using wet flies at a time or in 
waters where only an expert could tak 
fish with them. On such an occasion 
he’ll do better with dry flies. However, 
in the peak season on any trout water 
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National Distillers Products Corp., N.Y. Blended Whiskey. 86.8 Proof. 51° Straight Whiskey, 49% Grain Neutral Spirits, 
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186 JAY COOKE’S Wall Street bank 

becomes General “Subscription 
Agent of Government Loans” and finances 
the North in the War Between the States 


for 2': billion dollars. This was in _ the 


third year of ¢ orby’s fine whiskey tradition. 
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0K Yor me 
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“~ 
19] THE WALL STREET scene changes 
as World War financing enlists 
every American in Liberty Bond drives for 
a total of 22 billion dollars. Liberty Bonds, 
bought at par, sold at market...sometimes 


below par... in Corby’s sixth decade as a 


great whiskey name. 





CORBYS 
A Grand Old Cc 


PRODUCED IN 


ao 


U.S.A. under the direct supervision of our expert Canadian blend 





194 GREAT MASS meetings open our 

pocketbooks to the needs of the 
biggest war in history. The first six War 
Loan drives, during Corby’s eighth decade 
as a famed Canadian name, sold 105 billion 
dollars in Bonds that have fixed values at 


all times; and now cee 


AMERICA IS on the 

alert for the Seventh 
War Loan drive opening on 
May 14. 

Phe parrot on every Corby’s 
bottle urges you to buy Bonds. 
Only after that do we suggest 
that you meet Corby’s, the 
whiskey with the grand old 
Canadian name. Buy Bonds, 
then watch for Corby’s in your 


bar or package store. 
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both wets and dries will usually take 
their quota of fish. When flies are hatch- 
ing the trout are just as likely to take 
the nymph rising to the surface as they 
are the adult insect. 

As for rods, unless it is possible to ob- 
tain both a wet and a dry-fly rod, it will 
not be wise to get a rod suitable only for 
wet-fly work. While you can make out 

iite well with a dry-fly rod in wet-fly 

hing, to try and use a true wet-fly rod 
the dry fly is an abomination. It is 
ost certain that even if you become 
husiastic over wet-fly fishing there 

ll be times when you'll want to fish 

So it is wise to buy a dry-fly rod 
that is a bit limber—one that has enough 
weight and backbone to cast the dry fly 

roperly, yet isn’t so stiff that it causes 
issed strikes when you fish with a wet 

Any well-informed tackle salesman 

hould be able to fit you out with such 
1 rod. 

Whether you start fly fishing with 

ither the wet or the dry fly, remember 
that anything worth learning at all is 
worth learning well.— Ray Bergman. 


Rabbit Trout 


(Continued from page 31) 


five hours. Snags were a misery and we 
lost many precious lures. A single rain- 
bow weighing around a pound and a 
half was snagged by the neophyte of the 
party, young Russ MacDonald. After 
hauling in a batch of weeds, he found 
the trout strangled in the mess! 

Such was my first taste of Crowley, 
and so far as I was concerned the lake 
could lie there and rot. Andy and Frank 
felt the same way. But another season 
came along, and young rainbow nearly 
four pounds in size were flashed before 
our eyes. One way you can tell that the 
Crowley trout are young is by their 
heads, which are small in comparison 
with their plump bodies. Yes, they wear 
that truly youthful expression! 

It should be mentioned that, while the 
vast majority of trout taken in Crowley 
are those which have been raised in and 
planted by the near-by Hot Creek hatch- 
ery, there still is considerable stock 
from the Owens River and other tribu- 
taries. Thus, if things are going your 
way, you may have occasion to tangle 
with a Loch Leven a dozen or more 
pounds in weight. 

So Crowley talk was growing—and 
still is! We learned, for example, that 
it wasn’t necessary to launch a pet 
boat under unpleasant conditions. The 
inlets of the lake—the Owens River and 
Convict, McGee, and Hilton Creeks 
present more inviting areas. And we 
got wise to the fact that it wasn't 
necessary to try to pull all the snags 
out of the water with trolling lures. No, 
what you needed were a couple of good 
anchors—and the right bait! Still want 
to come along? 

Following our first dismal jaunt to 
Crowley, it was almost a year to the 
day that Andy and Frank Anderson 
drummed up a second excursion. Again 
Bob Offinger and Fred Kauffman were 
on deck, with MacDonald at the helm 

“We've got the real dope this time,” 
Andy explained. “No more snagging 
spoons and spinners, no more wasting 
outboard gas.” 

, “Flies?” I hinted, though I knew 
ettar 

ke ’em along if you want to,” Andy 
replied, “but we're also taking worms, 
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No. 1 Hawaiian Wiggler Gets Smallmouth 
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Fred and Glenora Mellinger 


Write for Free Catalog 


It gives all the dope on when, where and how to use 
shallow and deep-running Hawaiian Wigglers and also 
Jitterbug, my famous surface bait that provides excit- 
ing pastime on calm days and nights when fish are 


feeding near the surface. 


FRED ARBOGAST, 405 North St., 


Some 
Ashaway Lines 
| are available 


ASK YOUR DEALER 


Despite war time conditions 
limited supplies of ASHAWAY LINES 
are still to be found among 

some of our regular dealers. 

Your dealer may have 

the line you want... 

ask him about rT 


yawar righ 
“ano M more 


Ashaway Line & Twine 
Manufacturing Co., 
Ashaway, Rhode Island 


Asti 
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and Elsie Stinell of Akron, Ohio 


Deep Running 
No. 1 Hawaiian oe 10 


Akron 3, Ohio 


grubs, salmon eggs, and salmon-egg 
clusters. And maybe there’s some bull 


beef and liver in the bait tank, I dunno. 
Haven't looked in it for the past hour 
and the boys have really been adding 
plenty.” 

The gang grinned at me. They were 
going after fish and if I didn’t like the 
idea, they just didn’t care two whoops 
whether I went along or moped around 
the cabin. I was about the first one on 
Frank’s truck. 

This June morning was partly 
cast but the mighty mountains. still 
glittered with frosty crowns and low- 
reaching white tentacles. As the truck 
rumbled out on the Crowley byroad a 
covey of sage hens took off on either 
side. Frank said this was a good omen. 

The Pappy M dunked her keel in fairly 
clean water this day, which made Mac 
feel better about his pet. But however 
sizable and seaworthy Mac’s boat was, 


we all agreed that six was too much of | 


So Andy and Fred 
their chances in a 


a fishing crowd. 
volunteered to take 
rented boat. 

The fishing area below 
Hilton Creek was plainly marked 
a number of anchored craft, but 
cruised by at respectful distance 
saw no action. 

“Not a nibble,” one fisherman replied 
to the age-old question. 

“Yesterday,” said another, 
hitting like mosquitoes. 
an hour!” 

So we found a spot 
line and went to work 
it that. With the exception of a few 
futile casts by way of sunken flies, and 
spinner and bait combinations, fishing 


mouth of 
by 
as we 
we 


the 


“they were 


along the battle 


proved to be a matter of baiting one or 
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Hawaiian Wigglers do a Hula dance 
that entices game fish — more action 
than live bait! 





SaLr WATER 
PYSHING 


by Van Campen Heilner 


The most complete book available « 


and Walleyes 


This string of smallmouth bass and 
walleyes were caught on the No. 1 
Hawaiian Wiggler in northern Michigan 
by Fred and Glenora Mellinger 
Geo. and Elsie Stinell, all of Akron, Ohio. 


The No. 1 Hawaiian Wiggler runs 
deep 
streams and dams or for deep, rocky 
waters where you have to go down for 
smallmouth and walleyes. It 
designed for shallow, weedy, 
mouth waters as is my No. 2 or 3 
Weedless Hawaiians. 


BORZOI 
BOOKS 
FOR SPORTSMEN | 


sea fishing, boats and cruising, tack 
record fish. 12 color plates, 26 drawings 
16g photos, S5.0 


RAISING 


GAME BIRDS 


by Horace Mitchell 


How to rear ducks, quail, pheasant a 
other wild birds for better 
food, for profit. 8 plates in full color a 


sport, 


many drawings. S5 
TROUT 
by Ray Bergman 
Thoroughly discusses flies and o 


lures, tackle 
trout, salmon, grayling, 
11 fly-plates in color, 


and rods. Chapters on |! 

and fly-ty1 

34 drawings 

photos. Sr 
At all bookshops 

ALFRED A. KNOPF 

501 Madison Ave., New York 22 
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Only too often it requires a broken line and a lost 
fish to impress a fisherman with the importance of 
a good line. Bill Lennox learned the easy way. He 
was using the best bait casting line that money can 
buy—a Gladding Invincible, when he hooked this 
27-lb. 10-0z. muskie. Even though the line was 
3 years old he succeeded in landing the fish. Do you 
wonder that Bill swears by the Invincible? 

If you want a line that unreels smoothly and 
easily, that slides effortlessly through the guides, 
that adds to your distance and accuracy, and that 
will do its full part in landing a hooked fish—take 
Bill’s advice and use an Invincible, too. 

Your dealer may have Gladding lines in stock. 
The best way to find out is to ask him. 


B. F. GLADDING & CO. 


SOUTH OTSELIC, N. Y. 


The fisherman— 

Bill Lennox 

Rochester, N. Y. 

The fish—A 27-/b., 
10-0z. Muskalonge 
The line—A 3-year-old 
18-1b, test Gladding 
Invincible 
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; : Other Famous Gladding Lines 
y : D i N G I | N c S BLUE RIBBON DONEGAL 
a TRANSLUCENT OTSELIC 
SS Side Uy Sittecrsent fee Yisteermen, 








Catch More 
Fish with 


’ 
Now 


ee 


FREE—Valuvable booklet 
\ “Fly Casting for Beginners."’ Ex- 
pert instruction in this exciting 
sport by an authority. Send for 
your copy. 


THE SIMONIZ COMPANY 


Sold by Ivano, Inc., 123 E. 21st St., Chicago (16), Ill. 
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Flotz 


Keeps Fly Lines and 
Flies Afloat Longer 


Insist on Flotz! It prevents fly lines 
and flies from ‘‘water logging."’ 
Keeps your line on top of the water 
where it is least distracting. Your bait 
has more allure. You catch more fish. 
Also improves reel action. Gives 
casts greater accuracy. Preserves 
lines. And Flotz is an excellent dress- 
ing for rods. Don't go fly fishing 
without Flotz. Get a can right away! 





4 oz. can........50c 
me Gis GR. cc cco cee 


Sold by leading hardware and 
sporting goods dealers. Or 
send check or money order to 
Ivano, Incorporated, 123 E. 
21st Street, Chicago (16), il. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded. 


and casting well out from the bot 
Then you sat upon your upholstery a 
waited. Of the baits I mentioned bef« 


hooks probably would be divided 
tween worm or grub and salmon e 
or clusters. Salmon-egg clusters s¢ 
to be the preference of Crowley fist 
men, cut chunks of the bait usu 
being partially dried in order to h 
more securely to a hook. 

You don’t care for this sort of angling 
Well, neither did any of our gang | 
day. After about four uneventful h« 
during which even nibbles were ques 
tionable, somebody suggested that we 


— 5 


in the ice box. Bob suggested that we 
give the lake back to the cows. 

Andy, however, kept us on the angling 
beam. He said, “Let’s go up near the 
mouth of the Owens. Some of the best 
fish come from a stretch off Goose 
Point.” Andy talks slowly and sinc 
and you just can’t help but listen. 

Although the smaller boat had its own 
power, it was put in tow behind th 
faster Pappy M and we made the run 
to the water off Goose Point which lies 
somewhat south of the river mouth 
area was practically deserted, save 
a few trollers, and again we took 
| catfishing for trout, as Bob put it 
ing, as usual, the last to rig up, I 
idly watching the other boat wher 
| happened. And it happened fast! I d 
believe Andy’s bait had touched bott 


two hooks attached to a weighted leader 


you had your choice; and your two 


zo home and see how much beer is] 





Keep warm, dry, comfortable in all kinds of weather! 
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mild to 30° below zero 
Now available for ci 


CHECK THESE KODIAK FEATURES: 
Built roomy for free action. 

Light weight, only 4 pounds, WRITE TODAY 
won't tire wearer. Two coats 

in one. Outer: water-repel FOR FOLDER... 
lent, rain, wind and mildew Bua COUPON 
proof. Inner: Quilted Down PLBG POSTCARD 
ind fine crushed feathers 

Heavy-duty slide-fastener. Hip boot 

length. Satisfaction or money back 
err Oe ew ew ew ee ee ee eee ee ee 
ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO 

312 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 
n ge she KODIAK 
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$350 7 $500 
$]1Q00 


RUSH informatic 


The Miracle Pipe 
IT STAYS DRY 


M. LINKMAN & CO., 





CHICAGO ia4, ILL. 


FASHIONED BY 
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when he yelled—a good old-fashion yell 
that required no words to be under- 
stood by any fishermen. Nothing soft 
about Andy’s rainbow either, as he put 
on a great show with three curtain bows 
well above the surface. And soon Fred’s 
net spelled curtains for the fish. 

“Two pounds,” Andy announced. 

This served to raise the blood pressure 
of the Pappy M’s crew, and we grasped 
our rods expectantly. It was some ten 
minutes before Bob connected and, al- 
though he lost the fish, he soon tied onto 
another one better than three pounds 
which he brought to net after a scrap 
even that veteran angler won't forget. 
Then it was Frank, I believe, who 
started to wrestle with his fly rod, and 
while he was in action, Mac lured a 
lengthy fighter from the weedy bottom. 

We were almost too busy to keep 
check on Andy and Fred, but the latter 
soon showed us one of four and a half 
pounds. This rainbow, of course, prob- 
ably was in his third year. Later I 
learned it netted Kauffman first prize 
in a local club’s angling contest. 





Even if the pressure of war work is too 

great, and you can’t go fishing— 
BUY A LICENSE! 

lt will be your badge of sportsmanship. 

it will show you are doing your part in 


the vital work of conservation. 





Brisk was the fishing, the great ma- 
jority of the trout being taken on half- 
dried salmon-egg clusters. Soon, out of 
nowhere came other fishermen, almost 
as if the good word of our luck had been 
broadcast. Usually it was necessary to 
let a bait lie for fifteen minutes or more 
before it was bumped or taken. Many 
fish were lost but we came off Crowley 
with limits to go around. And most of 
those trout were yearlings! 

Suddenly, as if at a signal, the fish 
stopped biting. The slight breeze that 
had so delightfully livened the surface, 
died away. It grew ominously warm. 
Aboard our craft there were numerous 
comments about the change. 

But we hadn't seen anything yet! 

It was hardly five minutes before the 
Pappy M started to rock wildly at 
its anchor. Before we could pull in our 
lines Crowley was maliciously slopping 
uds over the gunwale. 

“I’ve heard about these squalls,” said 
Mac. “Let’s get out of here!” 

The little boat couldn’t buck wind 
ind wave alone. Even the old Pappy M 
itself was shipping enough water to 
keep two men bailing. Without the 
maller craft in tow we headed for the 
nearest cove. 

Here we waited, cussing Crowley in 
ne breath and blessing her in another. 

must have been two hours before the 
low died down and we were able to 
reep back to our landing. On the re- 
irn trip Frank spotted another aban- 
loned road that touched the lake not 
far below Goose Point. 

“We'll come by that road tomorrow,” 
e said. Nobody dissented 

I ought to shut up right here, because 
the f6Howing day the entire gang 
rathered only a handful of trout off 
700se Point. But such is unpredictable 
Crowley Lake—young, whimsical, and 
temperamental home of the rabbit trout 
hat are fast gaining well-deserved fame! 
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To Anglers: Some dealers have a limited supply | 
of Imperial Black Water-Proof Casting Line that 
is perfectly round and double water-proofed 
(including the famous Alkali Water-Proof dress- 
ing to prevent rotting). So the wise angler 
will contact his local dealer. No catalogs 
available this year. 


MMPERIA 


THE BEVIN-WILCOX 
LINE COMPANY 


EAST HAMPTON - CONN. 




















MONTAGUE 
Split Gamboa 
FISHING RODS 


“STRIKE” to a fisherman is a stirring word. It means he has 
made ‘‘contact"’ and the battle is on. Now it is up to his 
skill and equipment to come through victorious. It may be 
just an undersized trout that he will put back in the stream, 
or it*may be one of the thousands of prize winners Montagues 
have landed. One thing is certain, the fisherman with a 
Montague has the confidence that his rod is right. Right as 
a half century of manufacturing skill and experience can 
put into its product. Results that have made Montague — 
the largest producer of Split Bamboo Fishing Rods in the 
world. 
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We are on the fighting front now, working with all our 
facilities and skills, but the Post War Montagues are beyond 
the dream stage. At the proper time we will introduce you 
to the new thrillers which will continue the greatest name in 
Fishing Rods — Montague. 


MONT AGUE ROD AND REEL CO. 


MONTAGUE CITY, MASSACHUSETTS 
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BUY AND HOLD 
MORE WAR BONDS 





; LONGER casts Trolling Flies 


Designed especially 
for spring trolling. 
These flies are tied 
especially to prevent 
trout and salmon 
from striking short. 
From a big assort- 
ment we decided upon 
four patterns as fol- 
lows: Arnold, Barnes 
Special, Salmo Se- 
bago, and King Salmo. 
All four have red and 
white bucktails, but 
with assortment of 
different hackle and 
feathers to make up 
four patterns. Price 
me ) penne = y : 3 a 60c each, postpaid. 
\ orting Goods an ri lew S 

\ Seedwere Dealers. 10¢ | | Tied by po hag ee ee 

Write for Circular. : e- 

OUTERS LABORATORIES @ Tube L. L. Bean, Inc., Freeport 215, Maine 
Dept. OL-5 ONALASKA, WISCONSIN Mfrs. Fishing and Camping Specialties 


Whether bait casting or fly cast- 
ing, trolling or deep sea fishing—| 
you can have REEL ACTION that| 
will outsmart the big ones and fill 
your string or creel by using - - - 


REELSLICK 


THE SUPER REEL-LUBRICANT 


Choice of Champions. ftbuilds lubrication into the metal for longer 
casts and uniform action. Prevents frozen joints. Protects finest 
equipment against rust, moisture and SALT WATER damage. 


Try a TUBE Today! 

REELSLICK Dry Fly Oil, Line Dres- 

sing, Rod Varnish, Ferrule Cement, Mos- 
pA = yet Etc. are 
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HOW YOU CAN FIGHT 
WATER POLLUTION 


HE article in April OuTpoor Lirg, “If 
‘T Feu Want to Keep on Fishing, Help 

Clean Up Our Streams!” revealed in 
detail the nation-wide menace of water 
pollution which is killing fish by the 
millions, ruining sport and other out- 
door enjoyment, and destroying national 
resources. It pointed out that stream 
contamination is, in fact, the protégé of 
politics hardly less putrescent; and it re- 
vealed the neat trick of lobbyists in going 
all out for any toothless measure which 
calls for a mere study of the situation, 
while opposing any bill that can bite. 

History, that dependable old repeater, 
shows how this hocus-pocus was used in 
the past to hoodwink the public. 

The first of the present series of bills 
for federal control of water pollution 
the Lonergan bill—was introduced in 
1934. It had teeth. On its heels came the 
Vinson and Barkley bills, providing for 
further research—but no remedy! 

Now, more than 10 years later, the 
status of water pollution has changed 
only for the worse; and the same may be 
said of the politics which fosters it. 

Congress now has two antipollution 
bills, and both have good, sharp teeth 
The Mundt bill (H.R. 519, described in 
April OuTpoor Lire) is before the House 
Rivers and Hy irbors Committee. A com 
panion bill, S-535, introduced by Senator 
Francis J. Mye rs, of Pennsylvania, is be- 
fore the Senate Commerce Committee 
Both have the whole-hearted support of 
the Izaak Walton League. Both merit 
the backing of sportsmen and the public 

And now, true to form, up pops one of 
those bare-gummed measures preferred 
by those who would be hit in the pocket 
book by antipollution laws. This one is 
identified as the Spence bill. This new 
legislative blindfold would spend $1,500,- 
000 for (get the old familiar ring) further 
study and investigation of pollution—but 
would give no agency power to stop it. 

Sportsmen and others—everybody who 
is anxious to see an end to the filth that is 
turning America’s waters into cesspools 
exterminating food and game fish, and 
destroying recreational resources—will 
put every effort behind the Mundt and 
Myers bills, and do all in their power to 
kill the Spence ruse. 

Following are the members of the 
House Rivers and Harbors Committee 
(address, House Office Building, Wash 
ington, D. C.) which has the Mundt bill 
for consideration: 

Alabama, Frank W. Boykin; Alaska, I 
L. Bartlett; California, Clyde Doyle and 
Gordon L. McDonough; Connecticut 
James P. Geelan; Florida, J. Hardi1 
Peterson; Georgia, Hugh Peterson; Ha 
waii, Joseph R. Farrington; Illinois, Wm 
L. Link and Sid Simpson; Louisiana 
Henry D. Larcade, Jr.; Michigan, George 
A. Dondero; Minnesota, Wm. A. Pitten 
ger; Mississipp?, John E, Rankin; Mis 
souri, C. Casper Bell and Wm, C. Cole; 
New Jersey, James C. Auchincloss; New 
York, John C. Butler and James J. De 
laney; North Carolina, Graham A, Bar 
den; Ohio, George H. Bender; Oregon 
Homer D. Angell; Penna., Herbert J. Mc 
Glinchey and Robt. L. Rodgers; Texa 
O. C. Fisher and Joseph J. Mansfield 
(chairman); Washington, Henry M. Jack 
son; Wisconsin, Alvin E. O’Konski. 

The Senate Commerce Committee (ad 
dress, Senate Office Building, Washing 
ton, D. C.), which is considering th 
Myers bill, is made up of the following 

Arkansas, John L. McClellan; Califor 
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nia, Hiram W. Johnson; Florida, Claude 
Pepper; Illinois, C. Wayland Brooks; 
Kentucky, Albert B. Chandler; Lowisi- 
ana, John H. Overton; Maine, Owen 
Brewster; Maryland, George L. Rad- 
cliffe; Michigan, Arthur H. Vandenberg; 
Mississippi, Theodore G. Bilbo; Nevada, 
Pat McCarran; New York, James M. 
Mead; North Carolina, Josiah W. Bailey 
(chairman); Ohio, Harold H. Burton; 
Oregon, Guy Cordon; Texas, W. Lee 
O’Daniel; Washington, Warren G. Mag- 
nuson; Wisconsin, Alexander Wiley; Wy- 
oming, E. V. Robertson. 

Write to the chairmen of both commit- 
tees and to any members of both that 
come from your state. Write to your 
legislators in both houses of Congress. 

If we can’t get a law this time that will 
put an end to water pollution, we can 
have little hope that the near future will 
give us another chance. 

Meanwhile comes the good news that 
Kentucky is cracking down upon viola- 
tors of the state’s antipollution laws. 
Three polluters—the Blanford Bros. Dis- 
tillery Corp., the Republic Steel Corp., 
ind the Utilities-Elkhorn Coal Co.—paid 
fines and court costs totaling approxi- 
mately $4,600. 


Snake With Whiskers 


(Continued from page 88) 
“Possible so, but he sho kin make a 
body hurt hisself.”” Loosh paddled slow- 
ly and kept talking. “Last Saddy 
evenin’, suh, I started home from dat 
ame cypress stump, studyin’ bout dem 
pant’er gosties, when I heared a splash 
in’ sumpin fell in my mind to glance 
back, kinder skeart. Mr. Dickson, all 
my life I been hecr* 1’ ole folks tell about 
snakes wid whiskers, but ain’t never 
seed nary one, not my own self. Den 
come dat big splash. 

“Ugh! Ugh! Lord, lord! Dere he was, 
swimmin’ wid his head high so I could 
see dem whiskers. Dat snake had side- 
burns wide as my hand, danglin’s from 
each jaw, same as a cullud preacher. 


“IT sho tuk p’ticular notice of him. 
Nobody had me tied. Nothin’ to hinder 
me from travelin’, an’ I sholy done so. 
Dipped my paddle deep ‘cause I never 
iad no wings, an’ sweated like I was 
under oath. 

“But de faster I paddles, de mo’ 
swifter he swims. Gainin’ on me. 
Gainin’ on me. '‘Peared like nothin’ 


wouldn’t pacify dat snake ’cept to climb 

n dis skiff wid me. 

“Lord, lord, Mr. Dickson, twarnt nigh 
enough room in sech a little boat for 
me, not me, an’ a snake wid whiskers. 
Dere he was, right beside me, an’ I 
never fotch no gun. So I whirls aroun’ 

bats him over de head wid mvy 
paddle. Wham. Lordee, dat snake 

akes a tremenjous flurry. It sho did 

stle him ontil he coughed up de biggest 
bullfrog you ever sot eyes on. What I 
took for whiskers was jest dat frog’s 
ehint legs stickin’ out his mouf.... 

“All right, Mr. Dickson, we'll mosey 

long an hit camp in plenty of time to 
fry some o’ dese fat perches for supper.” 

Loosh had not told me an unadulter- 


ted lie. From personal observation I 
new that a swamp moccasin, if he 
tries to swallow something that’s too 


ig, and gets choked, will head fran- 
ically to shore, or to a piece of floating 
lrift—anything to keep from getting 
lrowned. But it took Loosh to supply 
the idea of the whiskers! 
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108 Pages 


700 PICTURES 

Diagrams and Equipment 

46 CHAPTERS 
FOR 


FISHERMEN | 


AND 


HUNTERS 
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TROUT FISHING 











BIG GAME HUNTING 






A SPORTING 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


FOR YOUR LIBRARY 


Now you can learn the secrets of EXPERTS— famous men whose exploits with 
rod and gun have dazzled the sporting world. Sparkling ““how-to-do” articles by 
the late COURTNEY RYLEY COOPER; REX BEACH and COREY FORD, TED TRUEBLOOD, ALASTAIR 
MAC BAIN, FRED C. NESS, BEN C. ROBINSON, ED M. HUNTER and a host of others! Here 
in one great book you'll find how-to-do information, with 2 wealth of detailed 
illustrations that give you new pleasure from your fishing and hunting! 


DRY FLY secrets and inside facts that 
mean full creels & more tun for you. 


WET FLY tricks and methods that cover 
night fishing, lake fishing, stream 
fishing -tried & proven facts thatmean 
bigger fish & better fishing for you. 


CASTING with both fly and bait rods— 
secrets and methods of the champi- 
ons revealed to help you reach per- 
fection in the art that brings more 
fish to your creel. 


LAKE FISHING, trolling, plugging, fly 
fishing on lakes and beaver dams 
contrasted to stream fishjng. 


BASS FISHING as practised by the ex- 
perts—new secrets tell how to catch 
the battling bronze-backs in stream 
and lake. 

FISHING RODS-how to select them, how 
to take care of them, how to get the 
most service & pleasure from them. 
LURES that catch more fish-— flies, 


spoons, plugs, artificial baits of all 
kinds discussed and described with 


hints on how to use them most ef- 
fectively. 


RIFLES and shooting for small and big 
game. Hints on stocking, sighting, 
scopes, mounts. Shooting informa- 
tion you've always wanted. 


SHOTGUNS and their use. Tips from top 
notch wing-shots and trap-shooting 
champions. 


RECIPES for cooking wild game. How 
to make delectable dishes from deer, 
elk, bear, wildfowl and other game. 
Recipes you've always wanted, 


CAMPING LORE that tells you how to be 
comfortable in the wilderness. How 
to travel light, what provisions to 
take, what clothing to wear, etc. 


SPORTING MERCHANDISE illustrations 
and descriptions of tackle, flies, 
lures, guns, clothing, which is now 
and soon-to-be available. Plainly 
marked so you know what you get 
now -and what you'll have to wait 
for on account of the war! 
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DO YOU FISH? 


.« AND WEAR? 





Of course, to men who know, the answer to “‘wear”’ 
is always RED HEAD ... for no matter how you 
work your favorite stream or lake, there’s a stream- 
tested RED HEAD outfit for you made of famous 

“‘fishuntex.”’ This beautiful fabric is exclusively RED 


HEAD with fixed water- 
KP 
Yuniea 


repellance, color and shape 
~~ ponerse vt lex & 





(Zelan treated, vat-dyed, 
and Sanforized). Jungle 
green in color and light 
weight, itis still a fine wind- 
breaker and strong. 


for shallow streams... 














RUBBER BOOTS are still 
the most popular and when 
the stream is shallow they 
are adequate and comfort- 
able. RED HEAD created 
the Gun-o-rod Coat for the 
vast army of boot wading 
Waltonians. It’s longer and 
it’s a fine Hunting Coat, 
too. Call for RED HEAD 
——<— Gun-o-rod No. PSCF. 


for deep streams... 
RED HEAD BANTAM JACKET 


WADERS are needed for 
the deeper streams, so a 
shorter jacket is recom- 
mended. Up above the 
water's surface it has pock- 
ets to hold all the fly boxes, 
leaders, and “‘dope”’ you'll 


ever need to carry. A high 
and dry lunch pocket, too. 
So why look further .. . just 
call for RED HEAD Ban- 
tam No. PSF. 





for hot weather... 


RED HEAD 
JERKIN 








There's bound to be some hot weather in every open 
season . . . 80 it pays to be prepared. ‘*Fishuntex,”’ 
from which these RED HEAD togs are made, is a 
mighty cool fabric, yet a competent wind-breaker. 
For the more hot-blooded, RED HEAD has de- 
signed a vest that’s a literal vault for holding every- 
thing essential to the day’s work. Being sleeveless, 
it’s completely armfree. Call for RED HEAD 
Jerkin No. PSFV 


Seat-Jex 
WATERPROOFING COMPOUND 


for leather and canvas 


Here’s a waterproofing compound 
that really does the job. Easy to 
apply ... not greasy or messy. . 
dependable because of thorough 
penetration. 6 oz. bottle 25c. 


RED HEAD CREELS 


Heavy or light duck. Collapsible. 
Easily packed. Have drain and air 
‘vents to keep catch fresh. Heavy 
duck creels have 3 tackle pockets 
outside and one imside. 2 sizes, 12 
or 15 inches. 


RED HEAD 





BRAND COMPANY 





4303 W. BEIMONT AVE., CHICAGO, ILL. 


RED HEAD GUN-O-ROD COAT | 


SPOOL 


PUNCHED 
- WHOLE 








| WOODEN 
PLUG 


“c BEARING 


BUSHING 














C2055 Section 
DetatieP 


Cut the metal (or fiber) tubing to a 
length of about 74 in. and slip it over the 
bolt. On the bolt end run a nut that has 
been filed to make it round, and solder 
it to the threads so it won't come loose. 
For a finishing touch, you may solder 
to this nut a dome-shape cap taken from 
a split-type paper fastener. 


ROM the piece of aluminum stock cut 
a disk about 1 3/16” in diameter and 
drill a hole in its center to accommodate 
the axle bolt, the threads of which should 
be flattened somewhat (except where the 


bolts come) to prevent excessive wear 
on the bushing or wooden plug. Slip the 
bolt through the hole in the frame, 
| through the reel hub, and the disk; then 
| run two nuts on the end. (See photo 6.) 

Cut off the portion of the bolt that 
projects beyond the two nuts, then file 


the end smooth. The outer nut serves to 
lock the inner one in position, and 
should be tightened sufficiently to hold 
through rough usage. Adjust the nut 
positions so the reel turns easily without 
binding, but isn’t too sloppy. Katz 
| recommends the use of a coil spring of 
two or three turns betweén the wooden 
plug and frame. However, if the nuts 
are positioned correctly on the axle bolt, 
and if the reel bearing surfaces are 
lubricated with a little vaseline, cup 
grease, or graphite bearing grease, the 
| reel will turn freely enough. 

| Synthetic enamel or some 
| finish may be applied to the inner sur- 
| faces, edges, and to the crank side of 
the spool. Do not enamel that portion 
of the spool which revolves against the 
frame. Instead, scrape or sand off the 
original finish to expose the bare metal 
Then apply oil to this surface to dis- 
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ones River (ACTUAL SIZE) 








similar 


a TO FIT REEL SEAT 


courage rusting. The aluminum frame 
and hub cap need not be finished at all, 
unless you want to reduce the metal’s 
light-reflecting power. 

One way to give the aluminum a 
pleasing velvet finish is to wet it with 
strong laundry-lye solution, let it bubble 
for several minutes, then wash the lye 
off with hot water. Another way to 
finish the frame is to buff the metal 
with a wire-bristle wheel driven by an 
electric motor. Still another is to rub 
the surface with steel wool. 

The completed reel shown weighs 40 
grains more than 2 oz., and has a ca 
pacity of about 25 yd. of average fly line 


While 
TWo 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 

it, why not make 
| send one to some _ service 
They’re so easy to make, it won’t 
take long—and think what a kick it 
will give! 


yowre at 


and 
? 


reels, 
man 


Michigan Aids hesiien 


NGLERS are assured permanent ac 
cess to 148 inland lakes and 50 
streams, located in all sections of Michi 
gan, as the result of land acquisitions by 
the state’s department of conservation 


In the last 5 years, the department 
has taken title to 395,262 ft. of frontages 
and 14,273 acres of access lands. The ex 


penditures for fishing sites, which ar 
situated in 58 of the state’s 83 counties 
have amounted to $301,907 thus far. In 
1939 the state legislature set aside 40 
cents of each fishing-license dollar fo! 
such purchase of public-access sites, fo! 
research, or for lakeandstream improve 
ment 
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tACK-EYED SUSAN—State Flower of Maryland 












_. In flowers it’s beauty that makes a favorite. In gin, 
surpassing flavor. And so it is with Dixie Belle 
ee 9 ' 
we yer eee a Gin whose fresh. vital flavor ts distilled imto 
BI I: every drop from selected grains and choicest fruits, 
a 


a /. ‘ = Te.. herbs and berries. For your favorite gin drinks, 





insist on this favorite among gins ... Dixie Belle. 


A ue “le tit (iN 


90 Pi 
CONTINENTAL DISTILLING CORPORATION, I /HILADELPHIA, PA, 















Distilled in peace time and Bottied in Bond 
under the supervision of the U. S. Government. — 





Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey, Bottled in Bond, 100 Proof. Bernheim Distilling Co 


. may I urge you to hold on t 


all the War Bonds you buy 


gy ¥ Yl 
ee 





Aine !879, 


iny, Inc., Louisville, Kentucky 








Largemouths Every Night 
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with a spillway over a dam at the lower 
end, the temperature seldom rises above 
he middle 70's even on the hottest sum- 
ner days. Food conditions apparently 
ire ideal because the bass are fat and 
healthy. Lakeside trees and bushes help 
ceep the temperature down and provide 
ind insects for the bass to feed on. 

Charley admits he was just plain 
ucky when he took the place. “I didn’t 
now a thing about fish culture,” he 

ughs, “but a fish and game man told 
1e I couldn’t have picked a _ better 
pot.” 

Three years ago, Charley estimates, 
here were about 300 bass in the lake. 
loday he’s sure the number will run to 
500, maybe more. Gradually he’s fish- 

g out the carp, for which he’s found a 
ready market. 

Charley’s generous in allowing neigh- 
orhood kids to fish in the lake. Al- 
though he has no boys himself, he re- 
nembers what a problem it was when 
he was a lad to find a spot to fish with- 


suut the No FisHING sign and the con- 
stant threat of a farmer with a mean- 


king pitchfork. As long as the boys 
follow his rules—to keep only the perch 
nd catfish and throw back the bass 
they get along fine. 

Charley’s biggest bass ran about six 
uunds. He estimates it was about 
three pounds when he dumped it in the 
ike three years ago. Many of the 
twelve-inchers, he believes, are only a 
little more than a year old. Plenty of 
four-pounders have been caught. 

A master plug caster, Charley finds 
the imitation frog is the best bet, prob- 
ibly because there are so many frogs in 


the lake. The best time to fish is just 
before dark. The bass will take flies, 
too, as I found out one night. 


I had on a black woolly worm, a fuzzy 
fish getter that had proved itself on 
several of my pet bass lakes in prewar 
days. Charley was ‘plugging. I saw a 
big fish over by an overhanging bush 
ind dropped the fly as close to the spot 
is I could. 

Bang! That old bronzeback didn’t 
even wait for the fly to drop on the 
surface. For ten minutes I had as ex- 
citing a scrap with the lunker as I’ve 
ever experienced on any of the bass 
lakes 400 miles from home. Sure, he got 
away. That’s why I know he was so 
big! 

Since then I’ve hooked and played 
plenty of smaller bass on flies. But I’ve 
never hooked that granddaddy again. 

If only he knew we wouldn’t keep 
him, maybe he wouldn’t be so cagy,” 
used Charley. 
Why don’t you feed him and win his 
confidence,” I suggested, “and then 
tech him. When you let him go he'll 
realize you are his friend and he'll play 
with you.” 
So far Oscar, as Charley has named 
im, has refused to codperate. But it’s 
exciting game anyway, trying to get 
m to fall for a plug or a fly. Charley 
till is too proud to use live bait. And 
friends don’t dare to—they want to 
invited to come again! 
Charley’s name for the lake is a bit in- 
ved but quite descriptive. He calls it 
Lake Eat-your-cake-and-have-it-too.” 
Anyone who can will confer a great 
vor on Charley by telling him what 
American Indian for that would be. 
He’s sure it would be simpler! 
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Struggling and fighting with a reel that’s ‘‘stuck” on a rod... or 
that slips off too easily . . . is one of the banes of a fisherman’s life 
BRISTOL is planning to abolish for you quickly at the war’s end. 

Even now . . . while its plants are practically 100% in war work 
. . » BRISTOL is perfecting, among other things, a wonderful new- 
\ type handle for your rod that’s bound to put more pleasure in 
your coming peacetime fishing. 

This handsome, offset handle with its snap-lock feature will 
enable you to attach or detach your reel from your rod easily in a 
jiffy and is, in BRISTOL’S opinion, a distinct and vast improvement 
over all existing handle types. 

How will you recognize this BRISTOL beauty at your Dealer’s 
after victory? You'll spot it easily. It will be labeled with the 
trademark you have come to rely upon for the finest in fishing 
tackle . . . marked for your certain identification with the famous 


BRISTOL name, 





PEACETIME PRODUCTS: FISHING RODS, REELS, LINES, GOLF CLUBS 












With a Martin Automatic Reel you don’t waste time 
reeling in ‘‘slack’’ line. Touch your finger to the release 
lever and all excess line disappears onto the reel— 
smoothly and quickly. There is no need to change hands 
or even hesitate between casts. You can at all times | 
concentrate both hands on handling your rod and line— 
you can keep a tight line through which a fighting fish 
telegraphs his every move. 
Martin has been manufacturing automatic reels for 60 
years. Constant improvement in design, materials and | 
precision workmanship have resulted in the Martin 
Free-Stripping ‘‘Fly-wate’’ Automatic—the lightest au- 
tomatic made. Its many fine features have made it the 
favorite of experts. You may find it difficult to buy a 
Martin Automatic today because practically all of our 
facilities are being devoted to war work. Keep in touch 

with your dealer. He will let you know when they are 
again available. 

Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co., Inc., 
1500 Martin St., Mohawk, N. Y. 


L Smooth, non-refiect- 2 Audible click gives 3 Long, curved release com Handy hook hole in end 
ing exterior offers no warning when line is lever gives positive con- of break-lever simplifies 
projections to snag line. beingstrippedfromreel. trol. Finger will not slip. carrying assembled outfit. | 


a7) y 
LZ TEV CTETIENEE 


5 Sealed-in lubricant 6 Provisionis made for 7 Spring release instant- 8 Positive break lock pro- 
eliminates need for ventilation to dry line lyremovestensionwithout vides constant tension for 
oiling. while on the spool. revolving the line spool. reeling and stripping line. 


For Real Sport and Casting Skill Use a 


MARTIN actomatce 


FISHING REEL 


Anglers’ Queries 


Question: I am a war worker recently trans- 
ferred from Michigay to Naugatuck, Conn. I tie 
my own flies, and would appreciate your recom- 
mending some trout patterns for Connecticut 
waters.—J. C., Conn. 


Answer: Generally speaking, there isn’t much 
difference between the flies used for Connecticut 
and those used in Michigan. However, here are 
a few patterns which are particularly recom- 
mended for Connecticut: Housatonic Quill, 
Royal Coachman Fan Wing, Quill Gordon, 
Light Cahill, Light and Dark Hendrickson, 
Green and Yellow May, Brown Spider, G. R 
Hare’s Ear, Black Angel or Gnat, and R. B. 
Nymph (olive).—R. B. 


Too Many Turtles and Snakes 


Question: There is a 6-acre lake on my 
property which is stocked with perch, bream, 
crappies, and sunfish. Trouble is it also con- 
tains a tremendous number of turtles and 
snakes. Have you any suggestions as to how I 
can get rid of these reptiles?—G. F. N., North 
Carolina. 


Answer: I know of only one way to get rid 
of snakes, and that is to shoot them. The 
turtles, however may be trapped in any of 
several ways. One of the best methods is t 
sink a water-tight barrel in the lake so that 
about one fourth of it is above the surfacc 
Then balance a cleated board on the rim of the 
barrel, its long end extending into the water of 
the lake. The cleats are to help the turtle climb 
up the board. When the turtle passes the barre! 
rim its weight overbalances the board and drops 
it into the barrel. The cleats, therefore, should 
be on the long end of the board only. The 
bait—a piece of ripe meat, a chicken head, or a 
fish—is nailed to the short end of the board.— 


R. B 


Fishing by Barometer 


Question: Last September I happened to 
notice the barometer reading when I caught 
bass. The barometer was standing at the same 
place in November, but the bass seemed to be 
deeper. Isn’t the barometer accurate for judg 
ing how deep to fish? 

Also, do you think bass and pike would strike 
artificials here in eastern Kentucky in Novem 
ber and December?—C. L., Ky. 


Answer: On the whole, fish are inclined t 
go deeper on a falling barometer. However, not 
always. In the case you mention, no doubt th« 
fish were down because the water was colder 
Bass definitely go deeper when the water gets 
colder, and if it gets too cold they go int 
hibernation and practically cease biting. 

I'm not sure just what fish you mean by 
“pike.” The common pike, Esox lucius, and the 
pickerel of the same family are cold-water fish 
One is likely to find them in either medium 
deep to shallow water, according to the food 
supply, all through fall and winter. The pike 
perch or wall-eyed pike, Stizostedion vitreum 
is a deep-water fish at all times except whe 
coming to the spawning beds, which usually 
occurs in the spring.—R. B. 


Outfit for 1% to 5-lb. Bass 


Question: What length and weight fly r 
should I use with an automatic fly-weight reel 
And what size line should I use for wet ar 
dry-fiy fishing? How about tapered lines—ar 


they easier to cast, or what are their advantages 


over regular lines? All my fishing is for sma 
and largemouth bass weighing from 1'% t 
Ib—E. H. L., Wash. 


Answer: The reel should be picked for th« 
rod, not the rod for the reel. However, if t 
automatic reel has sufficient line capacity 
will likely be suitable for the rod you nee 
My recommendation would be a 9 or 914-ft. r 
weighing from 6 to 6'4 oz 

The size of the line depends on the lengt 
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RUNTY bout the 
Catches louGfet on 


= Heddon 


“RIVER-RUNT SPOOKS” 


For example: Maurice Lyall, of Winni- 
peg, Manitoba, Canada, landed this 
42 inch Great Northern Pike (weight 
18 pounds) on a “Yellow Shore-Min- 
now” Heddon “River-Runt-Spook.” 





Year in and year out, this little bait 
probably lands more big fish for more 
fishermen than any other lure ever 
made. If you have a few in your tackle 


box, guard them carefully. We hope 

soon to be able to again supply your 

Dealer with all your Heddon Fa- 

vorites... 

Heddon “Pal” Steel Rods 

Heddon Tempered Bamboo Fly Rods 

Heddon Tempered Bamboo Bait Cast- 
ing Rods 

Heddon “River-Runt-Spook”’ Baits 

Heddon “‘Crazy-Crawler”’ Baits 


Remember— 


fete 


“SHORE -MINNOW” 
(Trade Mark Reg.) 
**See the Ribs"’ 








weight, and action of the rod. It should be 
heavy enough to bring out the rod’s action, but 
not so hedvy that it kills it. For your purpose 
I would suggest either an H-C-H line or a D 
level line, and a 7'%4-ft. leader tapered fron 
-019 to .014. 
One advantage of a tapered line is the absence 
| of an abrupt break in the connection betwee: 
line and leader. Tying a leader to a level C 
or D line makes a poor connection which is 
troublesome in casting and often causes slack 
Also, with a tapered line there is less strair 
on the rod when reaching out for distance—the 
heavy body of the line helps push out th 
lighter taper and the leader.—R. B. 


“For Outstanding Performance 


IN THE 


Production 


orf 






. ’ BUY and S * hs . 
, urf Fishing for Striped Bass 
War Equipment sete g p 

MORE | Question: How should I go about surf fishi: 

WAR | for striped bass in Long Island Sound and i 
| Long Island's bays? The fish average 4 lt 

BONDS with big ones going to about 15 lb.—C. D., Ne 
York. 
| Answer: The following methods are pro 






ably the most successful for bay and river fis 
ing for striped bass: 


Trolling. The accepted spinner is the Jamaic 


FOR THE PEACETIME MAKERS OF Bay, although the June Bug will also serv 


Bloodworms and sandworms are often used 
a trailing bait with these spoons. 
Still Fishing. Nothing would probably be 
a large piece of shedder or soft crab. Fish 
without a sinker. Use a long leader and let t! 


| bait drift with the current into an eddy or hol 
Metal squids will work at times, but a 
best for surf casting.—R. B 


3rd AWARD 
JANUARY 
44 


Wet Flies Best in Maine 











OCEAN CITY MANUFACTURING 


A AND SOMERSET STREETS, 


This is a critical period. Everyone is looking expect- 
antly toward the final successes of our Armed Forces— 
and a beginning of a happier era. We know that you 
need a supply of “Reels by Ocean City.”” However, we 
also know that you agree that this is the time to con- 
centrate on making the supplies needed to END THE 
WAR. Weare justly proud that our facilities and efforts 
have favorably attracted the attention of the War 
Department for the FIFTH time. 


This continued “Star” production for 









WAR, is your assurance, that after Vic- 

tory, you will receive the New “Reels by | 
Ocean City” without delay. Also that 
they will be produced with the skill, 
mechanical perfection and features to 
insure Continued “Star’’ Performance for 
SPORTSMEN. 





COMPANY 


PHILADELPHIA 34, PENNSYLVANIA 


Peacetime Manufacturers of vomHofe and Ocean City Reels 





Flyrod Model 


Two fiy-rod sizes 


1/12 or 1/16 oz 


for casting or tro!!- 


ing. 95c each 


Mu 


lug fishing 


vou’! satisfied with catching merely infant 
inchovies, you don’t need a Flatfish But if you 
want to match your wits with the wary old lunk- ; 
ers, better get ) rself a lure that has proved it 
self a past master at deception—the super-active 
itfish! When it goes into action. it’s so lively 
d cocky that any self-respecting lunker just 
n't keep from trying to pin its ears back Ex 
clusive offset hooking Lures in 21 colors Under 
water surface and trolling models $1.10 each 
ky, $1.25 Fiyrod size, 95e Write for FREE 
Color Catalog, including 4,000 word treatise on 





16 LURE 


FOR CATCHING LUNKERS. 





HELIN TACKLE CO. 
6342 Pulford Ave., Detroit 7, Mich. 











Question: I'd like your advice on wet ar 
dry flies for use during a trip I am planning t 
Maine.—F. G. C., New Jersey. 


Answer: On the whole, wet flies are m¢ 
useful for Maine trout fishing than are dry fli 
Popular patterns of long standing in that sta 
are: Parmachene Belle, Montreal, Silver Doct 
Black Gnat, Brown Hackle (red tag), Bla 
Ghost streamer, and Edson Tiger Buckta 
Sizes 6, 8, and 10 cover the general range.—R 


Croaker and Kingfish 


Question: Can you tell me the correct nan 
of two fish we catch in Barnegat Bay, in sout 
Jersey? First, the kingfish. I understa 
kingfish become very large, but the ones 
catch weigh from 34 to 1% lb. Are these f 
really kingfish or are we calling them by 
local nickname? 

Second, I have never seen reference made 
a croaker in any magazine or book, but we cat 
a fish which we call by that name. Perhaps we 
call it that because it croaks; but doesn’t 
have a particular name of its own?—H. A. W 
New Jersey. 


Answer: As far as I can ascertain you 
calling those fish by their correct names. The 
kingfish you catch is of the genus Menticirrhus 
gill, which has nine species, occuring all along 
the Atlantic, Pacific, and Gulf Coasts, part 
larly along sandy shores. The other kingf 
Scomberomorus cavalla, is also called cero, 
cavalla. It may reach a weight of 100 Ib., 
usually goes only about 10 Ib. It ranges 
far north as Cape Cod, Mass., and sout! 
Brazil and Africa, but is common 
southern Atlantic Coast and among the F! 
Keys 

The name croaker is correct for the other 
you mention. There are some 30 genera 
150 species.—R. B 


along 


Offset Handle for Steelheads an 
Salmon 


Question: Can a bait-casting rod wit! 
offset handle be used to cast spinners and s 
for steelheads and salmon?—H, L., Calit 


Answer: You can cast spinners or spoor 
steelheads and salmon with an offset-handle 
if the handle will hold the reel necessary 
the work. As a rule, the offset handle is lin 
in reel-seat capacity, and that might make 
use unfeasible. —R. B 
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a Fly Fishing at Night 





se 
ha ROWN TROUT do a great deal of 

i feeding at night, or during a dark 
oe day. This is a known fact, and is ° 
en - particularly true of the larger fish. For A f —_ 

c ¢@ more than 12 years I have benefited C 10M) 

is § from this knowledge, and my friends 
: 4 ind I have made some very fine catches 66 93 
Ir : . s "a 

vg by fishing at such times, the trout run- © C d D d bl 
= i ning from a pound up. uara Nn E¢ ™ en Al e 


Fly casting at night is rather nerve- 
wracking. You must be _ thoroughly 
familiar with the stretch of water 
you’re fishing—the location of the deep 
holes, log jams, brushy stretches, and 
overhanging branches. Most important 
of all you must know the stream cur- 
ew Ff rents, for drag must be avoided at night 


A eT SE. 








is well as in the day. Skill is needed in 
4 the handling of light tackle, and there 

+ 5 are times when you need to use about 

vt every angling trick that you know. The 

’ fly must alight in the right spot and 

ve float smoothly where the feeding trout 

as can see it. Usually your fly pattern must 
copy the natural hatch, but there are 

pat times when almost any fly will do. A 

Poe ; medium to light leader should be used, 

le preferably one 9 ft. long and tapered 

a to 3X. For this fishing I like an 814-ft. 
rod, light reel, and a size E tapered line. 

I usually fish the fly up and across 
stream, using great care to cast so that 
the fly drifts ahead of the leader, this 
nd to avoid drag. ig ° ete ; ; 
—- sie: mat ibis, Wine Cnieieten tediak ane l here s nothing uncertain about a 
i feeding at night because you can hear trout s performance once he’s taken 
4 them. They make a sucking noise as : . - ; 7 ae 5 W. 
i they take files. Among the best times to your fly all trout fishermen will agree 

- & catch them are during the caddis and to that! You get action that can be 

2 May-fly seasons. Try all places that “< iti ; : ; ee 

ck seem logical, and some fine fish will be guaranteed dependable. 

i. § your reward. tan ; , ; 

B. | Watch for a change in the kind of Ihere’s nothing uncertain about the 
natural flies which are hatching. For performance of a set of Champion 
instance, on one occasion I was fishing _ " ‘ 
in the twilight during a caddis hatch Spark Plugs either, because they too 
with fair success. As the hatch in- are ‘6 “ay: 2e He . ”» 

are ruaranteed dependable. »re- 

1 creased, the fish slowed up in their feed- CHAMPION 5 Mc - 

nd ing. I had been fishing a caddis imita- ae TENTED over that guarantee of dependability is 

we : shal -" 4 , . of ’ ‘ ~ 
sah tion with upright wings. When the fish backed bv a reputation and prestige 

e became hard to raise, I decided to quit . 5 
ind wait for darkness. As I sat on the unequalled in the spark plug held. 

te bank and watched the occasional rises, : 

tch [ noticed that though the hatch was Sportsmen aS a group are noticeably 

we tapering off the trout were rising more oe Ee ae ie ; re ae 

- often. 1 got back into the stream and discriminating. Everything they USE IS 
renewed my casting without — nae measured in terms of quality and per- 
cess. That made me curious. studied : —- a : ao —_ 

an the endl Ghee fenting by me, and sow formance rather than price: That’s w hy 

“he that oe | all ey = blew was the sportsmen are equally exacting about 

nus tip-off. sive ies have upright wings, os a oe wes ie - 

a dead anes hove qnent.wines. 1 Ghaaeed spark plugs and prefer Champions be- 

_ to a — pattern and made a cause of their dependability and better 
fine catch. Yes) : 

: Pictiee the sietit apet te Gch ic ime performance. Insist on dependable 

as portant. The best place is at the head Champions for every engine. 


of a deep stretch of water, preferably 
at a bend in the stream near a log jam. 
A stream usually is a little wider at the P 
bends, a fact which makes your night Vee D E P iz N D A b L E 

sting easier. A good-size trout will 
lie at the head of the run in water that 

rather slow moving, where less effort 


on his part is required to stay in one e 
position. There he will wait for choice 

its of food to come to him. By match- 

g the fly hatch, and continually drift- 


g the fly over such a fish, usually you 

n get him to strike. oe 

Another way to locate good fish is by \ 

tracking” them. That sounds goofy, y 

it it isn’t. I take fish by tracking them \\~ 

) I know it can be done. Suppose we 

ive a slow-moving stream that makes 

sweeping bend to your right as you a hs 

ce downstream. The force of the water 
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The LEADER Band 


Less Fussing — More Fishing! 


A fisherman's dream come true! Put on your Leader 
Band and reach up to your hat and find perfectly 
conditioned leaders and flies ready for immediate 
use. This means less time spent in preparation for 
fishing and more actual fishing time. 

Other outstanding features of the Leader Band are: 
The Leader Band slips over any hat with ease and 
stays put. Attach your favorite flies to your leaders 
before you get to the stream. Then place them on the 
featherweight band-brim construction between the 
layers of fine felt which hold leaders in the largest 
possible coil, moist and perfectly conditioned. This 
eliminates ultra violet rays, rot or mildew which 
destroys leaders; makes certain they will keep their 
strength and be easy to tie. 

The layers of felt are surrounded by plastic coated 
waterproof material which helps to retain moisture 
and keeps hat from getting wet. 

Lambskin panels on two sides of the band safe- 
gvard flies and keep them ready for instant selection. 

When not in use, the Leader Band can be folded 
and carried conveniently in any ordinary sized 
pocket or just left on the hot. 

Write for your Leader Band today. SEND NO 
MONEY . . . just fill out the coupon below and pay 
your postman $1.95 on arrival. 


DEALERS: Write for further information. 


ve GONP cour co. 


Wend No Money! 


ANGLER’ S PRODUCTS CO. 












= 


| 85-09 57th Ave., Elmhurst, Queens, N. Y. 

| Gentlemen: 

| Please send me Leader Bands. ! will pay 
my postman $1.95 each upon delivery. If | am 

| dissatisfied, you'll refund the full purchase price. l 

| NAME > iti clearly) | 

1 appress ee | 

city e ZONE _ STATE | 

Ve ee ee ee a me me ee ee ee me 





Stop Rot in Fish Lines 


One treatment with CUPRINOL lasts 
a season. Treated lines need not be 
dried after use—CUPRINOL prevents 
mildew and rot. Easily applied with 
special applicator in bottle. 


Make Yowur Lines Last Longer 
Send $1. for 4 oz. bottle. Will treat 
about 400 yards of 12 thread fresh 
or salt water line. 


CUPRINOL, Inc. 


5 Water Street Boston 9, Mass. 











LEARN TO TIE FLIES 


New, 1945 revised edition—‘‘Making and Using 
the Fly and Leader,"’ a complete course in fly 
tving. Covers every phase. with casting in- 
structions, stream and lake applications. Re- 
veals professional trade secrets. Ideal for con- 
valescing veterans. Satisfaction guaranteed 
$2.50 Postpaid. Write for free list of fishing 
equipment now available. 


8065—C2 Grand River Ave., Detroit 4, Mich. 


is directed against the left hank, and 
doubtless has undercut it. Quite likely, 
during high water, logs and brush have 
floated downstream and lodged against 
the shore at the lower end of the run. 
Such places are excellent for a lunky 
brown trout. Where the bend begins the 
current along the right bank will be 
slower. Silt carried by the stream is 
going to drop where the current is slow, 
and here a sand bar will be formed 
which extends outward toward the fast 
water. This sand bar is a logical place 
for a big fish to feed at night, because 
there he'll not have to work so hard for 
his food. He can lie in the slow water 
and gather food as it comes to him. 
Since the water flowing over this bar 
will be shallow and relatively qu/et, the 
silt deposit here will be from % to 2 in. 
deep, and any imprint made in it will 
remain for quite some time. Now when 
the trout lies in wait for food in this 
shallow water, he continually fans his 
tail in order to maintain his position. 
This fanning leaves telltale marks on 
the silt. Go to such spots in the early 
morning, and if you can these fish 
tracks, come back in the evening and 
usually you can get a rise from the fish 
that made them. 

In night fishing it 
little things, learned by 
practice, that get you the fish. 
J. Strait. 
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Silver in the Suds 


(Continued from page 17) 


was right where Fred had brought us. 
“If you fellows will be ready to eat 
by the time I get some grub ready,” 
suggested Buck, “I'll start a fire.” And 
he began the rite of streamside cooking. 
The lure of the stream was strong, 
but before long the aroma of chow over 


a camp fire began floating our way. 
Fred worked up the bank toward it, 
torn between the temptation to cast 


just a few more times from his favorite 
bush and that tantalizing odor 

Soon Buck stopped poking spuds and 
stuff with a long-handle fork, and yelled 
“Come and get it!” 

That was a pleasant interlude, with 
the soft sound of the river slipping by, 
the muted roar of the spillways half a 
mile upstream, and the incense of wood 
smoke drifting slowly and mingling with 
the wreaths from cigars and cigarettes. 

Night was coming in on us as Fred 
and I went back to the sudsy strips. He 
took a one-pounder out of the water 
below the cut bank, then gravitated to 
his favorite stand. 

We fished in a land of veiled en- 
chantment. The sheen of cloud-robed 
sundown, with no sun seen in the west, 
made the surface of the water bright 
and polished as all other objects 
darkened. The song of the river seemed 
louder, more jubilant, perhaps only be- 
cause our eyes were denied the clearer 
vision of earlier hours, and our ears 
could demand more of our attention. 

We saw Fred stoop low and scoop a 
fish from the darkling waters. Then I 
tallied my third. It wasn’t fast fishing, 
but it was fascinating, and those silvery 
fellows were full of fight. 

“It’s about time to head home,” said 
Buck at last. “I'll go see if Fred’s ready 
to shove off.” 

When Buck had gone I listened for a 
bit to the murmuring Missouri. There 
were sibilant whispers, old secrets new- 
told, as the high flood of the melted 
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with a 


»MARXMAN> 


BENCH-MADE 
IMPORTED BRIAR 


Typical of fine 

pipe craftsmano- 
ship by MARXMAN. Sea- 
soned, imported briar, 
selected for beauty of 
grain, carved by hand in- 
to a pipe of rare charm 
...extra-large bowl, per- 
fectly balanced... sweet, 
cool smoking! 
MARX MAN makes su- 
perb pipes in all famil- 
iar shapes...in exclu- 
sive shapes... in all 
price ranges. Look for 
MARXMAN on the 
next pipe you buy! 



























Regular 
$5.00 


Large 


$7.50 


Massive 


$10.00 


AT FINE 
STORES 





»MARXMAN> 


27 W. 24TH STREET, NEW YORK 10, N.Y. 





FISHERMEN! >< 


Catch Fish When Others Fail 


THE OLD FISHERMAN’S GUIDE BOOK is full of 
real information and suggestions for the old timer 
as well as the beginner. Over 75 bait and bait re 
cipes—best ever discovered. easily prepared. For all 


kinds of fish. Over 500 other hints, tips res 
recipes, and secrets of great value. Worm cult ire. 
gun bluing. catching turtles, secret of cate ‘hing fis! 
and how to attract them. BOOK now $1.00, two for 


$1.50, twelve for $6.00 ELECTRIC FISH LU RE 
make fish bite like hungry = es. 50c per bottle 
3 for $1.00 postpaid. NO C.O.D 


LINDERS STORE, Dept. ms Delphos, Ohio 








“A Stamp’s a bullet, 
A Bond’s a gun. 
Buy them both 
Till the War is Won.” 


MASTER WEEDLESS WIGGLERS 


Real fish getters! Thousands of users. 








Guaranteed weed- 
less—all metal. At 
your dealer's or or- 
der direct No. Bl 
Chrom 5s oz. Mon- 
ey back guarantee! 


AUGIE’S BAIT CO. 


75c 


2945 So. 15th Pl. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
































Ts 


as nee 


yeeet ers he sen gmey 


ahaa ins 





snows coursed toward its rendezvous 
with the great father river. Far up on 
the side of a hill, a light sprang to the 
window of a ranch house, and winked 


ind stared over the valley. 

Buck came back. I was working 
diligently, pitching the lure at those 
cireles that appeared in the foam. I 


had tried again putting the lure in the 
open water between the foam rafts, and 
as before there was no action there. 

“There’s one feeding,” said Buck. 
“Right in that raft. Why don’t you-—— 
You did. Watch out!” 

A silvery flash came out of the foam. 
He seemed to swim in the clear air for 
a foot or so, like a spawning salmon 
fighting up through a colorless cataract. 

Down he went. Deep. Fighting, shak- 
ing the rod, whipping it like a willow 
wand in a windstorm. Then up he came 
again, as though some giant troll had 
booted him out of the lowest hole in the 
channel. Into the air, fighting, flicker- 
ing in the dusk; then down and down, 
and down. The line cut the water—and 
up he sheared! 

On the bank above, Buck trotted back 
and forth, following the rushes of the 
silver beauty. He offered advice. He 
offered consolation. He offered to bet 
that fish wouldn’t be caught. But I was 
too busy to reply. 

In all my fresh-water angling, I’ve 
never seen more torpedoing than that 
fish did. The fourth one I had taken, 
he brought our tally to eight. Six times 
he went into the air, fighting with all 
the flash of a mad moonbeam. I don’t 
know how long the contest lasted—it 
may have been only a few minutes——but 
for me it topped the whole day. This 
one was the climax. 

Then we stood by the car, taking rods 
apart. Fred knelt beside the creel, laid 
out several of the silver beauties. 

“Tf we think we caught rainbows we're 
crazy,” he said, with satisfied surprise. 
“These aren’t rainbows at all. They’re 
silver salmon!” 

The next day Bob Cooney confirmed 
it. The coho, or silver salmon, fingerling 
are planted in fresh waters of Montana. 
They never get to salt water, as their 
kind normally do, and they never spawn. 
But they grow to from three to five 
pounds—and every pound is packed 
with fight. 

Taking salmon of a salt-water species 
out of the Big Muddy—my old catfish- 
hunting grounds when I was a kid!- 
was a new experience for me. But the 
main thing was, Buck and I covered 
twice as much work the following week 
for having been smart enough to take 
the “cure” that Saturday. 

I'd suggest that you do the same 
sometime, if there’s a stream near where 
you work—except that I suspect you’re 
way ahead of me! 


Fishing for City People 
| ps PROVIDE better fishing near large 
communities, the California Division 
of Game and Fish is engaged in convert- 
ing the Stevens Creek Reservoir, in the 

Santa Clara Valley, from a rough-fish 
habitat into a rainbow-trout lake. The 
reservoir first was seined, then poisoned 
to insure extinction of all undesirable 
fish. The poison used is harmless to 
warm-blooded animals but highly nox- 
lous to fish. 

; Wartime restriction upon travel makes 
the experiment noteworthy since the res- 
ervoir is near San Francisco, Oakland, 
Berkeley, and San Jose, and easily acces- 
sible from those centers of population. 
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** like a furnace 


For a camp or cottage, build 


any style fireplace you want 


around the Bennett Recirculat- 


ing Unit. This provides 3 times more 

heat than the ordinary fireplace. It dis- 

tributes the heat evenly, like a furnace. 

Heat can be piped to other rooms. 

Send for FREE CATALOG today. 
BENNETT-IRELAND 

545 Bay Street Norwich, N.¥, 
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PRECISION-MADE *& RUST-RESISTANT 


BLADES 


Men go for 
PROFESSIONAL 
Blades like bees go for 
honey...and stick to it, 
too! Why? ‘Cause 
these blades are rust- 
resistant, micro-tested 
and precision-honed 
for high accuracy, 
keenness, and dura- 
bility... For smoother, 
cleaner, longer-lasting 
and extra shaves, 
try PROFESSIONAL 
Blades. You'll agree 
that “here is a honey 


of a blade!” 
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MA*x should bring 
some good dry and 
| wet-fly fishing for 
trout in areas east of 
the Rockies. But the 
streams west of the Rocky Mountains 
will still be in the grip of winter. May 
is also a good month for catching pick- 
erel and, in some sections, members of 
the sunfish family. 
. . . 

Carry along some small-size weedless 
hooks when you go worm fishing for 
trout this spring. They’re fine for fish- 
ing under brush piles and the like—and 
trout certainly favor a spot under thick 
cover where it’s almost impossible to get 
at them, 

If there is anything more exciting than 
the tug from a trout which has taken 
a worm you have placed delicately in a 
little open spot among the water weeds 
or grasses, then I have failed to find it. 
That tug seems electrically charged as 
the bait is taken, and the trout dashes 
for an undermined bank. Worm fishing 
in brushy, weed-tangled streams is sport 
well worth cultivating. The only com- 
parable experience is the capture of a 
trout with a dry fly under exacting con- 
ditions. Both experiences require the 
utmost skill to bring them to successful 
conclusion. 


From the middle to the end of this 
month, watch for flights of the green 
May fly. If you can get to trout water 
when the hatch is on, a reasonably good 
imitation of the fly will give you some 
very good dry-fly fishing. 

If the hatch is a large one it is certain 
to bring really large trout to the surface. 
In fact, in some waters I never have 
been able to take the big fellows on the 
surface except when this hatch is on. So 
make it a point to watch trout waters 
from May 15th until June 5th, or there- 
abouts; you might be fortunate enough 
to strike it right. My best artificial for 
this flight has been a fly tied with pale- 


green fan wings, whitish and juicy- 
looking body, light blue-gray hackles 
and tail. in sizes 8, 10, and 12. 


I like the following recommendations 
to improve fishing as published in the 
1942 State of Connecticut lake-fishing 
survey: Increase legal length of large- 
mouth bass to 14 in., and protect bass- 
spawning areas. 

Note that last clause. I often wonder 
to what extent bass propagation is inter- 
fered with by pickerel fishing. A pick- 
erel season doesn’t pass without friends 
telling me of the many wonderful catches 
of bass they make when the pickerel 
season open but the bass season 
closed. Certainly bass can be 
easily at that time. They are on the 
spawning beds, and as they will chase 
any intruder from the vicinity of their 
nests, they will take any lure that comes 
near them. 

Of course, 
are released. 
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WHERE THERE’S NO 
POWERLINE — THERE’S 


POWER//fé 


6 Volt = Battery Operated Lantern 
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of Maine, on a South Seas | 
beach or at the lake sh 
cottage—where there’s no 
power/ine there’s a job for 
a Delta Power/ste. 
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It’s a high tribute to Old Charter that 
so man) people putiton their preferred 
list. They d rather waut for the best— 
whenthe ir favorite bar or package store 
is temporarily out of Old Charter. If 
you're ever enjoyed the smooth mellow 
goodness of Old ¢ harter, you'll agree 


it’s well worth waiting for. 





nnoisseurs of « , 
ae — ( all Old Charter a noble whiskey. They tk 1 | ) 
: pinyin played In ripening it, mellowing : name Oe part } / a ) 
g it, making even more list -o es 
e dtstin- ee ee 


shed this Kentuck 
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THAT MAN SLIPPING PAST THE TWO GUARDS is Nonius, the Roman senator. Will they sto; 
Mark Antony will never again see the Great Opal... 
so highly! @ @ @ Since 1898, a gem valued highly by judges of good liquor is Willian 


him? Tt not, 


1 Whiskey 


Penn Blende 


Fugitive... from 


“NAME YOUR OWN 
PRICE, Nonius, but either 
you sell me the opal, de- 
clared Mark Antony, ‘or 
I will have you slain.” 
Rather than part with his precious opal 
worth the equivalent of a million 
dollars),, Nonius fled from Rome... 
taking the precious opal with him 
and enjoying its beauty through the 
years. @ @ @ Mark Antony, who had 
wanted the gem for Cleopatra, finally 
wo! LIMITED, 
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a million dollars! 


was obliged to choose other gifts as 
substitutes. But there is no substitute 
today tor the outstanding value of 
William Penn Blended Whiskey, the 
GEM OF THE BLENDS! @ @ @ Here is a 
quality whiskey... a whiskey famed for 
wonderful mellowness, fine fragrance, and 
UNSUI PASSE d rich- 
ness of flavor. No 
wonder millions 
say “When” with 
William Penn! 
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I’m sure there are casualties. Also, what 
happens to the nest when the parent 
bass is gone? It certainly would be far 
better if the bass were not taken away 
from their job of nest guarding. 

Does this mean that the pickerel sea- 
on should be closed on bass lakes when 
the bass are spawning? Not at all. For 

ears I have made it a policy never to 
fish over the spawning beds, and if, un- 
wittingly, I do get over one, I leave the 
place as soon as I find it out—which is 
when I take the first bass. 

Connecticut has really done something 
to protect the spawning beds. The state 
Board of Fisheries and Game puts out 
a buoy on which is a sign that designates 
a bass-spawning area. The sign reads as 
follows: “Bass-spawning area. Closed to 
fishing to July 1, to include spawning 
season ending July 1. To help make fish- 
ing better.” That is a sound idea, good 
constructive conservation. It really is 
doing its bit to provide better fishing for 
the boys when they come back home. 
Let us hope that the idea will be gen- 
erally adopted. 


7 ° . 


Stocked fish are often spoken of dis- 
paragingly. Yet there were no black bass 
in most waters before they were placed 
there, and what would we do, under 
present conditions, without the brown 
trout which certainly is not native to 
America? 

While I don’t like the policy of stock- 
ing legal-size fish one day to be caught 
the next, in some places it seems to be 
necessary, and of course it is not a 
universal policy. Whether you like this 
or a different stocking policy, remember 
that we would be in a sorry fix without 
any stocking, particularly in view of the 
increasing number of anglers. Experi- 
ments in stocking are necessary, and 
often result in our learning new things 
about conservation. 


When bass are on their spawning beds, 
and the season is open on other fish, it 
follows that many bass are caught. When 
a bass is so taken, perch and sunfish 
often rush in and gobble its eggs or fry, 
getting in their dirty work before you 
restore the bass to the water and it has 
time to get back to protect its nest. When 
you hook a bass under such conditions, 
return it to the water as soon as you pos- 
sibly can. If you find you're catching 
mostly bass, for the sake of conservation 
and your future fishing, stop fishing that 
particular spot. 


If the water is clear, and not too high, 
a weighted wet fly often proves very sat- 
isfactory for early fishing. My favorite 
pattern is an Orange Fish Hawk, size 
No. 12. This is a badger-hackle fly with 
neither wings nor tail. The body is orange 
floss silk, ribbed with gold tinsel. 


One of the best colors for a muskie 
plug is white with a red head. In my 
fishing it stands up front. The yellow- 
perch finish rates second, the rainbow 
finish third. I don’t like spinners too 
large. Sizes 7, 8, and 9 are my favorites 
for musky fishing. Spinners larger than 
Y's are too tiring to use as well as being 
tough on a split-bamboo rod. July is a 
good month when fishing hard-hit mus- 
kie waters. The big fellows have had a 
rest from seeing all sorts of hardware 
coming past their noses, and so are more 
likely to strike at artificials during the 
early part of the season.—R. B. 
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Master of 
CHAMPIONS 


SERS of True Temper Rods took 55% 

of all Prize Winners, taken on rods of 
well-known make in Field and Stream’s 
1944 Big Fish Contest, as announced in that 
Magazine’s March Issue, for these five 
Classes: viz; Lake Trout, Walleyed Pike, Great 
Northern Pike, Muskalonge and Small- 
mouth Black Bass, Northern Division. 


Congratulations to these True Temper 
Users and Winners, and to Field & Stream 
for its fine contest. 


Again, as for the past 15 years, True 
Temper Users won by far the lion’s share of 
Prize-Winning Fish. 

True Temper is the Rod of Champions. 
Its fighting heart of finest clock spring 
tempered rapier steel knows no master. 
Perfect casting action and lightning-like 
speed make it first choice of millions of 
sportsmen from coast to coast. 

Now engaged 100% in meeting Air Corps’ 
requirements, our Sporting Goods Division 
will resume the manufacture of rods and 
baits the moment that manpower and mate- 
rial is again available. The American Fork 
and Hoe Company, Makers of True Temper 
Products, Sporting Goods Division, Geneva, 
Ohio. 






TRUE TEMPER 


THE ROD OF CHAMPIONS 
THE LURE OF EXPERTS 








DON’T LET 


MILDEW 


RUIN YOUR 


OUTDOOR 
GEAR! 


Few drops of amazing new 
liquid kills mildew instantly 
—prevents its return for months! 


Is the life of your tent, shoes, camp chairs 
and canvas and leather gear in danger of 
being permanently ruined by mildew? If 
so, here’s good news. 

By simply spraying this valuable, hard- 
to-replace equipment with Mil-Du-Rid 
you can kill mildew instantly—and pre- 
vent its return for months. 

Mil-Du-Rid is also perfect to use on cur- 
tains, mattresses, rugs, walls—everything 
likely to be attacked by mildew inside a 
summer place. It ends musty odors, too. 


Most important, Mil-Du-Rid won't harm 
anything not injured by soap and water. 
Get Mil-Du-Rid from your department 
store, paint, grocery or hardware store, 
and stamp out mildew this easy, inexpen- 
sive, safe way. 
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| Interchemical Corporation 
| Trade Sales Division, Dept. B-55 
| Fair Lawn, New Jersey 
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Please send folder, ““What is Mildew? 


Prevent It." 
Name 
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“A Stamp’s a bullet, 
A Bond’s a gun. 
Buy them both 


Till the War is Won.” 


New- Sensational 
ORDER TODAY 


Patented spring steel fishing rod, com- 
plete with winding reel, 60 ft. line, 
regulation plug. Back-lash elimination 
guaranteed. 

Featured at the American and Ca- 
nadian Sportsman’s Show in Cleveland, 
Ohio. Supply Limited 

Send $1.00 Postpaid 





PHLEX SPECIALTY SALES 
22250 Detroit Road, Rocky River 16, Ohio 


| Phantom Grizzly 
(Continued from page 83) 

| and windfalls to reach the scene of ac- 

tion. We were so close now that we 

| could hear the growling of the dogs as 

they rushed in, and the snapping of the 

grizzly’s jaws. 

Carefully we picked our way so as to 
get a good view of the bear and shoot 
him without hurting the dogs. Then 
suddenly, with a renewed burst of bark- 
ing and snarling, the chase began to 
move away from us. Either the bear 
had scented us, or else he had got his 
breath and had started off again. In a 
minute we were at the place where the 
fight took place. The quarry had backed 
up against an enormous Douglas fir to 
give him protection from the rear, and 
| had fought off the dogs in a circle in 
| front of him. The ground was torn and 
trampled, and liberally sprinkled with 


blood—most of it, I feared, dog blood. 
Up the canyon we went, after the 
hounds. A mile of this and we thought 


our lungs would burst. We climbed out of 
a header canyon on one side and dipped 
| down by an old cow trail into another 
| one, narrow, steep, and rocky. Again we 
could hear the roar of the dogs, and the 
bear fighting them off. This time we 
approached even more cautiously—but 
once more there was a great burst of 
barking and the chase moved up the 
canyon. 

We had not even seen Mr. Grizzly as 
yet. Now some of the dogs began to 
return to us and soon they all came 
dragging back. They had had enough 
of that bear. We hauled up several of 
the more responsible-looking hounds and 
stuffed their noses in the animal’s tracks. 
They only whimpered, slunk off to one 
side, and lay down. The hunt was over. 
Two or three of the pups had been badly 
battered and scratched, but luckily none 
had been killed. 

We straggled back to the ranch with 
a firm conviction that we had been after 
a very good bear with some very poor 
dogs. Carrying the saddles the last 
three or four miles did nothing to .im- 
prove our dispositions. 

Matters were precipitated along in 
November when the grizzly bear killed 
another cow. I was down in the little 
town of Cuba, negotiating for the loan 
of a bear trap (in which I had little con- 
fidence) when I met a man named 
Smith. 

He had a pack of marvelous bear 
dogs; as a matter of fact, he made his 
living taking out parties who came from 
all over the country to hunt black bears. 
Already that season Smith had nine 
bears to the credit of his hounds, and 
| was still going strong. 

“IT hear you have a grizzly. around 
|} that is killing some cattle,” he said to 





me. “I wish I could catch him for a} -o 
friend of mine who has just come to | QX 
3 


town.” 


After I described our previous tussle 


with the brute, Smith was not quite so | 


enthusiastic. It seems that his friend 


was somewhat of a novice at horseback | 
and his 


| riding, let alone bear hunting, 
staying power was dubious. Finally 
Smith agreed to bring his pack of bear 
dogs around to our ranch and hunt out 
from there after I had assured him that 
anyway we could get a black bear. 
Before dawn one morning soon after 
our meeting, we were on _ horseback, 
with all of the dogs on leash, and were 
| circling the upper meadow where I was | 
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Draws 
‘MOISTURE 


from the smoke 
passage 


You enjoy a 
SWEET, DRY SMOKE 
all the time! 


Pat. No. 
} 2,166,537 
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Here’s a pipe that treats 
you right—protects you 
from rank, biting mois 
ture. In the specially designed stem of the Smoke- 
master, a pipe cleaner absorbs moisture as fast as 
it forms. You never draw through rank, biting 
juices. Thousands of men now know what a dif 
ference that makes in smoking enjoyment! 

A fresh pipe cleaner can be inserted in a jiffy 
you are always sure of a sweet, mellow smoke! 

In many popular shapes, of Native Briar. Ar 
leading dealers. 


Smokemaster Custom-made $7.50 
Smokemaster Standard $1.00 


Briarcraft, Inc., 347 Fifth Ave... New York 16, N.Y. 


Briarcraft 


Smokemaster 


THE PIPE-CLEANER PIPE 
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..The natural aid to better perfor: 
ance in all sports! Restful OCULENS 
Sunglasses filter out harmful, strai 
producing direct and reflected sun 
rays. Prevent that hard, drawn, tir 
look — Buy a pair of OCULENS at 
your favorite store today. 

Eliminate Sun-Squint, Sun-Blur, and S 


Glare without MASKING Clear Vision and 
True Color Values. OCULENS Sunel. 
meet U. S. Army specifications for absor 
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certain we would find black bears. Sure 
enough, there was the unmistakable 
small outline of one of these little fel- 
lows where he had spent the previous 
night. We slipped out of the saddle and 
turned the dogs loose. Smith’s hounds 
were powerful, capable-looking, and 
seemed to know their business thor- 
oughly. Their split ears told of many an 
exciting encounter with a bear. Four 
seemed to be the accepted leaders of 
the pack, and these animals circled in 
the underbrush in a very businesslike 
manner. 

We had scarcely remounted when one 
of them stuffed his nose down into the 
leaves underneath an oak thicket and 
began to wag his tail excitedly. Even 
before he put his head in the air and 
sounded off, we knew he had the track. 
The other dogs joined in, and we were 
off to a flying start before it was yet 
quite light enough to see the tops of the 
trees. 

The dogs started up through the 
woods in the direction of Naranjo Can- 
yon. We had not gone half a mile before 
I realized what had happened. I am 
sure that Homer knew too, although he 
said nothing. The hounds, instead of 
scenting a black bear, were on the track 
of the grizzly! 

I was certain of this when we fol- 
lowed the dogs into the mouth of Na- 
ranjo Canyon. Smith swung off his 
horse, where the track crossed the 
creek, and looked at the place where the 
bear had sloshed through the water and 
climbed the little bank on the other side. 
There were the tracks, deep in the mud; 
and there again were the marks of 
those long claws! 

Smith did not say anything, just 
looked at Homer and me in a disgusted 
way, and rode on, picking his way 
through the trees. There was no need 
to tell Smith’s city friend that he was in 
for the ride of his life. We felt a little 
apologetic, and a little elated at the 
same time. When we collected this griz- 
zly bear we really would have some- 
thing to talk about. 

The grizzly followed almost exactly 
the same route he had taken when 
Homer and I had chased him before. 
This time, however, we had tried-and- 
true bear dogs. 

As the track climbed out of the can- 
yon over a shoulder of the mountain, 
our inexperienced guest had a spill. 
Looking backward, I could just see his 
flying legs mixed with those of his horse 
as both rolled over and over toward the 
bottom of the slope. 

Smith hurried to gather up his some- 
what damaged friend and led him back 
to the ranch to get patched up. I ama 
little ashamed to say that Homer and I 
never hesitated on the trail, for the dogs 
were already over the ridge and into the 
next canyon. 

We saved our horses as much as pos- 
sible, realizing what lay ahead of us; 
nevertheless our mounts became badly 
blown. Finally we dismounted, took our 
rifles out of their scabbards, and pro- 

eded on foot. We followed the dogs 
ip the floor of La Jara Canyon, and 
ibout two hours later heard them bark- 
ng at the head of this gorge where it 

plits into two forks. As we rounded a 
end the roar of these businesslike ani- 
mals told us they had brought the bear 
to bay. 

Homer and I grinned at each other 

nd quickened our pace. With the 
hounds just ahead we separated so as to 
come upon the fight from two direc- 

ms. That way the grizzly could not 
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Level-Wind 
Anti-Back-Lash Reels 









6th Prize Winner 1944 Fishing Photo Contest 


Like flashes of lightning against the clouds, 
a silver streak has slashed the sky-blue water 
—a gallant fight, but the end is near. A fight- 
ing fish outfought with fighting tackle! 

Which reminds us—with a greater Victory 
now in sight, the day may not be too far dis- 
tant when once again we turn to thoughts 
of tarpon and trout, bass and bluegills. And 
tackle built for batthimg the big ones. That’s 
the kind we made before the war; that’s the 
kind we'll make when the war is won. 

It will pay you to wait for the tackle you want! 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO., SOUTH BEND 23, IND 


SOUTH BEND 





Black-Oreno Line 





















PFLUEGER Reels were built to last a lifetime with 

ordinary care. If you have one or more in your tackle box, 
it would be well to apply a “tune-up” before the new fish- 
ing season opens. PFLUEGER Reels are easy to take apart 
for cleaning, oiling, and keeping in good working condition. 


BUY MORE WAR BONDS 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKRON, OHIO 
Over 80 Years Making Fishing Tackle 


PFLUEGER 7 Great Hame tu “Tackle” 
oy : 





Totake reelapart,removecrank Remove old hardened Unscrew spool-shaft cap and Oil crankshaft through 
convenient holes in crank 


nutand crank. Pillar screws are grease and dirt with clean- apply oil to bearings. 
then easily removed. ing fluid and brush. 





If necessary, entire level-wind assembly on 
a Pflueger Reel may be removed without 
taking off front plate. Remove screw (D). 

(A) —Doxble thread shaft 


(B)—Half nut—paw! 
(C)—Half nut cover 
(D) —Tube retainer 
(E)—Carriage tube 


i. od 


Apply oil direct to level-wind 
mechanism every few hours 
nut, of remove nut. while fishing. 








get away without passing one or the sounds told the story. A dog would leap 
other of us. I had just given Homer a in and slash the bear from one side, and 
good-luck slap on the back when, with then another would alternate on the 


a wild snarling and the noise of break- other flank. The grizzly would slap at 

ing branches, the hunt moved on, up the the dogs as he ran. We could read the 

right fork of the canyon. It was the tracks and we found one place where 

old familiar pattern—the bear was off the bear had turned and batted from 

again! him a hound that had bitten into his 
Undiscouraged, we “built right up to rear. 

him,” as Homer put it, and stayed right The dogs brought the silvertip to bay 


with the dogs, determined to get that again underneath a great overhanging 
grizzly when he came to bay again. We rock in the very head of La Jara Can- 


pletely shut out the light. 


fore we came near, the 


This time ws 
made all speed toward the noise, but be 


fight 


again 


moved up the canyon and thence up 
steep talus slope toward the top of tl 


ridge. 


Hounds and bear seemed tireless. 
a rids 


were not! I have never 


seen 


look so high nor a slope so steep. 
covered half of it on our knees, pulling 
ourselves up by means of small trees ar 
shifting our rifles from hand t 


We 


We 


o hand 
































couldn't see through the brush, but the yon where the steep wall almost com- As we topped the ridge at the head of 
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La Jara Canyon we were just in time to 
hear the noise of the hounds crossing 
the ridge of the next canyon. This one 
looked impassable, but we struggled on. 
Homer reached the top of the next di- 
vide before I did. I found him a minute 
later sitting on a log, with his chin in 
his hands. 

“TI can’t hear a thing, and I am almost 
glad I can’t,” he groaned. 

I knew how he felt. If we had to 
cross another one of these canyons, I did 
not see how we could make it. 

For two hours we trudged from point 
to point along the rincones, or bends, 
of the La Jara ridge, but we could catch 
no sound of barking. The hunt had left 
us far behind. 

Late in the afternoon we turned back. 
We did not reach our horses until well 
ifter dark, and by the time we got back 
to the ranch it was after midnight. 
Smith’s dude friend, displaying a con- 
siderable amount of adhesive tape, was 
sitting dejectedly with his back to the 
chimney. He scarcely spoke to us as we 
came in. But Smith himself had plenty 
to say—he was very anxious about his 
hounds. 

“Where did you see them last? Were oe .l ih. “a J 
any of them killed? Did they tree the i : , fo alll ee “ 
bear?” He fired these questions at us. en ge ~ ™ 


Wearily we assured him that the | _— “ 
—- You've Got A Dandy-- 


hounds would come back in the morn- 5 - 
ing, as they had done many times be- a : : ne 
fore, but that didn’t appease him. It Boy, what a fish! Your heart’s in your throat 
was easy to see that he would never --- your wrist aches... but the fight’s most over. 
help us hunt any “easy” bears again. In a minute now those three pounds of stream- 
The next morning Smith and his com- lined dynamite will be in your net and you'll 
panion departed. We stayed on at the mark-up another of those never-to-be-forgotten 
ranch to await the return of the dogs. thrills that are part and parcel of the great sport 
When they had not appeared by evening of fishing. 
But, if you’re a fisherman, no one has to tell 
you about the thrills and the healthful recrea- 


of the third day, I called Smith on the 
Forest Service phone. To say that he 

tion that are packed into every minute spent on 
the lakes and streams of outdoor America. 





- 


was extremely worried, is putting it 
mildly. He had spent his whole life 
raising and training those dogs to be 
the finest pack of bear dogs in the 
whole Southwest. They were his whole 
living. I felt very bad, especially as it 
seemed to be my fault. 


eee There will be very little H-I fishing tackle this season. 
Essential materials are scarce and H-I continues to be up to 
its “wader tops’’ in victory production. 


Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., Utica, N.Y. 




















Two more days passed. So far as we | Great rods for great sport Fee a 
were concerned the dogs were gone. | You'll double your fish- : 
Homer and I were convinced by then | _ ing thrills with famous 


Hexi-Super-Cane 
split bamboo fly rods. See 
your dealer...He may 
have an H-I rod for you. 


that the grizzly had got them at a dis- | 
advantage in some narrow canyon and | 
had killed the lot. | 
On the evening of the fifth day one | 

| 














of the Mexican cowboys rode in to tell 
me the forest ranger had got word from 
the Indians that some hounds had come 
into their camp in back of San Ildefonso 
pueblo. 

This place was fifty miles from where 
we had lost them. These couldn’t be 
Smith’s dogs. However, in desperation 
we passed the word on to Smith. He There’s no finer way than the American 
grasped at any chance to get his hounds 
back and started out in the middle of 
the night to follow up this lead. | Savings Bonds and Stamps regularly. 

Early the next morning he called us | 
excitedly. He had found the hounds, 
every one of them! They had straggled 


into the Indian camp the day before, so MARATHON FROG 
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|e eee the doughboy does it! 





way. Let’s keep it that way. Buy War 





footsore that they simply lay on their 


backs with their feet in the air and || POPPING 


whimpered. 


When the story of the chase got A GREAT BASS LURE 
1round, everyone in the locality was 
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looking for grizzly-bear tracks. The ‘«Porterhouse’’ on 
frosts of October and November gave | fare and here's iil 65- 
Te oe, ee ee Se See ti eae ~CEACH 
January. we saw no sign o e || acteristics of a 
set, In the evenings aqeund the waite beliy and green spotted back A ro ans neery - 
ie. speculated an tovwhat had bape | Es ik ey ta A wach wich » broken cryval i wee 
Re Oa ee ene re ver || tergive, the most, lifeline action. FLEXO CRYSTAL 100% BREAK- 
now. i 3 | Made on a size 1 hook. Try the . s 
c ge ee ne | ey Frct nous time peng _— np Toney while you wait. 
never tell the story | Send for the Marathon bot cotalog ny size. ny shape. Guaranteed. 

: || MARATHON BAIT CO. BOX 479-0 WAUSAU, WIS. GERMANOW-SIMON MACH. CO. Rochester, N.Y. 
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TALK ABOUT REAL 
RECORDS He A - 


CREEK CHUB LURES 





YEAR AFTER YEAR 


Creek Chub True-to-Nature Lures meet the 
test of leadership and continue to pile up 
astounding Big Game Fish Records! During the 
past 16 years, a total of 207 Big Fish Prizes, 
for Bass, Pike, Walleye and Muskie, have been 
awarded Creek Chub Lures, in Field & Stream's 
Annual Big Fish Contests . . . more total prizes, 
for these game fish, than have been awarded 
to any other make of lures! 


“THE DARTER” 


No. 2000 ain 

+. 33% in. 

LANDS MORE Wi. on 

PRIZE WINNERS 

No wonder the "Darter" is one of America's most popular lures! Five big prizes 

—for Bass and Walleye—in Field & Stream's 1944 Contest—were awarded to 

“The Darter!" Dr. V. W. Brock, Birmingham, Ala., above, is holding an II Ib. 12 oz. 

largemouth he landed on the “Darter"—which won 4th prize in Field & Stream's 
1943 Contest! 


123 LB. TARPON TAKEN ON 


“THE JOINTED PIKIE” 


What a Record! This leaping, lunging, tackle- 
busting 123 lb. Tarpon was hooked—and landed 
—on The Jointed Pikie Minnow—which weighs 
exactly % ounce! As Mr. A. G. Penman, Jack- 
sonville, Fla., tells it—"Slam! Bang! What a 
strike! Out of the water came six feet of streaked 
lightning . . . six times he smashed through the 
surface ...in a valiant effort to shake loose that 
stinging, biting Pikie Minnow! Boy, unless you've 
hod a big Tarpon hit such a small lure, you've 
never had a fishing thrill raised to the Nth de- 
gree!" This Tarpon took First Prize in Field & 
Stream's 1943 Contest! 


THE JOINTED PIKIE MINNOW 





No. 2000 
Price 90¢ 





Some day, soon 
= we hope, this war 
will be over! Un- 
til then your deal- 
er's supply of 
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Wr ee rice $125 Ciba tel” 
CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
125 So. Randolph St. Garrett, Ind. 
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Sage-hen Comeback 


(Continued from page 35) 


Edna was content to loaf in the car 
while we walked the half mile. But 
Lucille looked grimly determined to re- 
deem that first shot, as she piled out with 
her gun. “Just show me another hen,” 
she challenged. 

We crossed the fence and spread out 
fanwise. “O.K., chickens,” Ray invited, 
pumping a shell into his own 20 gauge. 

Scarcely had he closed the action, when 
a knot of bull clover exploded in front of 
him. A young bird croaked off, leveling 
to a dead-away shot, its flight slowed to 
the tantalizing gait of being molested, 
but hesitant to leave. 

Ray raised his blunderbuss, pointed, 
and fired. The bird flew gayly on. 

“Well, I'll be a monkey’s uncle! I—” 

That's as far as he got. Smack under 
Lucille’s gun another birdie burst forth 
With great enthusiasm and practically 
no wait, she cut loose. The bird croaked 
with astonishment—and headed straight 
across in front of Ray. 

As the latter swung his shotgun you 
could see that he was straining every 
nerve to recover his lost prowess. 

Wham! This miss looked to be cleaner 
than the others. 

“Good goshamighty!” he choked out. 
“I must’ve overshot.” 

“Maybe under,” I suggested. 

Ray’s jaw drooped. “Or sideways,” he 
muttered. “I might as well be shooting 
blanks. Maybe I am, for all the dam- 
age : 

Squawking an interruption, another 
speckled form zoomed in front of him 
Ray started to swing his weapon, but 
didn’t shoot, as the bird crossed behind 
him and veered toward the creek. 

I really should have been kicked for 
trying that shot. It was tough, long, and 
I was off balance. But*with the blast, 
the big hen folded, thudded to the ground, 
and its wings fluttered a tattoo. 

I retrieved my bird, and turned back 
to witness a sight I'll never forget. Sages 
hens were getting up intermittently un- 
der Lucille’s and Ray’s feet—one at a 
time as if to give them a chance to re 
load; and those two were like a couple of 
unbelieving kids. Bang! Reload. Bang! 
Exclamations of astonishment and dis 
gust. Ark—ark! Bang again! 

A guy can feel very magnanimous 
when he has two of his three birds, has 
just made a nifty of a shot, and the day 
is yet young. I laughed and looked on 
but didn’t shoot. Watching those tw: 
gunners get wilder and wilder, with so 
much shooting and no hits, was bette! 
than a circus. Either one is a better shot 
than that sad demonstration indicated 

Finally Ray downed one. “There, Lu 
cille!” he exclaimed. “By golly we "ve 
broken the spell. Now it’s your turn! 

She didn’t have long to wait—and it 
was as though the climax of the day had 
planned itself for the best possible mo 
ment. We'd nearly reached the end of 
the field, when out from a clump of 
clover, the biggest sage hen I’ll ever la) 
eyes on started upward in lumbering 
flight. So help me, he looked as big a 
two ordinary sage hens, and his sire must 
have been nothing less than a gobble: 
Slowly he flapped his mighty form aloft 
as if it cost enormous effort to move. 

_ !” the missus choked. 

She raised her gun. Surely there could 
be no missing a thing as big as a Flying 
Fortress. That huge bird would be tough 
as a boiled owl to eat. But what of it! 
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Best Bait for 
Pads and Weeds 


The No. 3 Hawaiian Wiggler is made 
for just such conditions. Don’t be 
afraid to throw it right into the pads. 
Then work it slowly thru the openings, 
even letting it stop and flutter down 
thru the pockets. In thick cover, bass 
need more time to get to the bait than 


in open water — so don’t reel too fast. 
Below is Dr. Jos. Schmid, Salem, 
Ohio, (now in the army) with this 


two man limit caught with the No. 3 
Hawaiian Wiggler right out of the 
weeds and lily pads from Mud Lake, 
Mich., where other baits couldn’t go. 


SEA-DIVE 
MASK $275 


SWIM-FINS 
PER PAIR $945 


SWIM-FINS — for speed—up to 40% faster 
for l, lake, river or ocean. Order by 

shoe size, when ordering direct. 

SEA-DIVE MASK — for underwater swimming. 

Provides clear vision; protects eyes and nose. 


SEE YOUR DEALER-OR ORDER DIRECT. 





Send for 
NEW 
CATALOG 
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SEA-NET MEG. CO. 


MAPLE AVENUE 
15, © Rar. 


1428 
LOS ANGELES 

















Write for Free Catalog 


It will give you all the latest dope 


Hawaiian Wiacalers 
bait that runs fish crazy. 


Hawaiian Wiggler 
| : ‘\ 





+ mk, 


No. 3 


(Weedless) 
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FRED ARBOGAST, 415 North St., Akron, 3 Ohio 


first? The biggest 
anybody? 
determined 


Wouldn't he be her 
sager ever taken by 
I could see all this in her 


stance and eager look as she carefully 
pointed, swung, and pulled back the 
trigger. 


I could still see the same stance for sec- 
onds afterward, as that mightiest of 
Uncle Sam’s poultry continued onward, 
unharmed. And I could also see the slow 
drooping of a feminine jaw 

All at once it dawned upon me that this 


monster bird was coming my way. He'd 
quarter smack in front of me. Man, I 
wanted that bird! Not merely because 


he was the grandpappy of all wild birds 
Not that he'd complete my limit and I 
could use the rest of the day taking pic- 
tures. There flashed into my mind a 
chance for some pardonable deception 
I'd swing on that bird, knock him down, 
then swear by all that hunters believe 
that Lucille actually had killed him. I'd 
point out that mine was simply the 
coup de grace 

Then I missed! 

Webster simply didn’t provide adequate 
words for my requirements of the next 
few minutes. We watched that bird of 
birds sail unharmed across the valley and 
out of sight. Then we began to laugh 
There would be other birds. We could go 
on and finish our limit in the afternoon 


We did, incidentally, and my missus 
finally connected 
America’s great game bird, the sage 


hen, really had made a fine comeback, 
thanks to wise moves by the state au- 
thorities and the codperation of ranch- 
ers and sportsmen. 

And on top of all this, wasn’t our brand 
of shooting really a big help in the cause 
of conservation? 
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EPPINGER’S DARDEVLE 


Here is the famous family of DARDEVLE lures 

—hard to buy now but remember these fish 

getters and when they are available again fish 

them, you will make record catches. Genuine 

Dardevles are the world’s greatest game fish 
lures. 


The original DARDEVLE, famous for its fish get- 
ting qualities for over 30 years. Year in and 
year out prize winning fish are taken on this 
demon fish getter. Dardevle 1 oz. 85¢, Dar- 
deviet 3/5 oz. 80¢, Dardevle Imp 2/5 oz. 75¢. 





Here is the famous DARDEVLE with single weed- 
less feathered hook. Can be cast in weeds 
without snagging. Lots of action and plenty 
of fish when you use this attractive lure. 
Feathered Dardevle 1 oz. 95¢, Feathered Dar- 
devlet 3/5 oz. 90¢, Feathered Imp 2/5 oz. 85¢. 





WINGED DARDEVLE a sure hooker, practically 

weedless. You'll get your limit of Bass, Pike, 

Muskie or Trout if you use Winged Dardevle. 

Winged Dardevle 1 oz. $1.00, Winged Dar- 

deviet 3/5 oz. 95¢, Winged Imp 2/5 oz. 90¢. 
Send for Catalog 


LOU J. EPPINGER, Inc. 
133 CADILLAC SQ., DEPT. L, DETROIT 26, MICH. 











Beyond the front lines high-explosive land mines lie hidden in the 
earth—waiting for the unwary foot soldier! Portable, battery-powered 
Mine Detectors locate danger and help clear the way for tanks and 
infantry. War-winning weapons and instruments use thousands of dry 
batteries every day— that’s why we’re short of them 
on the homefront. Burgess Battery Company. 








Food Is A War Weapon—Use It Wisely! 


BURGESS BATTERIES 
Wx IN THE NATION'S SERVICE 


BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY, FREEPORT, ILLINOIS 




















UN!. e whether you swear 
by trout flies, plugs or a worm on a hook! And 
nothing can add to your enjoyment like the 
proper equipment. 


Rain-Beau lines are the proper equipment for fly- 
or bait-casting, cuttyhunk or seine twine. We 
hope your dealer may still have a stock. All our 
production now is for the Armed Forces—mak- 
ing vitally needed specialities which our skill 
and experience fit us to produce. 


When we start making Rain-Beau Lines for you 
again, they'll be even better than the ones 
you've used. 


RAIN-BEAU PRODUCTS CO. 


Factory: CANTON, MASS 





Subsidiary of 
INTERNATIONAL BRAID CO 
PROVIDENCE, R. | Est..1793 


PATERSON, WN. J MONTREAL, PQ 







Potting Prairie Dogs 
(Continued from page 23) 


All the pups went into crash dives 

“At least you scared ’em,” called Ken 
neth, taking his eye from the telescope 
“That’s more than I expected.” 

“That was just a sighting shot,” I re 
torted. “Wait until he comes up again. 

Kenneth had taken cover behind ar 
outhouse which some prairie breeze hac 
tumbled onto its side. I saw him fiddlin; 
with the adjustments of his telescop: 
sight. A moment later he steadied him 
self against the side of the fallen shacl 
and aimed interminably. The crack of 
the rifle was followed by an unmistakabI 
thump an incredible distance out in th¢ 
pasture 

“Oh, they can be had,” said Kennet} 
with elaborate nonchalance. “Just a ques 
tion of trajectory and windage.” H 
handed me the telescope, through whic 
I could make out a very dead prairie do; 
lying at the mouth of a burrow. 

“Well,” I said, “according to the De 


partment of Agriculture, that will save | 


enough grass for one thirty-second of 
sheep. But that economy is going to bs 
rather difficult of application. I shudder 
to think of one thirty-second of a sheep 
out here cropping the grass you saved 
for it.” 

“Then get busy and help me make it 
whole sheep. We need thirty-one more.” 

At the outset I had stepped off dis- 
tances from three or four mounds within 
200 yards of the chicken house, a pre- 
caution which I now appreciated. For on 
Hill 130 (yards) there appeared a corpu- 
lent pup who might well have been the 
mayor of the town, or at least an alder- 
man. He sat upright with front paws 
dangling. Through the ’scope he looked 
as big as a mule. I could even catch the 
glint of the sun on his reddish fur. I let 
the cross hairs settle on his blunt, beaver- 
ish head, then raised the rifle and shifted 
the point of aim to the right a trifle. The 
hollow-point bullet caught him full in the 
bay window. He kicked only once or 
twice. 

“That’s a sixteenth of that sheep,” I 
told Kenneth—“almost a leg of lamb 
We're practically the saviors of agri- 
culture.” 

But it began to look as if the remaining 
fifteen sixteenths of the sheep would be 
hard to come by. The dogs were increas- 
ingly wary, and on the long shots the 





BUY A LICENSE! 


whether you can use it or not, and thus 
make sure that the urgent work of con- 
servation goes on uninterruptedly! 





wind played havoc with the light bullets 
Our batting average dropped to humiliat- 
ing depths. Kenneth made one 175-yard 
shot that I still don’t believe, but other- 
wise we hadn’t added to our score by the 
time the sun sank near the horizon. 

“You Know,” Kenneth said, “I’ve been 
thinking.” 

“Hear! Hear!” 

“T don’t think a prairie dog’s nos¢ 
amounts to much. It’s his eyes that d 
the trick. Particularly if you move. You 
lie out there and every time you shift 
position they all go down. They look for 
us on the ground, but I bet if we were ut 
high they’d never see us.” 

“Sorry I didn’t think to bring my plane 
No doubt it would have been a big he! 

Kenneth pointed to the roof of the 


Page 80-—-OUTDOOR LIFE 





rom 


Wi 


FI 


NON 


ad al aa. 


Jo 


n 


~ 


1e 


yu 


in ly Sow i 


APA cia pa ete we Shao 


‘cb te ot 









WITH BOX 
OF FILTERS 


FREE! 








— The patented filter is the heart of 
| Medico Filtered Smoking. Its 66 
* mesh-screen baffles whirlcool 
i smoke-—retain flakes—and absorb 
| moisture. When filter is dis- 
colored, it has done its job. 
Discard it and put in a fresh one 
—costs only ONE CENT. Enjoy the 
benefits of Frank Medico Pipes, 
Cigarette and Cigar Holders. 










ry aN ABSORBENT FILTER 





GENUINE FILTERS 
FOR MEDICO = 
PACKED ONLY IN THIS aN 





Keep your eye on the Infantry 
.... the doughboy does it! 








JOHNSON’S 
CAPER— 


a SURE } 
FISH-GETTER { 
s 






WEEDLESS 


FOUR 
SIZES “Two days after the 
arrival of the Caper, I 
caught a 6'» pound bass 
. and have been catch- 
ing bass on it ever since.” 
Navy Ensign 
Fayette, Missouri 







The Caper snakes its way 
through weeds and lily 
beds with a tantalizing wob- 
A ble that gets results. Non- 
corrosive, the Caper is ideal 
A for fresh or salt water fishing. 
Made by the makers of Johnson's Sprite and 


Johnson’s Silver Minnow 


Louis Johnson Company 
10-B North Wells Street, Chicago 6, II. 


| chicken house. 








| 


= TALL: 


“Could you get that plump 
body up there without ua derrick?” 
“Fat men who live in glass houses,” I 


replied, “should watch where they’re 
throwing stones. I can make it if you 
can.” 


With a good deal of grunting and puff- 
ing we made it to the top of the chicken 
house and settled down to test Kenneth’s 
bright idea. It seemed to work. At any 
rate, business picked up immediately. 
When it began to grow too dark to shoot 
we had eighteen prairie dogs, 
which were shot within seventy-five 
yards of our position. 

“You see,” I gloated, “prairie dogs can 
be knocked off with a .22! Trouble with 
you is you’re always belittling.” 

“Well, no,” Kenneth replied. “It’s just 
a question of power. If you've got plenty 
of power in your rifle you don’t need so 
much brain power. But if you’re shoot- 
ing a low-power rifle you have to use your 
head. I’d recommend you bring a .30/06 


— but- 
SHORT 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to orig 
inality; he’s passing it along only because he enjoyed it 
and thinks others will too 


West Virginia mountains, I stopped 


= FALL, on a trip through my native 


off to see Windy Tom, 
partner of days gone by. Windy was 
seated on a great pile of cushions, slowly 
puffing his pipe. 

“Come in, my boy,” said Windy, 
tending his hand without rising. 

I looked at the faded robe he was wear- 
ing and the cane leaning against his 
knees. 

“You ailing in grouse season? 
it’s unbelievable,” I said. 

He _ shifted uncomfortably 
cushions. 

“It’s a complication of point rationing 
and wartime shotgun shells,” he said. 
“Remember in my younger days how I'd 
get my limit of rabbits by running them 
down and then bowling ’em over with a 
well-aimed kick?” 


ex- 


on the 


“Yes, I remember,” I replied. “But 
let’s get to the bottom of the present ail- 
ment—if possible.” 


“Well,” he began, 


| thought I’d ease the ration-point situation 





a bit, soI got out Old Betsy and half a doz- 
en of those lightly loaded wartime shells. 

“About half an hour before sundown I 
was sitting on top of Broken Back Ridge, 
when a big grouse come gliding in and 
lit on top of the cliff. I was puzzled as to 
how to bag him—if I flushed the bird 
and shot him on the wing I'd have a mile 
climb down into the ravine to get him. 
Might lose him, too, ’cause it was getting 
late. Finally I decided to shoot him on 
the ground and grab him before he 
flopped off the cliff. So I moved to where 
I could get a clean shot and there’d be 
no brush to hamper my running. 

“At the crack of the gun I dashed off, 
forgetting how fast I could run and how 
slow those wartime loads can be. And 
you know, just as I stooped over to pick 
up the grouse that load of No. 6’s caught 
me square in the seat of the pants! Darn 
near jumped over the cliff. 

“You know,” he groaned, “served me 
right for shooting a bird on the ground 
rationing or no rationing.’”—William J. 
Thompson. 
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OF 
HE'S A VOLCANO ACTION 
A U.S. LINE‘LL LICK HIM! 


U. S. Lines are tougher, stronger, 
hardier—made to stand up under fast 
explosive action or long, stubborn strain. 





“ZiTy 


U. S. Lines hold with that last extra 
pound of bull-dog strength that brings 
the biggest game fish to net. 

Ask your dealer for VU. S. Lines. 
Accept no substitutes. 


\ GETITNOW! 


Send 10c¢ now for im- 
portant book of practi- 
cal methods, “Wrinkles”, 
“Kinks”, cues, gadgets, 
secrets, — where, “when, 


how to GET FISH] 


U.S. LINE CO. 
DEPT. L 
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Why pay high retail prices for sleeping bags? Buy direct and save 


Highest quality curled gray goose FEATHER FILLED 
Roomy. Built for big 


up to 40% 
warm, water repellent, windproof. 


men. A $40.00 value. Our price only $29.98. Full length, fool 
proof Zipper, $ xtra. Warm WESTERN WOOL FILLE! 
BAGS priced from $12.89. SI uipped C.0O.D, Many other sleep- 
ing ba bargains n tlable Write TODAY for FREE 
literat ALL BAGS fONEYBAC K GUARANTEED, 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG Co. 


312 S.W. Third Ave., Portland 4, Oregon 
















GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manutactured Since 1850 
Water-Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand Sewed, 
Made to Measure. A pound or two lighter than the 
average boot: easy to put on and take off; no hooks 
to catch “rg kle swrap holds boot in place, and alse 

acts as ank 
ACCEPT NO iM fra TIONS! Get the original Goke 
lotte Sauvage only by writing for measure blank 
and Footwear ( ata og 


GOKEY COMPANY 


















Dept.15 St. Paul, Minnesota 
Professi« ving and Tackle Making 
Ma al An 1 Ma fi icturers Guide. Authentic 
fly ying di i y ol popular patterns and 


ie of 


i comy fishing Entomology. 
150,000 words 215 pi 


hundreds of illus- 


PREPAID $1.15 Deluxe Edition (cloth binding) $2.15 
HERTER’S WASECA, MINNESOTA, U.S.A. 
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Placing Shots on Big Game 





Typical shot at a running white-tail deer, as 
seen through a peep sight (though experienced 
hunters, intent on that front bead, are seldom 
conscious of the ring). At such times, hitting 
solidly anywhere in the body is no mean feat! 


NE of my pet and perennial! 

peeves is all the sour and foggy 

writing about the placement of 

shots on big game by hunters 
who know no better and also by hunters 
who ought to know better. I have been 
reading that one article, at intervals, 
for some 30 years. It goes under various 
titles and carries the by-lines of many 
different people, but it is always sub- 
stantially the same. If I haven't read it 
100 times, I haven't read it once. 

Now I cannot get through the first 
three paragraphs without falling to the 
floor with my face purple and foaming 
at the mouth. My terrified wife and 
young gather around me with ice water, 
smelling salts, and aspirin. Moaning 
piteously, they chafe my wrists, call my 
name. They fear that the old meal 
ticket has shuffled off at last. So far I 
have always recovered, but I'm afraid 
that piece of hokum will be the death 
of me yet! 

These marvelously original little 
essays always wind up with the as 
tounding conclusion that if the hunter 
puts a bullet in the brain of an animal 
he will kill him instantly, and that if the 
bullet goes through the heart of the 
animal, death will be almost as quick 
They go on to say that if the hunter 
breaks the backbone, the animal can- 
not get away. Now all this is no doubt 
very charming, but these elementary 
facts of physiology can hardly be classi- 
fied as spot news because they have 


been known rather universally ever 
since our cave-man ancestors began 
heaving slings and arrows in the direc- 
tion of various mammals a few thousand 
years ago. Any child of normal men- 
tality usually grasps those facts in 
grade-school hygiene. 

These same outdoor journalists nearly 
always let us in on the secret that many 
woodsmen kill deer, caribou, sheep, and 
what not with rifles deemed inadequate 
by most hunters with a little informa- 
tion. They say that deer are often slain 
with .22 rimfires, caribou and sheep with 
.25/20's. They also tell us that our 
pioneering ancestors killed off the deer 
of the East with pea-shooting muzzle- 
loaders of about the power of a modern 
32/20. 

The inference from all this is, of 
course, that we moderns are a degen- 
erate lot, soft, flabby, flat-footed, and 
half blind. If we were only real he-men 
like Daniel Boone, Cree Indians, and the 
authors of some articles, we would not 
hesitate to grab a .22 and tackle the 
biggest Alaska brown bear that ever 
choked on a salmon bone. 

Long ago I got over the notion that to 
wear buckskin moccasins, 10-gallon hats, 
and plaid shirts automatically makes 
anyone a good shot. I have hunted with 
Cree Indians, with Mexican market 
hunters, with Southwestern cowboys 
Those who did a lot of practicing and 
had some knowledge of ballistics were 
good shots. Those who did no practic- 
ing, and were as innocent of elementary 
ballistics as a flea is of metaphysics, 
were lousy shots. The man who spends 
his time in hunting country, who knows 
it intimately, and who has a good knowl- 
edge of the habits of its wildlife, will 
kill a lot of game in spite of the fact 
that he is often a sorry shot. After all, 
even a white-tail deer is a relatively 
large target at close range. 

It is true that many woodsmen kill 














For a broadside shot at a standing woods deer, 
say, line up your cross hairs as shown. You 
may strike neither heart nor spine, but a shot 
anywhere in Zone | will kill or disable. A hit 
in Zone 2 is far less effective, though with a 
powerful rifle it may kill, or at least put the 
animal down long enough to get in another 
shot. In the neck region, only a broken spine 
means a quick kill; if a large artery or vein is 
cut, the quarry will escape and bleed to death 


big game with rifles which the city 
sportsman would consider small. They 
stalk close and often hit the animal in 
the head or neck. They have plenty of 
time to wait for easy shots. With them 
hunting is not a once-a-year pastime 
and they do not have to be back on the 
job next Monday. 

It is also equally true that many 
woodsmen are cruel and callous and 
that they wound a lot of game. Once |! 


we ttese 


The shocking power of bullets is in proportion to their velocity, weight, and power to expand 
hence on the amount of tissue destroyed. Left to right: .270-grain Winchester .375 Magnum 
bullet that killed a grizzly in its tracks with a lung shot; .30 30 Remington Core-Lokt bullet 
that knocked off a mule deer; .225-grain Peters Belted bullet that rang down the curtains fo: 
an elk; .130-grain Winchester Silvertip .270 that got an antelope; and two 130-grain Winches 
ter pointed expanding slugs taken from a bighorn ram and a white-tail deer respectively 
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iter-Tite. And they reach 'way out 3 
‘hit hard!” 


“Many is the big buck I’ve brought 
down thanks to Peters High 
Velocity big game cartridges with 
Inner-Belted bullets. They're tops 
for blasting big game at long range! 


» “When ! hunt pests and pred- 
» ators, | always load up with 
- Peters High Velocity 22s! 

They're packed with power. 
' They're accurate—far- 
I 


“When you can get ammunition again, ask — 
for Peters High Velocity! It’s outstanding for ond 

Pe : o» : [Rites HOLD 
every type of hunting and shooting! ; & iain 


WAR 
PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION 


BONDSI 
Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn. 


Member American Wildlife Institute, “For 2 More KS THE 3 Z : 
Abundant Game Supply” 


High Velocity, Inner-Belted and Water-Tite are Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. : 


* 
by Peters Cartridge Division . 








saw three Navaho Indians fire more 
than 40 shots at a big buck mule deer 
in the Kaibab National Forest, Arizona, 
before they killed it. Another time I 
saw a Mexican cowboy wound three big 
white-tail bucks with a .22 and get not 
a one. A friend of mine tells me of see- 
ing Cree Indians fire 14 shots at a 
moose before they got it. 

The good shot is the man who has 
his rifle sighted in, who knows its tra- 
jectory, who has some knowledge of 
ballistics, and who does a lot of practic- 
ing. The famous pioneer riflemen with 
their Kentuckies were rifle nuts from 
way back. Shooting was their principal 
sport, and they hunted plentiful and rela- 
tively tame game. 

What annoys me most about these 
articles on the placement of shots is that 
they are so unrealistic. One author re- 
cently went so far as to say that big 
bulls and enormous hogs are killed by 
farmers with the little .22. Granted! 
But those animals are penned or tied up. 
If the ordinary sportsman can get some- 
one to tie up his white-tail buck for him, 
he too can kill it with a .22. 

Broadside, standing shots at close 
range at a deer of any kind are un- 
fortunately very rare. Usually the deer 
is going rapidly from somewhere to 
somewhere else. Often he is going over 
a windfall and presenting only a rear 
view to the sportsman. Under such 
circumstances, it is good shooting to 
hit that buck solidly anywhere—and 
don’t let anyone tell you that it isn’t. 

I'd be willing to wager that under 
those circumstances at least 20 shots 
miss for every one that connects. Maybe 
a ratio of 50 to 1 would be closer to 
actuality. Yet I have read articles giv- 
ing minute directions as to where to 
place the bullet in a buck’s fanny so it 
would drive on through to the heart. 
How anyone who has actually hunted 
deer under average conditions is able 
to write such an article with a straight 
face is more than I can understand. 

A cool man of great self-restraint 
might pass up such shots. He might 
wait for that ideal shot we read about 
a standing buck in the open at 50 yd., 
apparently the only kind of shot the 
writers of such articles ever take. Will 
the ordinary hunter be so choosy? Don’t 
make me laugh! 

It is for this reason that good rifles 





Once again: Plan to hit low and behind the foreleg. This gives 
ample leeway for error, and the best chance for a one-shot kill 


for white-tail deer 
have to be more 
powerful in propor- 
tion to the animal’s 
weight than for other 
game. A rifle which 
will kill a buck nicely 
with a shot through 
the lungs near the 
heart will wound him 
and let him escape 
when the bullet is 
placed in the intes- 
tines or hams. The 
adequate rifle, then, 
isn’t the one which 
will kill under ideal 
circumstances, but 
the rifle which will 
kill or disable with 
poorly placed shots 
under the worst pos- 
sible circumstances. 

The last white-tail 
buck I killed was 
running directly 
away from me and 
was just about to go 
over a ridge. He may 
have been as close as 
250 yd., or he may 
have been as far as 
325. At any rate, it 
was a fairly long 
shot; but it was the 
sort which is all too 
often presented to 
the hunter in the 
semi-open canyon 
country of the South- 
west. How many 
hunters — particular- 
ly if they had been hunting hard for 
most of two days and this was the first 
really good buck they had seen—would 
have let him go over the skyline without 
shooting at him? Not many! 

I had evidently been living right and 
my rabbit’s foot was in good order, be- 
cause the 130-gr. .270 bullet smacked 
that buck right between the hams. An 
instant after I got the shot off, I saw 
all four feet kick a couple of times 
against the sky and I knew I had myself 
a buck. I was using a rifle powerful 
enough to kill or disable with any solid 
hit. Would that buck have been killed 
with one shot with a .22, a .25/20, or 
even a .25/35 or a .30/30? I doubt it 
very much! 

Now let us suppose that 
this little Southwestern 
white-tail buck, which 
weighed a bit more than 
100 pounds, had been a 
moose, an elk, or a caribou, 
weighing from four to 
twelve times as much. 
Again, would the eager, ex- 
cited hunter pass that shot 
up? Again, would a .25/20 
have done the trick? 

Hunting on the plains 
for antelope or in open 
mountain country for 
sheep, goats, and similar 
game, one usually gets 
much better shots at stand- 
ing game and has a better 
opportunity to place those 
shots in a relatively small 
area. However, even under 
those circumstances, the 
hunter often has no chance 
even to try for a heart shot. 

The biggest ram I ever 
killed was lying on a ridge, 
when I completed the 
stalk, with his rear end 
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While standing broadside at 300 yd., this Wyoming antelope was shot 
through the heart. Note how low and far forward the entrance point is 


toward me. I could see only his big broad 
bottom and his head. If I shot him in 
the head, I'd ruin it. I shot him in the 
fanny—and I didn’t hesitate about it, 
either. His big massive head looks down 
on me as I write this. One of the 
heaviest mule deer I ever killed jumped 
out on a hillside below me and ran 
directly away through open yellow pines. 
The 150-gr. Remington Bronze Point 
.30/06 bullet struck him in the left ham, 
went clear through, opened up the ab- 
dominal cavity, and dropped intestines 
and stomach on the ground. That buck 
had a terrific head and dressed out at 
around 250 pounds. How many would 
have passed that shot up? And how 
many would have killed him with a 
.25/20? 

If opportunity offers, however, the 
hunter should make every effort to plac 
his shot within the lung area as clos: 
to the heart as possible. Under the idea! 
conditions one hears so much about, it 
is often possible for a good shot wit! 
an accurate rifle and good sights t 
place his shot with great exactness. He 
should aim at one particular area o1 
the animal, not simply put the front 
sight in the middle and hope for the 
best. The varmint hunter who can 
usually kill a sitting chuck or jack 
rabbit at 250 yd. won’t have muc! 
trouble placing his bullet anywhere he 
wants to on undisturbed and stationary 
game, particularly when shooting fron 
the prone position. 

The place to aim for is the one that 
is the easiest to hit and has sure results 
and that, as anyone who has done muc! 
hunting knows, is the heart and lung 
area. When I have one of those idea 
shots, I aim at a point right behind 
where the forelegs cross the body lings 
and about one fourth the way up th 
body. If the animal is 200 yd. away and 
my rifle is sighted in for 300 yd., however 
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I allow for the trajectory by holding 
somewhat lower. That point of aim gives 
1 lot of leeway. If the shot goes a bit 
forward, it will strike the heart. If it 
goes forward and high, it will break 
the shoulder. If it goes somewhat back, 
it will still strike within the lungs. If it 
is very high it may break the spine. Or 
if it is high and well forward, it may 
break the neck. 

Note that I aim a bit behind the heart 
deliberately. I do so because that gives a 
little greater margin for error. Further- 
more, a bullet from a powerful rifle any- 
where close to the heart seems to kill 
just as well as a heart shot itself, be- 
cause it strikes the large nerves leading 
to the heart and stops the action of that 
organ. 

Indeed, it has been my experience that 
a shot near the heart is more likely to 
drop an animal in its tracks than a shot 
through the heart itself. Why that is, 
I do not know, but the heart-shot animal 
very often runs off wildly from 20 to 100 
yd. and then falls dead. I have seen that 
happen so frequently that I am inclined 
to think it the rule rather than the 
exception. 

I had that fact first impressed on me 
more than 20 years ago, when I took a 
shot at a running buck mule deer at 
about 200 yd. He went over the ridge 
and I concluded I had missed him. A 
couple of days later I was on the ridge 
where he had disappeared when a tuft 
of deer hair blew past me. I investigated 

and soon I found my buck, with one 
hind quarter devoured by coyotes. When 
I cut him open I found the heart shat- 
tered; yet that buck had been able to 
run far enough to get well out of sight 
before he fell. 

A hit with a reasonably powerful rifle 
anywhere in the lung area will soon 
drown an animal in his own blood, al- 
though if the range is long and velocity 
has fallen off, or if for any other reason 
the bullet does not destroy a good deal 
of tissue and cause heavy bleeding, death 
may take some time. For example, a 
big buck mule deer, shot at 300 yd. with 
a .30/06 low in the lungs and somewhat 
too far back, went down after it had 
run about 400 yd. but lived 20 minutes. 
A black bear shot twice in the lungs 
with bullets that did not expand well 
lived about as long, and had strength 
to stop and bat a dog into the middle of 
next week. However, with any reason- 
ably powerful rifle, a lung shot is soon 
fatal. 

The vitality of different species seems 
to vary. Many experienced hunters, for 
example, hold that a 350-pound moun- 
tain goat is harder to kill with one shot 
than a 1,200-pound moose. Roughly, 
though, it can be said that the larger 
an animal is, the more difficult he is 
to kill. A bullet that will destroy half 
the lung tissue of a coyote and kill him 
Instantly will destroy a much smaller 
proportion of the lung tissue of a mule 
deer or a large northern white-tail and 
will NOT kill him instantly even with 
a well-placed shot. 

A .22 Long Rifle high-speed hollow- 
point bullet will kill a jack rabbit in- 
Stantly with a lung shot. A coyote hit 
in the same place with the same bullet 
will run from 100 yd. to half a mile; and 
a deer, if badly scared, can go several 
miles. The difference lies in the pro- 
portion of tissue destroyed. 

A coyote with a lung shot from a .22 
Hornet at reasonable range usually will 
drop in his tracks, whereas a deer will 
£0 on to die slowly and painfully later. 
A .250/3000 will usually drop a 100-pound 
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Even before the fire alarm stops ringing, the fire apparatus 
is roaring its way toward the fire, a symbol of utmost reliabil- 
ity in any weather, night or day. Contributing to the quick 
starting and ready power of thousands of fire department 
engines are AC Spark Plugs, chosen for utmost reliability. To 
insure long life and top efficiency, these plugs are cleaned and 
regapped by the AC method, every 3,000 miles. That is an ex- 
cellent rule for you to follow when having your car, truck or 
tractor serviced .. . replacing worn plugs promptly with AC’s 
of correct Heat Range for today’s fuels. 


CLEAN SPARK PLUGS 
SAVE UP TO ONE GAL- 
LON OF GAS IN TEN 
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SPEED FINAL VICTORY = BUY WAR BONDS 























Q: WHAT GUN INTRODUCED THE MODERN, 
HIGH-SPEED .38 SPECIAL CAL. CARTRIDGES? 


A: In 1930, Smith & Wesson brought 
out the .38/44 Model Revolver, for 
which the .38/44 S & W Special Car- 
tridge was developed. This was the 
first of the modern, high-velocity .38 
special loads, and became a great 
favorite with State and County Police 
because its power was just what was 
needed to combat automobile crime. 





Q: IN WHAT REVOLVERS DOES THE BARREL 
SEAT TIGHTER AND TIGHTER THE MORE YOU 
SHOOT? 


A: Unlike most other revolvers, 
Smith & Wessons have for many 
years been made with the rifling and 
barrel thread turning in the same 
direction. Every shot you fire from a 
Smith & Wesson tends to tighten the 
barrel—it can’t shoot loose. 


Q: WHO FIRST INTRODUCED GLASS-HARD 
LOCK-WORK PARTS IN REVOLVERS? 


A: Many years ago Smith & Wesson 
started case-hardening the hammers 
and triggers in all S & W guns. This 
is still an exclusive feature and ex- 
plains why Smith & Wesson trigger 
pulls remain crisp and unchanging 
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white-tail with a lung shot, but an elk 
may get away, even though hit hard in 
the lungs. A well-placed 180-gr. .30/06 o1 
130-gr. .270 bullet will almost always kill 
a 350-pound bighorn instantly, but the 
same bullet in the same place usually 
won't knock a 1,200-pound moose or ar 
Alaska brown bear off his feet. 

It takes no genius to know that al 
other things being equal, the heavie: 
the bullet is the better it will kill; and 
that the higher the velocity, the bette: 
it will kill. A 117-gr. bullet with 
muzzle velocity of 2,700 to 2,900 foo 
seconds in a .257 is a far deadlier missil 
than the same bullet in a .25/35 at 2,30( 
A 180-gr. .30/06 bullet at 2,700 fo 
seconds is a better killer than the sam 
bullet from the .300 Savage at 2,38 
Likewise, the 235-gr. .375 H. & H 
Magnum bullet at 2,860 is a better kille 
than any lighter bullet at the sam 
speed. A recent writer on this subjec 
sneered at this business of destroyin 
tissue, yet it is through tissue destruc 
tion that game is killed. The more tissu 
destroyed, the greater the nerve shoc! 
transmitted to the brain and the quicke 
the kill. If a large enough proportion of 
the tissue is destroyed, no matter where 
that tissue is located, that animal will 
be killed instantly, because enough shock 
will be transmitted through the nerves 
and veins and arteries to stop the heart 
and short-circuit the brain. 

All of which shows that the lads who 
criticize rifles because they destroy too 
much meat are barking up the wrong 
tree. Any rifle powerful enough to kill 
game humanely will destroy meat if the 
Shot hits the edible portion of the 
carcass. If, for instance, a deer is shot 
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in the ham with any rifle worthy of being 
called a deer rifle, most of the meat on 
the ham will be ruined. On the other 
hand, with any rifle a shot placed right 
behind the foreleg, as I recommended, 
will not destroy 1 oz. of edible meat. The 
lower ribs and lungs will be chewed up, 
but they are not eaten anyway, so there 
is no waste. 

When I hear someone bragging about 
hitting an animal in the brain I put him 
down as a goop of little experience. 
That’s the place to try to hit an elephant, 
but the last time I was hunting I didn’t 
see any elephants. The brain is a very 
small target, hard to hit, easy to miss; 
ind usually when a deer is hit in the 
head it simply means that the hunter 
aimed in the general direction of his 
game and cut loose. In other words, the 
inimal’s number was up and he ran into 
the bullet. The same thing holds true 
with neck shots. If the spine is hit, the 
inimal will be killed instantly. If it is 
missed he may run all day. Unless there 
is no way out of it, the neck is a pretty 
poor place to aim for. Too often the ani- 
mal gets away—only to die of the wound. 

The abdominal region is also a poor 
place to hit an animal, although many 
inimals are killed in their tracks when 
so hit with reasonably heavy bullets at 
high velocity. However, any hunter who 
shoots at running game and at long 
range or in the woods is going to hit a 
lot of animals in the guts, to use a 
delicate expression. There just isn’t any 
way to keep from doing it now and then 
that I have discovered, so the thing to 
do is to use a rifle with plenty of power. 

The quarrel I have with rifles of the 
25/35 or .30/30 class for jump-shooting 
of white-tail deer is that they are poor 
killers with gut shots. A deer hit in the 
stomach or intestines with a bullet of 
30 caliber or less, traveling at around 
2,000 ft. a second, seldom absorbs enough 
shock to put him down long enough for 
the hunter to catch up to him; whereas a 
deer hit in the same place with a 100-gr. 
257 bullet, a 150-gr. .300 Savage, .30/06, 
or .348 bullet, or a 130-gr. .270 bullet 
usually will drop and enable the hunter 
to come up and finish him. Again, the 
crux of the matter is shock—shock 
transmitted from bullets which go to 
pieces violently and destroy a lot of 
tissue. 

I have heard of hunters so impressed 
with the ability of high-velocity bullets 
to knock down game with paunch shots 
that they deliberately shoot game there. 
I think anyone with a choice in the 
matter should avoid this practice. In 
the first place, an animal so shot is a 
mess to dress. In the second, no matter 
what rifle is used, a gut shot is not 
nearly so reliable as a lung shot. I have 
seen two animals, a large buck mule 
deer and a bighorn ram, run a good 
distance after their stomachs have 
dropped to the ground; and I have seen 
other animals, knocked down by the 
shock from a gut shot, recover enough 
to give hunters the slip before they 
could overtake them. 

At best, hunting is an uncertain busi- 

ss, and if a man hunts long enough 

will see things which apparently 
ntradict all his dope and all his ex- 
perience. Some animals seem almost 
destructible and others seem tired of 
Once I hit a big buck mule deer 
veighing more than 200 pounds dressed) 
the joint of his front knee with a 

-gr. .30/06 bullet, and he dropped as 
if he had a broken neck. Another time 
I saw a little white-tail buck, weighing 
less than half as much, survive 14 solid 
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THE BEST | 7 YL, Wt | 
RIFLES SINCE 1870 


TOOLS ARE READY, the skilled manpower is 
ready to make Marlin sporting rifles again 
as soon as war contracts permit. They will 
be the best in Marlin’s 75-year history. Hon- 
est guns—safe, accurate, long-lived. Built to 
standards that made the name famous, with 
war-improved skills. Each is an outstanding 
buy in its class. Every one is fired and tested 
before shipment; guaranteed for materials 
and workmanship. Now is a good time to 
look over the Marlin line! 
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Model 39-A 


By mony considered the 
world’s best cll-cround 
light? rifle. .22 cal., lever 

action, 25 shots. 


OTHER MARLIN .22 RIFLES 


MODEL 81-DL BOLT ACTION .22 CAL. REPEATER. 
Dependoble patented magazine feeder. Automatic 
side ejection. 25 shots for vermin and small gome. 


MODEL 80-DL CLIP MAGAZINE .22 
REPEATER. 8 fast shots for small gome. 
Among rifles recommended for target 
practice by N.R.A. Man-sized gun ot 
o low price. 












MODEL Al-DL AUTOMA.- 
TIC .22 CALIBER RIFLE. 
Six shots as fast as you can 
pull the trigger. ideal for 
fast-moving small gome 
one vermin. 


Look for the 
Marlin bull’s-eye 
in the buttstock 


WATCH THE INFANTRY 
THEY CARRY THE GUNS! 
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New Haven, Conn. 
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hits with a .348, a .257, and a .30/06 be- jf 
fore he gave up the ghost. I hit one 
bighorn ram in the ham. He rolled a 
couple of hundred feet down a canyon 
and was dead when I got to him. I hit 
another in the ham, and he was off as 
if someone had given him the hotfoot. 
It took a second shot, which went | 
through the lungs, to drop him. 
and he's a mighty busy man. But the time was P J Really, then, if one has the oppor- 
when he used to sneak away for a week's shoot- . ; 1 tunity, there is only one place to aim on 
; big game—and that is the heart-lung | 
: ; region. Of course, if a hunter should 
and well stocked with provisions, and it was his — ; ; come upon an unsuspecting grizzly only 
Ss a few yards away, it wouldn’t be a bad 
: . , : J idea to aim at the base of the skull and 
fitted with Weaver Scopes, so the snipers of his . ; put him out of business then and there [ 
outfit, who are experts with the Weaver 330, te. A brain shot at a treed mountain lion, } 
rate his special interest these days. Who can ; win ; “1 so the kil! will be instantaneous and 
the lion can’t chew up the dogs in his 
blame the major if, at the end of a day that's s death struggles, is also a pious idea 
filled with the noise of battle, he lets his dreams . Some advocate breaking the shoulders 
a ; of a big bear or any other dangerous 
; animal, so as to make a charge im 
rifle with its Weaver 330 Scope? 2 \\, possible. For the most part, though 
the place to hit soft-skin American 
game is within this heart-lung area. It 


, My ‘ \ “ee is large. It is relatively easy to hit. And 
The WEAVER iy", . > i neshaietes 


This Was Major Long at His Hunting ad 


The major has been in it for four long years— 





ing every chance he got. His lodge was snug 


haven from a world of turmoil. His guns were 





go back to his hunting lodge and that favorite 





it is quickly fatal. 

But alas and alack and sad to say, it 
isn’t always possible for our itchy 
fingered sportsman to put that shot in 
; hi Aly) // the lung area, particularly in brush and 

Y vo soy se “is I Ty timber hunting. Our _itchy-fingered 
- 7 sportsman must therefore judge his rifle 
at our factory, we are now in position to Yi by what it would do, not on this ideal 
handle such work promptly. Write us today. / broadside standing shot but when the 
bullet strikes the ham, the guts, the 
brisket, too low in the neck, and in 

The WEAVER-CHOKE other non-vital areas. 
Six interchangeable <<F If the wavering bead finds the rear 
choke tubes make “ end of a white-tail buck just as it goes 
your shotgun an all- y * over a windfall and the bullet smacks 
Purpose gun, every $Q.75 into it, does that bullet have the weight 
thing from skeet to ; and velocity to transmit enough shock 
long range ducks. Complete with Mede in El Paso, Texas to put the animal down and keep him 
any 2 choke tubes by W.R. WEAVER CO. there until you arrive? When that 
tremendous bull elk gets out of its bed 
and races off through the jack pines 
will that bullet have the soup to put all 
700 lb. of him down when all you have 
is a quartering shot past the hips into 
the belly? When the big ram you have 
been stalking all morning takes fright 
and goes bounding off down the side of 
the canyon when you are still 350 yd 
away, will your bullet anchor him even 




















Make Leather Last Longer 


THIS LIQUID SADDLE SOAP QUICKLY 
CLEANS, SOFTENS AND PRESERVES 












Boots, Luggage, Saddies, Cases, Leggings, Holsters, Moccasins, Belts, etc. 
Nothing else quite like it! Neatsope works quickly, easily. Softens dry hard 


leather. Prompt use on wet leather prevents stiffness. Leaves no grease if you hit him too far back? 7 
In recent years there has been a 
N vaogerd Saae ose. ——_ tendency to put a “floor” under the y) 
eatsope sen c in stamps ali “wre ri thi ; ¢ + « a 
dae tan, Ginn 00 calibe rs with which big game can t 
taken in various states. It is a good 


movement and one which will grow 
rather than decline. 
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1at the heck!” someone may say 


Mount Vernon, N. Y. “If a man wants to hunt with a .25/20 
SSS SES: or a 32/20 it’s his business!” 

WEAVER SCOPES It is, but it is also the business of all 

other hunters. If John Doe, who brag 
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your order now for ao NEW Benjamin Air Rifle or Benjamin Air $2.20. B (top) Mounts, $6.60. Redfield Mounts, it becomes the business of others hunt 

Pistol. Write today for ILLUSTRATED FOLDER of POSTWAR pas = 70802 oo — Mounts for Sav. ers. If Richard Roe plinks four elk i 
o m. . . ° ry x 

MODELS and ask about our POSTWAR PRIORITY PLAN. S. A. WENTLING, 514 S. Lincoln, Palmyra, Po. the guts with a .25/35 and all escape, } 

BENJAMIN AMIN AIR RIFLE RIFLE CO., 804 MARION ST., ST. LOUIS 4, MO. has depleted the elk supply just as surely 





— — . as if he had killed them on the spot and 

POTS SERS. brought them back to town. Yet we 
still tolerate the use of rifles of in- 
adequte power and say poor Richard 
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Cur Cotes ak See tee See had tough luck. If he had brought 
nation + a Ps our own at sithor 
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eve thing pertaining to guns Send Je iat . een mie <a ¥ . ‘“ 
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The precise placement of shots is 
great stuff, and I’m all for it, whenever 
it is possible. Sad to say, it usually isn’t 

and that’s why a rifle of adequate 
power should be used!—Jack O’Connor 
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The accepted use of aperture rear 
sights on military rifles in this war 
predicts a wide demand for similar 
sights by sportsmen after the war. 
Lyman has pioneered in designing 
olale Molole]olilare Mel o\-1alUe-ME T° Li1T Mm le) 
sporting and military rifles for many 
years. In the days to come, the new- 
est developments in Lyman Aperture 
Sights will represent the best value in 
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Lyman Catalog No. 30. free on request 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT 
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MIDDLEFIELD, CONN. 
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To those of you who have 
Russell Boots on order—we 
ask that you be patient. Or- 
ders are being filled in rota- 
tion received, and we are 
doing our utmost to speed 
delivery But at Russell 
juality comes first speed 
second. Write for catalog 
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Shooters’ Problems 
JACK O'CONNOR will be glad to help 


you get the best results from your fire- 





arms—rifle, shotgun, or pistol. Address 
your questions to him in care of this mag- 
azine, inclosing sufficient postage for his 








Shotgun Goes Off Under Water 


Question: While on a recent duck hunt, the 
boat I was in overturned and I dropped my 12 
gauge Brownimg automatic in about 5 ft. of 
water. I fished it out with a garden rake, but 
in doing so the safety was pushed off, the rake 
caught in the trigger, and the gun went off 
underwater 

The next day I used the gun again, it seemed 
to be O.K., and I killed several ducks with it 
Later, however, when cleaning it, I discovered 
that the barrel was bent in a gradual curve 
downward—approximately % in. out of line 
Now, while the gun shoots as good a pattern as 
ever, at 40 yd. it shoots from 2 to 3 ft. low. 

Could a good gunsmith straighten the barrel for 
me or must it be sent back to the manufacturer? 
As you know, the gun is manufactured in 
Belgium and assembled in St. Louis.—C. B. C., 
Wash. 


Answer: That's a mighty interesting account. 
I have never heard of a _ similar occurrence 
Some terrific pressures must have been gener- 
ated when that gun was fired underwater, and it's 
remarkable that it survived the experience 

Any good gunsmith could, I am quite sure 
straighten the barrel for you—it is not a par- 
ticularly difficult job. However, if the gun- 
smiths in your locality are not equipped to do 
the work, I suggest that you write to the 
Browning Arms Co., St. Louis, Mo.—J. O’C. 


.30/30 for Mule Deer? 


Question: A few evenings ago the fellows 
here in the barracks got in an argument about 
the Model 94 Winchester. Some of them held 
that the thutty-thutty would be a good rifle to 
use on mule deer out in Utah, while others said 
it would be no good at all—that it didn't have 
the necessary range. How about settling the 
matter for us?—Pvt. S. M. P., Fla. 


Answer: I'll string along with the boys who 
say the .30/30 isn’t much of a rifle for mule 
deer. Lots of mule deer are shot from across 
those open Utah canyons at 300 to 350 yd. and 
even farther, and at best the .30/30 is only a 
200-yd. rifle. It’s O.K. in the brush, but not 
much good for open-country shooting my 
way of thinking, the .30/06 and the .270 are 
much better mule-deer rifles.—J. O’C. 


Question of Ballistics 


Question: Will you please give me the bal- 
listics on the .275 Magnum, the .280 Dubiel, 
and the .240 Magnum?—K. F., Oreg 


Answer: The .275 H. & H. Magnum, as for- 
merly loaded by the Western Cartridge Co 
drove a 175-gr. bullet at a muzzle velocity of 
about 2,700 foot seconds. The .280 Dubiel is a 
wildcat, but it used a 180-gr. bullet and its 
muzzle velocity was about 3,150 foot seconds 
The .240 Super-Varminter is another wildcat 
which drove a 70-gr. bullet at a muzzle ve 
locity of nearly 4,000 foot seconds.—J. O’C 


To Fill Pores in Stock 


Question: I have worked down and fitted to 
my .30/06 Remington rifle, Model 30, a blank 
stock which I obtained from Bishop, of Mis- 
souri. I believe I have done a very good job 
on this but I have run into difficulty with 
the finish I have rubbed about 20 coats of 
raw linseed oil into the stock, and last month 
I rubbed the stock with my hands for at least 
half an hour every day 

Now the finish is fine as far as smoothness 
and luster are concerned, in fact it looks as 
though it were varnished; but the pores of the 
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SEY man.” That's 
our nick- 
name for the 
best darn guide a gang ever 
had. Sam knows where the 
biggest big-mouth bass hide, 
where the fattest buck are and 
where a feller can find all-year- 
round hunting and fishing 

comfort. 


We tagged S am with “The 
Wat-a-tite man” label, because 
he continuously preached the 
Wat-a-tite gospel to us . . told 
us how neither rain, wind nor 
snow wasa match for Wat-a-tite 
togs—how a person was always 
certain of warm comfort with- 
out excessive perspiration 
( Wat-a-tite keeps fabric pores 
open) and how Wat-a-tite 
processed garments don’t stif- 
fen or crack in cold weather. 


Sam sold us on trying 
Wat-a-tite processed garments, 
and wearing them sold us on 
buying nothing else. 


Make sure of real comfort by 
looking for the Wat-a-tite la- 
bel when you buy sports togs. 
Right now Wat-a-tite’s going 
mostly on G. I. equipment, but 
we suggest you look around; 
finding acomplete 
Wat-a-tite proc- 
essed outfit would 
be ample reward 
for your search. 
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wood are still open and I feel sure that dirt and 
sand will get into them. What can I use on the 
wood that will fill those pores and not injure 
the finish? The stock is walnut.—/J. A. P., 
Wash. 


Answer: I suggest that you quit rubbing oil 
on your stock. That has done all the good it 
can do. Instead, buy some furniture wax or 
ordinary floor wax, coat your stock with it, let 
it dry, then polish it with a soft dry cloth. That 
will fill those pores.—J. O’C. 


No Modern Loads in This Gun 


Question: I would like to know if my shot- 
gun is safe with modern loads. The word 
“‘Baker’’ appears on the butt; then on one side 
near the barrels is inscribed, ‘‘Batavia Leader,” 
and on the other side, “Batavia, N. Y.” It is 
a double-barrel hammerless gun and appears 
in perfect condition. I think the barrels are 
Damascus, as there is a very fine wavy design 
in evidence. Also on the barrels are the letters 
A D H, and the letter L appears in several 
places.—R. A., New York. 


Answer: Your old Baker gun has Damascus 
barrels and is not safe with any modern load. 
If I were you I would destroy it or simply 
hang it on the wall as a keepsake.—J. O’C. 


Aim With Both Eyes or One? 


Question: Some friends and I have been de- 
bating as to the correct way to aim a shotgun. 
One group maintains that is is best to keep 
both eyes open, the other favors aiming with 
one eye. Which is correct?—K. D. R., Me. 


Answer: The best way to shoot a shotgun is 
with both eyes open. This is because the two 
views thus obtained give the effect of a stere- 
opticon, so to speak, and this aids in judging 
However, a great many very good 
shots have learned to shoot with one eye closed, 
and do very well. If a man has the habit of 
closing one eye—and can’t break himself of it— 
he shouldn't worry too much. On the other hand 
anyone who is learning to shoot should form the 
habit of shooting with both eyes open.—J. O’C. 


Wants to Shorten Rifle Barrel 


Question: I have a .30 caliber Winchester 
center-fire rifle, Model 1894, with a 26',-in. 
barrel. As all my hunting is in heavy brush, I 
find the long barrel too slow, and I'd like to 
reduce it to 20 or 22 in. I have heard that a 
barrel must be cut off at a certain place, in 
order to keep the proper twist as the bullet 
leaves the muzzle. I am handy with tools and 
can shorten this barrel myself, if you say the 
idea is O.K.—L. A. C. L., Manitoba, Can. 


Answer: You can cut the barrel off at any 
point, down to 20 in., without making the 
slighest difference in your rifle’s accuracy. I, 
too, have often heard the notion that you must 
cut off the barrel at a certain magic spot, but 
there’s absolutely nothing ‘to it. Make the cut 
with a hacksaw, then face the muzzle up with a 
file. If you can get your front sight on all 
right, you need have no worries.—J. O’C. 


Advice on Automatic Rifle 


Question: For the last two years I have been 
trying to become better acquainted with my .30 
caliber Winchester Model 94 lever-action rifle, 
but with little success. Previously I had a .32 
Winchester automatic which I cherished—until 
on two successive occasions I had to watch my 
deer wave bye-bye after direct hits. I was un- 
able to find either animal, and to wound a deer 
and have to leave it to die is something I want 
to avoid. So I went sour on the .32 automatic. 

Later, seeking a gun with more wallop, I got 
my Model 94. It has the stuff, but I just can’t 
get used to the lever action. 

A hunting pal has suggested that I get a 
401 Winchester automatic. What is your 
opinion? Or what rifle would you suggest for 
cat and deer hunting—for a guy that is auto- 
matic-conscious?—G. J. H., Mass. 


Answer: The .401 Winchester automatic may 
indeed be the answer to your prayer for short 
and medium-range shooting on white-tail deer. 
It uses a 200-gr. bullet at a muzzle velocity of 
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Protect Your Gun 
from Rust with 


HOPPE’S No. 9 


For over forty years this efficient 
cleaner has been removing primer, 
powder, lead and metal fouling 
from all kinds of guns—and pro- 
tecting them from rust. Try it in 
your gun. For sale at gun dealers 
or send 10c for trial size. Helpful 
“Gun Cleaning Guide” FREE upon 


request. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 N. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 
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Bishop STOCKS 


Expertly defigmed finest American walnut; ten 
fittings. With or without 7 Carlo comb, $6 
Mannlicher or full length» type, $8.50 Shippu 
weight five pounds; send postage. Freé’ Catalog read 


E. C. BISHOP & SON WARSAW, MISSOURI 
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of an electrified brush, you can 
electroplate models and projects 
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cets, tools, fixtures, silverware, etc 
with a durable, sparkling coat of 
metal . Gold, Silver, Chromium, 
Nickel, Copperor Cadmium, Method 
Ss easy, simple, quick Everything 
furnished — equipment complete, 
ready for use. By doing a bit of work 
for others, your machine can pay for 
tiself within a week. So make your 
shop complete by getting a Warner 
Electroplater right away Send to- 
day for FREE SAMPLE and illus- 
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In other words, its ballistics 
25 


2,140 foot seconds. 
are practically identical with those of the 
Remington auto. 

Because of its big stubby bullet, the .401 is 
not a long-range rifle—but you don’t need long 
range for your kind of shooting. It will drop 
in their tracks with any solid hit. 
The cartridge is a good killer because of the 
large diameter and weight of the bullet, and 
also because of its fair velocity. 

If I were you I would sight it in for 100 yd., 
then your bullet will hit about 1 in. high at 50 
yd.—J. O’C. 


Gun for Ducks Only 


Question: I am planning to buy a Win- 
chester, Model 12, pump gun to use only on 
ducks—one that will be suitable for both pass- 
shooting and for shooting over decoys. Will 
you please advise me as to barrel length, bore, 
and gauge. It’s my thought that a 16 gauge 
might be the best bet because it would handle 
faster than a 12. For your information I am 


5 ft. 11 in., and weigh 180 lb.—J. M., Rhode 
Island. 

| Answer: Since you are planning to use the 
Model 12 as a duck gun only, I suggest that 


| you get it in 12 gauge with 28-in. barrel bored 


modified choke. That is the best compromise 
between a gun for pass-shooting and a gun for 
shooting over decoys that I know of. If most 


| of your shooting is pass-shooting you probably 


should get a full choke, but for both kinds of 
shooting a modified is best.—J. O’C. 


Can‘t Use British .303 in Krag 


Question: Would it be possible to use the 
British .303 cartridge in my Krag carbine? I 
know where I can get some of these cartridges 
and would like to use them if possible. 

One more question—since I have finished 
remodeling my Krag carbine, I would like to 


start on another rifle. Do you consider the 
Mauser 1898 action superior to the 1917 En- 
field? I would like to have a .30/06 barrel fitted 
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The pine-scented air will be all the more bracing in the 
warmth of your new Woods Arctic Down-Insulated Parka. 
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snuggle in your Woods “Ever-live Down” Sleeping Robe. 

Until then we ask your patience. A good thing like 
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Rustiest guns become shin- 
ing fire-arms in minutes. NO HEAT- 
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Life Merit Citation Award. Avoid 
imitations. Your dealer has _ the 
genuine in matched kits. 
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to the action as I am very partial to that 
caliber. Then I plan to fit a Weaver 330 ‘scope 
to the rifle for all-round use. The Mauser seen 
to me to have the better bolt action. Also, 
good gunsmiths furnish actions with the barrels 
already fitted and head-spaced?—W. G. L., Ohi 


Answer: It would not be possible for you t 
use the British .303 cartridge in your Kra 
The bullet is oversize for the standard 
caliber Krag barrel; it would result in greatly 
increased pressures and you might blow up y 
gun. 

I think that either the Enfield or Mauser a 
tion would be suitable for remodeling with a 
-30/06 barrel. Both are good stromg actic 
Actions are hard to get these days and I do not 
know of any gunsmiths who are selling them 


I. OC. 
Rifle is Safe 


I have a D. C. M. Springfield 
sporter, No. 1265167, which I have kept 
splendid condition. This rifle was rebarreled at 
a government arsenal in 1924. My question « 
cerns ammunition for this rifle. I have some 
Remington cartridges with the 110-gr. bul 
From having used them in the past I know t 
ammunition develops quite high velocity. Hence, 
I wonder if I would be exceeding the bounds of 
safety if I were to use these cartridges in my 
Springfield.—C. W. T., W. Va. 


Question: 


Answer: You needn’t have the slightest worry 
about your D. C. M. Springfield sporter. It has 
a double-heat-treated receiver like the one on 
my own pet Springfield and is entirely adequate 
for any factory or arsenal load, or any well- 
assembled handload.—J. O’C. 


Advice on Bore Sighting 


Question: I have been trying to get specifica- 
tions from which to construct a machine rifle 
rest for bore sighting rifles of all calibers, and 
would appreciate any help you can give me 
My plan is to build this rest in a basement or 
other building and sight in the rifles over a 
50-ft. range. I believe that by adjustment of 
sights and of target I should be able to sight in 
rifles for ranges up to 200 yd. Is this practical? 
—Lt. J. F., U.S.N.R. 


Answer: You can bore sight those rifles 
simply by cutting a couple of notches in the 
edges of a box so that the rifle will be steady; 
then you can adjust the sights to rest upon the 
same point you see through the center of the 
bore. 

Such a method of sighting, however, is only 
tentative. The barrel whip of each individual 
rifle varies to some extent, and you cannot 
properly sight in a rifle without shooting it 
Furthermore, no man can sight in a rifle with 
absolute correctness for somebody else. 

I do think it is useful to bore sight a new 
rifle before firing it, because then you will be 
somewhere on the target. But bore sighting as 
a final method of adjusting sights for hunting is, 
in my opinion, applesauce.—J. O’C 


Measure of a Good Wing-shot 


Question: I have been in several arguments 
regarding what constitutes a good wing-shot, 
and I contend that a man who can kill one duck 
for every three shells deserves to be classed as 
good. Don’t you agree?—Ens. R. C. B., Tex 


Yes, I think the man who can take 
on ducks as they come, within 50 yd., and get 
one duck for three shells is a darned good 
wing-shot. On the other hand, a man shooting 
over decoys at 35 yd. wouldn’t be much of a 
shot unless he could get one bird with tw 
shells. In pass-shooting, where all the ducks 
are between 45 and 55 yd., a man who can get 
one duck in four shots shouldn’t be ashamed to 
face anybody.—/J. O’C. 

April Outdoor Life 


Answer: 


Selecting a Deer Rifle 


Question: When hunting rifles are available 
again, I plan to purchase a new deer rifle for 
use here in New England and in Canada. ! 
have listened to many opinions about various 
rifles for,deer hunting, and have come to the 
conclusion that either the .35 Remington pump 
or .300 Savage lever action is. about right for 
my requirements. Which of these (or what other 
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The House of L'ORLE stands supreme in the field 
of Men’s toiletries because of uncompromising 
adherence to the highest standards of quality— 
originality — and expert skill in the art of scientific 
blending. Acknowledged leader in the creation of 
essential toiletries MADE FOR THE MAN, in every 
walk of life... to meet his every preference and 
purpose as a necessity of daily living. 


PRICED WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL 
$1.00 to $25.00, plus tax 
WHEREVER TOILETRIES ARE SOLD 
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First there is the fertile mountain soil, 
enriched by tropic rains and warmed by a tropic 
sun. Then there is the clean, fresh mountain air 
—and the clear mountain water. These climatic 
conditions, perfect for rum-making, help give Ron 
Merito its rare and distinctive mountain flavor. 
You’re missing a treat until you try this superb 


“mountain rum” in your favorite rum drink. 





Available Gold Label and White Label. 86 Proof. Write for recipe booklet. National Distillers Products Corp., Dept. 0-11, P.0.Box 12, Wall St. Sta., N.7. 





rifle) would you advise me to buy? I would 
appreciate other information about these guns 
and their cartridges—the range they should be 
sighted in for, the type of sights they should 
have, and the proper length of the barrel.— 
a ae oe 


Answer: Here are three rifles I think you 
should consider—the .35 Remington pump; the 
.300 caliber Savage, Model 99; and the ex- 
cellent .348 Winchester, Model 71. Any of these 
is a darned good rifle and your choice depends 
upon what features you are particularly inter 
ested in. If you like the hammer safety at half 
cock, get the’ .348; if you want to mount a 
*scope, get the Savage Model 99; if you fancy 
fast trombone action, get the .35 Remington. 

For hunting in the woods, any one of thes« 
rifles should be sighted in to hit the point of 
aim at 150 yd., then the point of impact at 10( 
yd. will be about 2 in. high. All three are 
excellent for woods hunting, and any choice 
among them is largely a personal matter.— 


J. ove. 
20 Gauge a Good Choice 


Question: I am 15 years old and expect t 
get a shotgun. Does the 20 gauge have enoug! 
power for ducks and pheasants, and also fo: 
rabbits? If not, I would like your advice a 
to what gauge would be best.—E. B., III. 


Answer: A 20 gauge has plenty of soup for 
ducks, pheasants, and rabbits. I think you 
would do very well with that gauge because a 
20 usually is lighter and easier to handle thar 
the larger gauges. If you get a double-barre! 
gun, I would suggest having the right barre 
bored about a quarter choke and the left barre 
modified. If you get a pump or an aut 
matic, I recommend that it be bored for 60 
percent or modified choke.—J. O’C. 


Belgian Pistol 


Question: I recently acquired an automatic 
pistol which I think you may be able to identify 
for me. Its caliber is 9 mm. and on one side 
appears the inscription, “Fabrique Nationale 
d'Armes de Guerre, Herstal, Belgique.” This 
handgun has an adjustable sight very similar to 
those found on Mauser rifles. The clip holds 12 
rounds—and incidentally, perhaps you could 
tell me where I can get some additional clips.— 
Pfe. M. J. L., A. U.S. 


Answer: I am quite sure your Belgian-made 
pistol is the one known as the F. N., the initials 
of the factory producing it. It has been used by 
the Belgian armies and also, I believe, by the 





Unrestricted slaughter resulted in the 
disappearance of many species of 
game birds, including the passenger 
pigeon, the heath hen, and the Labra- 
dor duck. These vanished Americans 
may now be seen only as museum 
specimens. Help protect the game 
birds we still have. 


BUY A LICENSE! 


even if you can’t use it now. It will be 
your badge of sportsmanship. 





French and German armies The pistol is 
chambered for a cartridge known as the 9 mn 
Browning long, which uses a 110-gr. bullet at 
a muzzle velocity of 1,110 foot seconds 

If you are patient, perhaps eventually you 
can obtain a magazine there in Belgium. I! 
understand that the factory was not bombed 
and that it is now manufacturing weapons for 
the allies —J. O’C. 


Disagrees on Mannlicher 


Question: What have you got against the 
6.5 mm. Mannlicher rifle that you write so dis- 
paragingly about it? I have never used one 
myself, but years ago I sold several of them to 
good hunters, and I have seen this rifle perform 
very satisfactorily on deer. 

in fact, I have often wondered why some 
American maker doesn’t supply a rifle just like 
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PITCH ANGLE 
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INSTALL YOUR 


RECOIL PAD 


In a professional manner, refinish butt of 
stock after installation and custom fit the 
length and pitch according to your height 
and weight for $3.00, plus $4.50 labor. 





MAUS 2. 
KS 
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Los Angeles 13, Calif. 


Dept. 








Your Gun, Rifle or Revolver 


RUST-PROOFED 


Without Altering Dimensions 


Yes, the amazing new Hunterizing process 
perfectly rust-proofs all metal parts of any 
make gun, rifle or revolver (except barrels 
of double-barreled guns) without altering 
dimensions! Endorsed by hundreds—recom- 
mended by the makers of L. C. Smith, Hunter 
and Fulton Shotguns. Gives 100% protec- 
tion. Minimizes oiling. Beautiful, deep black 
finish. Reasonable cost—quick service. Send 
us your gun, rifle or revolver now. 


HUNTER ARMS CO., 
Dept. 655, FULTON, N. Y. 

Western Sales Representative: Paul S. Linforth 

420 Market Street, San Francisco, Calif. 


LC.SMITH 


i) PALMA 
Sights like a Single 


WHAT SHOULD YOU & “@ 
INVENT Our FREE BOOK tells you 


wane today’s inventive mar- 

wants—how to put down, 

pa t and sell nie gos Scores of letters in 
files attest to the modern demand for inven- 
our long experience as Registered Patent 


INC. 























neys will help you, Get our FREE BOOK 

How to Protect, Finance and Sell Your Inven- 

t Also special document free, ‘‘Invention 

i’? on which to sketch and describe your 

204-X A.lantic Building Washington 4, D.C. 
yn, Write today. No obligation. 


McMORROW & BERMAN 


Patent Attorneys 


JOHNSON AUTOMATICS 





Military Small Arms Charts 1 and 2 


No. I—Illustrates and describes sixty rifles, 
pistdls, revolvers, sub-machine guns with speci- 
fications. 
No. 2—35 similar drawings of heavy and light 
chine guns with specifications. 
Both Charts Postpaid $1.00 | 
Write for FREE illustrated folder of 
Johnson Military Arms. 
JOHNSON AUTOMATICS 
84-L State St. 


Boston 9, Mass. 





| Waffenfabrik action 


| rifle. 


| the 6.5 mm. Mannlicher Schoenauer 
who hunt deer in the East. It has many fine 
points, even if it is a “heinie”’ rifle. 
By the way, I might also ask if you ever have 
| used one. It’s a nice rifle to handle, easy to 
clean, and a good deer killer. I have been told 
that the larger calibers are excellent, too. I 
have no ax to grind—simply would like to see 
| this rifle available, but made in the U.S. A.— 
cs Bs, a 


to those 





Answer: Sorry, but I can’t join you in 
admiration for the Mannlicher The 
carbine is too short, it’s muzzle-light, and hard 
to hold. The butt plate is set the stock at 
the wrong angle, with not enough down pitch, 
and it is very difficult to in anything but 
the offhand position Furthermore, the bolt 
handle is too far forward, and the set triggers 
of Mannlicher rifles are an abomination 

On deer, the cartridge better than the 
.30 /30, and shots have placed right on the 
button in order to clean kills larger 
game. Altogether, strikes me as greatly 
overrated job 

True, a lot of fine hunters have used that 
rifle and have killed all kinds of game with it; 
but that, in my estimation, is because they are 
fine hunters, and not because the rifle itself is 

| worth a hoot.—J. O’C 
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Shotgun Questions 


Question: I would appreciate receiving your 
answers to the following three questions regard- 
ing the shotgun: 

1. When a variable-choke device such as the 
Weaver, Cutts, or Poly-Choke is installed on a 
full-choke barrel, must the choke be cut off? 

2. When using slugs in a shotgun, must the 
barrel be cylinder bore? 

3. If a shot load is removed from a shell and 
replaced with a much heavier slug, does the 
chamber pressure increase—and would this prac- 
tice be dangerous?—F. S., Ariz. 


Answer: Yes—if a Weaver, Cutts, or Poly- 
Choke is mounted on a shotgun, the barrel has 
to be cut back to the true cylinder portion, or 
else all of the choke has to be bored out of it 
to give a true cylinder. 

Slugs can be used even in a full-choke barrel 


because the slugs are hollow at the base and 
contract when they hit the choke. The slugs 
are of pure, soft lead, you know 


I never have tried removing the shot from a 
shell and replacing it with a slug, but I have 
heard from many people who have tried it and 
who got away with it. I am not guaranteeing 
the result of such a practice, however.—J. O’C. 


Recent Springfield Actions 


Question: I have been planning a Var- 
minter using a Springfield action. As pressures 
occasionally run a little high in these smoke 
poles, I want to be sure to get a late-number 
action. What serial number can I as a 
guide? 

Also, is there a_ short 
will stand pressure as 


field?—R. J. G., Calif. 


97 
var 4 


use 


that 
Spring- 


action 
the 


Mauser 
well as 


Answer: The best 
ceiver is the latest 


type of Springfield re- 
type made from nickel 
steel. It dates from 1927 and begins with No 
1,275,767. The double-heat-treated Springfield 
Armory receivers are also O. K. They begin 
with No. 800,000. The original 1903 receivers 
ought to be avoided for hot loads since they 
are case-hardened and relatively brittle 

If you get a short Mauser action it will be 
| eteenatale strong, but be sure you get a 
Do not get the old ‘93 
action made by Lowe of Berlin.—J. O'C. 


‘Scope for Savage Rifle 


like 
rifle, 
woodchucks, 


Question: I would 
mounted on my 
use on squirrels, 
game at ranges 
*scope would you advise, an 
mounted?—T. J. H., 


to have a 
Model 23AA, for 
and other small 
of from 50 to 100 yd. What 
d how should it be 
New York. 


"scope 
Savage 


Answer: Right your best bet—and 
practically your only choice—would be a Weaver 
330 ’scope with cross hairs, mounted 
Weaver T mount, made especially for that 
However, if you wish to wait until after 
the war, I think you would do better with a 
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Yes! 512 Pages! 
Yes! 20,000 items! 
Yes! 9,000 Pictures! 
MANY IN 
FULL COLOR 
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STOEGER ARMS Corp. 
507 Fifth Ave. (at 42nd St.) New York 17,N.Y. 
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H. & R. Double Action 
SPORTSMAN 
REVOLVER 


AT PRE-WAR PRICE 


$94.25 


Including Fed. Tax 
F. 0. B. WASH., D.C. 


© Remittance 
must accompany 
order. No orders 
accepted from 


outside U. S. 


have a limited number of brand 
new Harrington & Richardson Cali- 
ber .22 9-shot Sportsman Revolvers, 


with pre-war blue steel finish, avail- 
able while the supply lasts at the pre- 
war retail price. Double action; 6” 
barrel; front partridge-type sight, ad- 
justable for elevation; rear sight, ad- 


justable for windage. Weight 29 
ounces; shoots any .22 long rifle, in- 
cluding high speed cartridges. 


SPECIAL NOTICE TO PROSPECTIVE BUYERS 
NOTICE 4 permit to purchase this revolver ia re- 
quired by and must accompany your order) if 
shipment is to be consigne 


states 
shire 
Jersey 
Teras 


mosoncnuestss Mic 

permit required of 
New York 

(certificate 


higan; 

aliens and felons only); Ne 
North Carolina; Rhode Velend: 

of good character only required). 


PARKER-WHELEN & CO., INC. 


Dept. 0-5, 827 14th St., N.W., Washington 5, D.C. 


Orders and remittances 
must be addressed to P. 
5502 Fairgien Avenue, 





for H. 
arker.* ‘hy 


Chevy Chase. 


a R. overs 
en & Cn inc. 
md. 











San 
Valley Put 


SOL LILA 
At Sill Melhod 





In the smiling valley of the San Joaquin grows 
the celebrated fruit from which Croix Royale 
is now distilling Fruit Brandies by the 
painstaking method of the Pot Still. 

Croix Royale Fruit Brandies have all the 
houquet and flavor of the fresh fruit itself. 
Apricot, Peach, Plum, Kirschwasser (Cher- 
ry). All 84 Proof. 

Send for free recipe booklet. 
Address Dept. L 
Cameo Vineyards Co., Fresno, Calif. 


WAR BONDS COME FIRST, ALWAYS! 















Vade by 
O/d-y orld 
Pot Stil 
























Seay Croy Royal 






Weaver 29S on the same mount. The 29S costs 
less than half the amount you would have to 
pay for the Weaver 330, and it is a grand little 
*scope. It is not being manufactured at present. 
If you do not care to wait, you could mount 
the 330, then when the war is ended you could 
put the 330 on a larger rifle and get a 29S for 
your Savage, using the same mounts.—J. O’C. 


Shotgun Loads and Chokes 


Question: Will you please answer the follow- 
ing questions: 1. What system of weights is 
used in measuring powder for shotgun loads? 
2. What does the expression, drams equivalent 
mean with reference to high-velocity shells? 
3. A barrel that gives a 50 percent pattern is 
said to be quarter choke; 60 per cent is half 
choke, and 65 to 68 percent is three-quarter 
choke; how did these terms originate and to 
what do they refer? —H. A. L., Mich. 


Answer: The avoirdupois system is used in 
loading shotgun shells. A dram (or drachm) is 
equivalent to 27 11/32 gr. 

The term, drams equivalent, means simply 
that the shell is loaded with dense powder to 
give the velocity equivalent of that amount of 
black powder or bulk smokeless. 

As a usual thing, a barrel between 50 and 55 
percent is supposed to be quarter choke; a 
60-percent-choke barrel is a half choke; and 
one of 65 to 68 percent is improved modified. 
Those terms have been used for many years, 
but different companies have different notions 
of what constitutes half, quarter, and modified 
choke.—J. O’C. 


Old S. & W. Revolver 


Question: I have just acquired an old .22 
caliber Smith & Wesson revolver, in excellent 
condition. On it are the patent years, 1855, 1859, 
1860. Are Super-X shorts all right—or what 
ammunition is safe in this handgun?—D. E., JI. 


Arswer: Your Smith & Wesson revolver 
evidently is the model designated as 1860. If 
you are determined to shoot it, don’t use any- 
thing stronger than low-speed .22 short car- 
tridges. And for Pete’s sake, don’t use Super-X 
or any other high-speed cartridge. It was by no 
means an expensive gun when new—and remem- 
ber, it was designed more than 80 years ago.— 


i Ct. 
.270 Preferable Here 


Question: After the war I intend to buy 
a Model 70 Winchester rifle for hunting bears, 
deer, woodchucks, and turkeys. I don’t know 
whether to select the .270 or .30/06 caliber and 
would appreciate your advice—particularly as 
to which is the more accurate and which has 
the stronger recoil I also have in mind 
mounting a Weaver ‘scope, Model 330 on the 
rifle and would like your comment on that.— 
x. &. €., Fe. 


Answer: If I were you I believe I would se- 
lect the .270 caliber. It is a little more ac- 
curate than the .30/06, has a flatter trajectory, 
and a little less recoil. All in all it is a more 
pleasant rifle to shoot. 

For a ’scope, I would have the Weaver Model 
330 on either the Weaver B or the Stith 
mount.—J. O’C. 


Needs Sight for Shotgun 


I would appreciate your advice as 
the best rear sight for me 
to install on my pump-action shotgun—a 12 
gauge Savage, Model 28. It has a 28-in. barrel 
with raised rib, and is equipped with a Poly- 
Choke. The front sight is an ivory bead. 

I go into country where the deer hunting is 
restricted to shotguns with buckshot or rifled 
slugs. The rifled slug would be very accurate if 
the sighting arrangement would permit fast 
shooting, because where I hunt the brush is so 
thick you frequently get only snapshots. On 
one occasion I had a standing shot at a deer 
at a range of about 125 yd. but the sighting was 
so vague I didn’t even try it. Rifled slugs in 
a high-velocity shell will carry very well up to 
100 yd. and are reasonably accurate. I saw 10 
of them put in an 8-in. circle at 100 yd. I also 
saw a deer shot at 75 yd.—the rifled slug struck 
it in the breast and came out the rump, travel- 
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Yes, when the tension is high 
it’s nerve-soothing to fill up and 
puff on a cool-smoking, mellow- 
flavored Forecaster. 
vicemen get first call, Forecasters 
may be limited. ; 

Keep asking, once 
yours — you'll 
joy it for years. 


NATIONAL BRIAR PIPE CO., JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


FUN 


ON HORSEBACK 


D° YOU want to have more 
fun on horseback than 
you ever imagined was even 
possible? Out of 30 years’ 
experience in selecting, rid- 
ing, breaking, training, 
hunting with, and showing 
horses, Margaret Cabell Self 
has written a wonderful book 
which you'll use and treas- 













ure all the rest of your “‘life on horseback.” 
"Fun On Horseback” 


colts; 


shows you how to break and 

how to harness, dress, primp; “parlor 
—= tricks’’ for the child's pony; games, 
gymkhana contests for children’s 
shows, classified as to age and rid- 
ing abilicy; trail riding; hunting 
with bloodhounds, their care, char 
acteristics and training; exact forms 
regulations for mounted and foot 
drills; parades; reviews; racing; 
jumping; mounted basket - ball; 


train 






broom, push polo, etc. 


Also— “HORSES: THEIR SELECTION, 


ee 


CARE AND HANDLING” 


This is a companion volume by same 
author. How to judge; how and 
where to buy; equipment for groom- 
ing, riding, driving, harnessing, etc. 
how to feed, water, bed, groom, 
shoe, clip, tie; first aid; control of 19 
“vices’’; how to ride, drive, teach 
children, etc. 40 photos and draw- 


a 
ings. Helpful glossary. 


SEND NO MONEY 

Simply write for your copy of either “FUN ON 
HORSEBACK” or “HORSES: THEIR SELECTION 
CARE AND HANDLING” (or both, if you prefer 

On delivery, pay postman only $3 for each book yo 
order, plus anual gama charges. Unless delighted 
return book (or books) in 5 days for fu/d refund 
Addres Rarnes & Combany. Publishers, Dept 
225, 67 West 44th St., New York 18, N. Y 


aed 
"Sa M, 
7 

(4 
44Interpreting the 
drama and signifi- 
cance of each day's 
news is a tense job. 
I find relaxation in 
a Forecaster smoke 
as I prepare for 
broadcasting.44 


SYDNEY MOSELEY 
WOR News Analyst 
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Shattering target after target calls for 
a gun that’s perfectly balanced and 
meets your specific needs. Then there’s 
the all important factor of ammunition. 


For years the target-smashing qualities 
of Western’s Xpert Super Skeet and 
Super Trap loads have contributed to 
the winning of national championships 
and the establishment of world records. 
This famous ammunition will be avail- 
able for your skeet or trapshooting 
When the war needs have been fully 





WORLD CHAMPION AMMUNITION 


SHOT SHELLS 





Busting Them the Xpert Way 


TRAPS 





satisfied. Then you can again bust 
them the Xpert way....Western 
Cartridge Company, East Alton, IIl., 
Division of Olin Industries, Inc. 

~*~ * * 


Since the beginning of the war millions of 
Xpert Super Skeet and Super Trap loads 
... great quantities of Western White Flyer 
segmented targets and White Flyer traps... 
Winchester Model 12 and Model 97 shot- 
guns have been used in the intensive training 
given to aerial and anti-aircraft gunners. 


AND TARGETS 
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“A $2500 pistol— whew! enough 
This friend of yours must ‘‘He is. That painting he just showed us is an original Ri 


be quite a guy.” Degas—knows a good thing when he sees it.” 


“T put that down in my book— a A 
the minute he brought out this Anse 
Walker’s DeLuxe Bourbon!”’ mun tio 
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i whisk : j iskey is 4 years old. Hiram Walker & Sons Inc., Peoria, lll. 








ing the entire length of the body. This particu- 
ar deer was an old settler, weighing 225 lb. 

What sight do you recommend as the solu- 
ion to my problem?—C. F. W., Ohio. 


Answer: I think that your best bet would 
be a Weaver 1X shotgun ’scope on Weaver B 
nounts. I had a lot of fun trying out such an 

itfit a few years ago. After I got it sighted 

I found that, up to 100 yd., I could shoot that 
shotgun like anybody’s rifle. A standing deer 
at 100 yd. would be absolutely cold turkey. 

The 1X shotgun ’scope is one of the very 
fastest of all sights. I think no other type of 
sight would be nearly so good for hunting white- 
tails in the brush with a shotgun and rifled 
slugs.—J. O’C. 


Is 1913 Rifle Safe? 


Question: I recently purchased a 1913 rifle— 
a .22 Stevens lever-action Crack Shot. Some of 
my friends say that the rifle is dangerous, that 
it's so old it might explode. Do you agree with 


| them?—B. A., Calif. 


Answer: Don’t use anything but low-speed 
ammunition in that old Crack Shot. The high- 
speed stuff would be too much for it. However, 
if you notice that your cartridges are blowing 
out at the rim, excessive head space has de- 
veloped and you'd better lay off shooting the 
rife altogether.—J. O’C. 


Why Shooters Miss Birds 


Question: I hope you may be able to advise 
me how to improve my shooting. In hunting 
ducks and pheasants I have not had much luck. 
I have missed flying ducks at 50 yd. and less 
and also have missed a great many pheasants at 
ranges of from 10 to 50 yd. when I thought I 
had a perfect bead on them. I have a 20 gauge 
shotgun with a 26-in. barrel and for the most 
part I use No. 6 shot—because No. 7% doesn’t 
seem to me to be heavy enough. What do you 
suppose my trouble is?—R. K., Mass. 


Answer: There are thousands of ways to miss 
a bird. I wouldn’t attempt to tell you just why 
you are missing them; however, I think the 
commonest causes are failing to get your cheek 
down on the comb, seeing too much barrel, and 
overshooting. That’s the tendency of a man 
when he becomes excited. Another classic 
reason for missing birds is not leading them 
enough.—J. O’C. 


Right Loads for Old Revolver 


Question: In answering a query in a recent 
issue of OUTDOOR LIFE, you warned against 
using anything but the .38 long and .38 short 
cartridges in a Colt revolver U.S. Army Model 
1901. I wonder if my .38 caliber Colt comes in 
the same class. It is the Army Special patented 
July 4, 1905, and the number is 427680. Can I 
use .38 special cartridges in this handgun?— 
R. H. H., Pa. 


Answer: Any .38 caliber Army Special is at 
least 20 years old, and I wouldn’t use hot am- 
munition in any old gun. Hence, my recom- 
mendation always is that owners of such guns 
stick to .38 shorts and longs. There are some 
pretty hot .38 Special loads floating around, 
such as the .38/44 and the .38 Special high 
spee 

However, if you stick to the old standard .38 
Special cartridge, using the 158-gr. lead bullet 
at a muzzle velocity of 870 foot seconds, or the 
38 Special midrange, using the 148-gr. bullet 
with a muzzle velocity of 770 foot seconds, you 
are O.K. I would be afraid of the new stuff 
which propels a 158-gr. bullet at a muzzle 
velocity of 1,115 foot seconds.—/J. O’C. 


O.K. to Use 2% -in. Shells 


Question: I have a .410 bore, full choke shot- 


gun, chambered for 3-in. shells. I have a few 
Soxes of shells with rifled slugs, but they are 
nly 2% in. Will it be safe to use them?— 
K. W., Ohio. 


_ Answer: It will be perfectly safe to shoot 
“a rifled slugs in your .410 shotgun, even 


Ough it has a 3-in. chamber. The slugs won’t 


hurt it a bit—J. O’C. 
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Hits Jackpot when he 
FINDS “RIGHT-BALANCE” 
DRESSING FOR HIS HAIR/ 


Ne NO LUCK WITH WATER: Girls 


shunned him because his 





hair looked so wild and unruly. Comb- 

ing his hair with water simply doesn’t keep it 
in place. If only he knew how Kreml 
keeps hair handsomely groomed 
thruout the day. 











ROLLS SNAKE-EYES WITH GREASE: 
How ridiculous he looks 
when he plasters his hair down with grease. 
And how girls hate greasy looking 

hair! Kreml keeps hair neatly in place — 
so naturally lustrous — yet never pasted 







down, sticky or feeling greasy. 





SENT TO THE CLEANERS: 

His suit was covered with 

untidy dandruff flakes. Kreml is famous 
to relieve itching of dry scalp 

and remove dandruff flakes, 











HITS JACKPOT and WINS 

QUEEN: At last he tried Kreml and found it 
just the “right-balance” dressing for his hair. 
Kreml keeps hair so neatly groomed all day — 
looking so handsome yet so masculine. —~ 
Watch gals go for Kreml groomed hair! 


If you're having difficulty trying to find the “right-balance” dressing for your 
hair—try Kreml Hair Tonic—that famous modern hair dressing used by sO 
many thousands of America’s best groomed men. Krem| leaves scalp feeling 
so clean and refreshed. Makes hair easier to comb and keeps it handsomely 
groomed thruout the day. Kreml never leaves hair with a dull greasy 
film to catch dust or come off on hatbands or sofa. Ask for Kreml at 
your barber shop. Buy it at your drug counter. Use it daily as directed. 


KREML HAIR TONIC 


Keeps Hair Better-Groomed Without Looking Greasy 
Relieves Itching of Dry Scalp—Removes Dandruff Flakes 











SHERRY -— Serve delicious, 
amber ROMA California 
Sherry... tangy, nut-like, 
appetizing...with the sun- 
ripe grape flavor and 
goodness brought to you 
intact by the skill and care 
of ROMA's noted wineries 
located inthe choicestvine- 
yard districts of California. 











BEFORE DINNER 























AFTER DINNER 


PORT—Open a bottle of glorious, 
deep-red ROMA California Port... 
full-bodied...richly fruity. Or serve 
it any time...any evening. Unvary- 
ingly good... always delightful. 
And—like all ROMA Wines— 
this superb quality and flavor for 
Only Pennies a Glass! Roma Wine 
Co., Lodi, Healdsburg, Fresno, Cal. 














MORE AMERICANS ENJOY ROMA THAN ANY OTHER WINE! 





| 
| 
| 
| 
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Rabbits, Rabbits, Rabbits! 


as much as 10 lb.—no season, no 
limit, and no license necessary! 
Doesn’t make good sense, but it’s a fact. 
Out here in the extreme northwest 
corner of the United States, at the en- 
trance to Puget Sound, there is a group 
of 72 evergreen islands, comprising the 
San Juan Archipelago. San Juan Island, 
55 sq. mi. in area, is one of the largest 


B= fat, healthy rabbits that weigh 


| and is the mecca of all rabbit hunters. 








Some years ago we had a large rabbit 
farm here, where they raised the great 
Flemish Giants that sometimes attain 
a weight of almost 20 lbs. The rabbit 
boom went boom, and so did the pro- 
moters. Not so the rabbits. They went 
native, and now the woods are full of 


| them—great big, fat fellows with not a 


warble or a sigh of tularemia. 
They are not true game animals and 


| are classed as vermin. Therefore the 
| game department has no jurisdiction 


over them and they can be hunted in 
any manner at any time and taken in 
any quantity; that is, just so long as you 
use common horse sense and don’t break 
any state or county game laws in so do- 
ing—such as using lights at night in 
areas where deer may be expected. 

The popular modus operandi is to 
hunt the stubble fields at night, after 
harvest. We use any old auto that will 
run and be no particular loss if wrecked 
in a ditch or by running into a stump 
or rock. On the rear end of the jalopy 


| we carry a large crate to put the rab- 


bits in. A small swinging searchlight 
mounted on the car is operated by a 
shooter, with a .22, who sits beside the 
driver. The car has no windshield. 

Two netters, equipped with head 
lights and large dip nets, sit one on each 
front fender, and as the rabbits are 
spotted the headlights are trained on the 
animals, the netters leap off the car, rur 
after the rabbits, scoop them up in thei! 
nets, and put them in the crate. 

A dark night is best, preferably afte: 
a light rain. On such a night the rabbit 
“hold” better. Three hundred rabbit 
in one night is not an unusual bag for a 
crew of four. The rabbits are shipped 
alive to Seattle, those shot being used 
for home consumption only. Body shots 
are taboo and only head shots permitted 

It is an exciting, profitable chase, with 
many spills and crashes and not a few 
broken bones—to say nothing of wrecked 
cars. Then, too, it helps the farmers 
get rid of a pest that would do con- 
siderable damage if not controlled. 

Sometimes a netter will grab hold 
of an electric fence wire and give an 
exhibition of gymnastics not on the pro- 
rram. Occasionally a horse, cow, sheep 

r other farm animal is killed or a stray 
.22 bullet goes singing past someone's 
head or strikes a building. But when it 
is considered that more than 50,000 rab- 
bits were shipped to Seattle last fall 
from San Juan Island alone—which 
netted the boys around $35,000—the rab- 
bit hunters do more good than harm. 

The fame and quantity of the San 
Juan rabbit is so well known through- 
out the Pacific Northwest that many 
parties of mainlanders spend their 
weeks-ends here hunting the tasty, fat 
bunnies. This also is no small item for 
the ferries, hotels, restaurants, and 
sporting-goods stores of the Islands 

Looks like the San Juan rabbit boo 
was a money maker.—Jack Geoghegan 
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WHEREVER THEY ARE 






SIGNAL CORPS 
KNIFE 


THEY’RE TOGETHER! 
Jobs that try men’s knives as well as 
souls and the Signal Corps has them. 


Tough and dependable, 
their knife is the one for 





your postwar plans. 
100% FOR THE FIGHTING MAN TODAY 
© FOR THE OUTDOOR MAN TOMORROW 
} 
PLL he 
CUTLERY COMPANY 
LITTLE VALLEY, NEW YORK 
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| Also, 


TRY THIS HIGH-SCHOOL 
GUN QUIZ 


OLORADO State College of Educa- 
* tion has added a new, unique, and 

highly interesting course—in guns, 
hunting, and safety—to its secondary- 
school curriculum. Students receive full 
high-school credit for the course. 

All the boys in the first class said they 
were familiar with firearms, and a few 
owned a gun. However, none of them 
had ever shot at a standard target, and 
for the first few days of study not one 
instinctively kept the muzzle of a gun 
away from himself and others. Their 
progress, according to Prof. G. E. 
Damon, was very fast. In two weeks 
they were handling firearms safely, and 
demonstrating good form on the rifle 
range. 

Of special interest to sportsmen is the 
fact that at the end of the six-week 
course the students had a good working 
knowledge of their state game laws and 
federal migratory-bird regulations, game 
birds, game animals, and predators. 
they learned to recognize and 
name the principal parts of rifles and 
cartridges. 

Some test questions from the course 


are listed below. How many of them 
can you answer correctly? Score 5 
points for each one you get right. A 


score of 60 is fair, 70 is good, 80 or more 
is excellent. Prof. Damon’s answers are 


| on page 113. 


1. Which cartridge is the most accurate 
at 100 yd.—.30/06, .22 Long Rifle, .22 
long, or .22 short? 

2. A bullet which hits 
ways is said to ; 

3. What two types of iron sights are in 
general use? 
4.9 mm. equals 

caliber? 

What were the first cartridge cases 

made of: tinfoil, paper, brass, or 

iron? 

6. Is chilled shot more perfectly round 

than drop shot? 

What are the four principal types of 

actions used in rifles today? 

8. Is a hasty sling so called because the 
shooter can put it on in a hurry? 

9. The flat-top front sight called a 
Patridge or sight. 


a target side- 


approximately what 


on 


is 





10. Is it true that the longer the barrel, 
the harder a shotgun shoots? 

11. You target a rifle, but you 
a shotgun. 

12. There are two types of double-barrel 
shotguns—side by side, and : 

13. You can see the markings of a 
mallard duck at approximately: 30 
yd., 50 yd., 80 yd., or 100 yd.? 

14. What is the largest-gauge shotgun 
that can legally be used on ducks? 

15. Should a rifle be cleaned from the 
breech, if possible, or from the 
muzzle? 

16. If the bore of a .22 rifle or a shotgun 
shows streaks it is caused by | 

17. What are the raised parts of the | 
rifling in a barrel called? 

18. In a .250/3000 does the second num- | 
ber indicate the muzzle velocity of 
the bullet? 

19. To make a rifle shoot to the left the 
rear sight should be moved to the 

20. Is the .44/40 cartridge made for both 


rifle and revolver? 


—— 
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our Mr. Taylor hits ! 


Our Mr. Willoughby Taylor is no mean 
hand with a shootin’ iron (or with a fly 
rod either), Our Mr. Taylor is a handy, 
comfortable sort of fellow to have along, 
in the woods, or in the bow of your boat. 
Your breed of man ,..is our Mr, Taylor! 

Willoughby Taylor also happens to be 
one of the world’s foremost tobacco 


| blenders. When he says he’s got a pipe 
| mixture which he figures is just right for 


men of a sporting turn of mind, it’s no 
idle remark, Just to try a pipeful, men 
come down out of the wooded hills, and 
up from the trout streams, and in from 
the duck blinds! 


*Tf you’re an outdoors- 
man, it was your tobacco 
tastes I aimed at when I 
blended IRISH CASTLE. 
I'd like you to try it. The 
coupon below and a dollar 
ten cents get youa &% 
pound humidor jarful. If 
it isn’t the finest thing you 
ever packed your pipe 
with—I’ll return your 
money. Fair enough?” 


IRISH 
CASTLE 


PIPE MIXTURE 





OLM 

Penn Tobacco Co., Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
Here's my dollar ten... send my 2 pound 
Humidor jar of Irish Castle Pipe Mixture fo 
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Greatest Little Stove a Sportsman Ever Owned! 


You cannot yet buy this amazing new Coleman “Pocket” Stove. 
It is still exclusively built for the armed forces. But after victory, 
you'll want this super sport stove along on every outdoor trip. Easy 
to carry as a flashlight—only 8% inches high; 4! inches in diameter. 


Burns Same Fuel Used In Your Car — White or Leaded! 
Ready in minutes for cooking, heating drinks, purifying water. 
Telescoping case makes two handy cooking utensils. Originally de- 
signed by Coleman engineers for use on battlefronts around the 
world, this compact, quick-cooking stove will be the perfect pal for 
your hunting, fishing and camping trips, for vacations, picnics. Hun- 
dreds of uses about the home—after the war. 
FREE BOOK —Write for dramatic picture story of the Coleman “Pocket” Stove 


in use on the fighting fronts. 


THE COLEMAN LAMP AND STOVE CO., Dept. 252-L, Wichita 1, Kans. 








Chicago ll Philadelphia 8 Los Angeles 64 HonoluluT.H. Toronto, Canada 
(6252) 





in War Production 


‘POCKET’ STOVES—CAMP STOVES—LANTERNS—LAMPS—IRONS 





A Tester’s Opinion 
of the M-1 Carbine 


HAVE read with real interest articles 
| on the M-1 carbine by army privates, 

by range instructors, and recently, in 
the February issue of OuTpoor Lirg, the 
instructive information offered by Lt. 
Comdr. William J. Thompson of the 
Navy’s Seabees. 

You will appreciate my interest when 
I say that as official government target- 
eers, my teammate and I have fired 
200,000 M-1 carbines, expending 1,500,000 
rounds of ammunition, at a cost to the 
government of $45,000 for the ammuni- 
tion alone. 

It is because of this background that 
I should like to give the point of view 
of a targeteer regarding the M-1 carbine 
but first let me tell something of the 
nature of my work. 

At the Rochester, N. Y., plant whers 
I have been targeting carbines, the 
range is indoors and consists of fives 
parallel concrete tubes 100 yd. long wit! 
a target at the far end and a smal 
booth at the near end. Within the boot! 
the targeteer sits on a stool, rests hi 
elbows on a shelf in front of him, and 
fires the carbine through a wooden por 
by resting the fore part of the stock o1 
the bottom edge of the port opening 
The guns to be tested are stacked 
against the walls on either side of him 
and within arm’s reach. The shooter's 
teammate sits about 3 ft. behind him 
and a bit to his left—with a powerful 
spotting ‘scope, watching every shot. 

Now let’s start to work. The targeteer 
picks up a gun, removes the wooden 
plug from the chamber, takes a 7-shot 
clip of ammunition out of a box on the 
shelf, slams home the clip, loads the 
rifle by pulling back the operating slide, 
and fires the string of seven rounds. He 
then releases the empty magazine and 
drops it in the empty-clip box which 
also on the shelf, puts the plug back in 
the rifle chamber, and passes the gun 
back to the spotter. In the meantime 
the spotter has located the group, com- 
puted how many thousandths of an inch 
the rear sight must be moved right o1 
left or the front sight ground down, and 
written his findings on a slip of paper 
which he inserts in the trigger guard 
before placing the gun on the rack at 
his side. When the rack is full (it 
usually holds 60 carbines) it is sent 
another department where the sights 
are corrected. The. arms are then re- 
turned to the range to be shot again 

If everyone has done his work proper- 
ly the groups will now register squarely 
in the 8-in. bull. The group is now 
checked by a member of the U.S. Army 
Ordnance Department who must find five 
of the seven shots within a 5-in. circle 
within the 8-in. bull; whereupon thé 
carbine is accepted by the Army. 

Guns are roaring in adjoining booths 
while the targeteer is working and th 
noise of his own firing in the confi! 
space of the booth is deafening; yet 
first-class targeteer tests a gun every 3 
seconds, hour after hour, day after d 
for a solid year. Under pressure, 
same man could test one every 20 seconds 
In fact, one team handled 550 carbines 
in 420 minutes of uninterrupted shoot- 
ing. As each arm is fired twice beforé 
it is accepted, this means that the team 
tested a gun every 23 seconds. 

Lest anyone gather from the above 
that the shots are blindly hosed in, ! 
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want to stress that the required groups 
cannot be obtained unless each shot is 
separately aimed and fired. And let me 
state that no matter how good a shot a 
man is he cannot begin to approach the 
efficiency of these targeteers until he 
1as worked at the job—and worked hard 
for 8 hours a day for nearly 3 months. 

just seems to take that long for the 
body to acquire the proper rhythm of 
movement. 

Now then, what does all that ex- 
erience with, and observation of, the 
M-1 carbine boil down to, in its con- 
sideration as a sporting rifle by our 
group of targeteers? 

Well, to begin with, the carbine is an 
extremely dangerous weapon in the 
hands of anyone who has not been care- 
fully trained in its functioning and use. 
For example, a loaded M-1 with safety 
off has the most disconcerting habit of 
exploding when the butt is set down too 
heavily. Furthermore, without going 
into detail, none of us at any time or 
place would think of shooting the M-1 
without wearing safety glasses—and 
don’t let any soldier, no matter what 
his experience, tell you differently. We 
targeteers have handled tens of thou- 
sands of loaded rifles to the soldier’s 
few, and fired more shots in a day than 
he will in the whole war. So remember, 
the M-1 is not a rifle for the kid brother 
of the returned soldier to take out target 
shooting or hunting. 

Because of its light weight and short 
sighting radius the M-1 cannot be held 
offhand on an 8-in. bull at 100 yd. with 
any degree of accuracy. We often prac- 
ticed shooting offhand. Most of us 
learned to swing through the target, 
like shooting clay pigeons with a shot- 
gun. It was amusing to see how, after 
a man tried to hold steady, his whole 
body would start quivering, irrespective 
of his size and strength. 

The majority of the guns that went 
through our hands had a_ peculiar 
idiosyncrasy I have never seen men- 
tioned in print—one which should defi- 
nitely rule the M-1 out for use on every- 
thing but the larger targets. With most 
of the guns the first shot was from 4 
to 8 in. low and to the left of where the 
group formed, and the second shot 
about half the distance in between. 
Then the rest would group up for all 
the remaining rounds in the clip. Put 
in a fresh clip, and the first and second 
shots would throw off exactly as before. 
We interchanged barrels, stocks, re- 
ceivers, and operating parts, but we 
never found the answer to that one. 
Theories, yes; but the answer, no. Pos- 
sibly one gun out of a thousand would 
form its group around the first two 
shots. And now you understand why 
we had to shoot seven shots in order to 
group five in a 5-in. circle. Also, do you 
realize what the soldier or hunter is up 
against who, ignorant of this trait, at- 
tempts to correct on his first or second 
shot? 

If the gun is dropped, stepped on, 
banged against anything hard or in any 
way severely handled it is usually thrown 
out of line and requires retargeting. 
It is not an arm to take on a rough trip 
with any feeling of confidence. 

From the above you may rightly judge 
that I do not consider the M-1 carbine a 
safe or satisfactory weapon to place in 
the hands of the public. 

Any further discussion of the faults 
and merits of the M-1 carbine would be 
an insolence after the thorough treat- 
ment Lt. Comdr. Thompson has given 
the subject—R. W. Matson. 
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KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKY -« 
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LOUISVILLE IN KENTUCKY 








One more spring! 


Outdoors again! Clean air 
scented with the smell of wood 
smoke! Newly-caught, fat 
trout ready for the pan! Best 
of all, the freedom from city 
routine and business clothes. 

The colorful plaid shirt suits 
him and the scene. For cloth- 
ing, equipment and accessories 
for outdoor life, the buyer’s 
trail leads to “the greatest sport- 
ing goods store in the world.” 


Lightweight Wool Shirt - $11.50 


Authentic clan plaids. All-wool light- 
weight worsted. Small, medium, large 
a extra large. 





Wrist Compass - - + + $5.00 
Unbreakable crystal. Plastic case. 
Luminous needle. Direction setting 
arrow. (Diameter 2”’). 


ABERCROMBIE 
6 FircH Co. 
MADISON AVR. AT 45TH ST., NEW YORK 17,N. Y. 
Von LENGERKE 

& €AnTOINE 


9 NORTH WABASH AVE., CHICAGO 2, ILL, 
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The Grizzly Bear 


(Continued from page 24) 


arctic. The big bears were as much an 
animal of the plains and foothills as 
they were of the mountains. They 
preyed on buffalo, and a fight between 
a buffalo bull and one of the big bears 
must have been something to see! 

The bears were simply too destructive 
of sheep and cattle to be permitted to 
remain long in settled country. They 
quickly vanished from the plains and 
foothills, along with the buffalo. Until 
along in the ’90’s they remained relative- 
ly plentiful in the mountains, but with 
bounties on their heads, hunted with 
dogs, trapped, and in some _ cases 
poisoned, they became more and more 
rare. The great California grizzly is 
extinct. The last grizzly in Arizona was 
killed near Ord Peak in the White 
Mountains a few years ago. There are 
a few left in Montana, and in Wyoming 

outside of Yellowstone National Park, 
where they are given complete protection 

there are probably not more than 100. 

In the wilder sections of the Canadian 
Rockies the great bears are still quite 
plentiful, and to the north, where the 
range of the grizzly merges with that 
of his relative the Alaska brown bear, he 
is as plentiful as he ever was. In 1943, 
on a trip along that part of the con- 
tinental divide which forms the boundary 
between Alberta and British Columbia, 
my friend and hunting companion, Jack 
Holliday, and I saw more than thirty 
grizzlies, twenty-three of them in four 
or five days. That is a lot of bears! 

Canadians for the most part have 
taken a more farsighted view of their 
game resources than we have. Instead 
of offering a bounty on grizzlies, they 
protect them and limit the kill to one 
annually. The bears have proved to be 
a valuable economic asset because every 
one killed by an American hunter in- 
volves the expenditure of many hundreds 
of dollars for guides, pack horses, food, 
licenses, railroad fare, and what not. 

The grizzly can be told from a black 
bear instantly. He is usually a good 
deal larger, although an occasional black 
will be as big as the average grizzly. 
The grizzly’s profile from his high fore- 
head to his nose is concave, whereas the 
black’s profile is almost straight. The 
grizzly has a big shoulder hump and 
long claws, which, unlike those of the 
black, are useless for climbing. The 
hides vary in color from a yellowish 
white to a grizzled black. Most hides 
that I have seen have a distinctly yel- 
lowish cast because the individual hairs 
have light tips. The silvertip, as he is 
often called, makes a beautiful trophy, 
with the light-color tips on the hairs of 
the dark hide and the long ivory-color 
claws projecting from the dark paws. 

Just how large is the average grizzly? 
Much contradictory evidence exists on 
this point, but the average big male 
probably doesn’t weigh much more than 
500 pounds and the female not more 
than 300. Of the three grizzlies Jack 
Holliday and I shot in 1943, Roy Har- 
greaves estimated the weight of the 
largest, a male, as being between 800 
and 900 pounds. The second male he 
guessed as weighing between 500 and 
600, and the female between 300 and 400. 
Just how near right he was I have no 
way of knowing. I do know that the 
smallest of the lot was larger than any 
black bear I have ever seen. A black 
bear I shot later, which I judged to be 
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HANDBOOK 
& CATALOG 


176 pages fully il- 
lustrated. Articles by 
leading experts on 
all phases of rifle, 
shotgun and hand 
gun shooting. Ballis- 
tic tables, angles of 
elevation, small bore 
records, world’s rec- 
ord fish and a wealth 
of interesting data. 





POSTPAID 
—————=—= REFUNDED ON YOUR 
1st PURCHASE OF $5 OR MORE 


PARKER-WHELEN Co., inc. [Ew asnincron. 0. © 








Gun siur *2-0° 


A QUICK AND RELIABLE HOT BLUEING SO- 
LUTION. Easily, quickly applied. Includes two 
blueing solutions, bottle of finishing oil, and 
complete directions. Enough for several guns 
Express Pre-Paid. 


AL CULTRONA, Box 3969,  — 
Cleveland 20, Ohio 
THE MATCH TARGET / , 


_tops on the firing line! 








Long Rifle 


Smooth Action 


EXTRA WEIGHT, EXTRA STEADINESS! 
We are looking forward to the day of 
Victory when we can once again serve 
our target-shooting friends. 


COLTS PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO., HARTFORD, CONN 
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AROUND THIS 


||| FIREPLACE 


that Circulates Heat 


Build your new camp around the 
Heatilator Fireplace and enjoy camp 
life earlier in spring, later in fall and 
for week-ends of winter sports. This 
modern fireplace—used and proved 
in homes and camps all over America 
—actually circulates heat. Warms all 
the room and even adjoining rooms. 
Assures Correct Design 
A steel heating chamber that is hidden 
by the masonry, the Heatilator serves 
as a form for any style of fireplace. It 
eliminates faults of design that com- 
monly cause smoking. 
Available when building 
starts. Ask your building 
material dealer, or write 
HEATILATOR, INC. 


355 E. Brighton Ave. 
Syracuse 5, N. Y. 


HEATILATOR Fireplace 
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about as big as some 200 to 250-pound 
bears I had seen actually weighed, 
looked like a pigmy compared even with 
the female grizzly. The largest grizzly 
was tremendous. He measured more 
than nine feet as he lay there dead in a 
muskeg. Since his skull is as large as 
those of many of the Alaska brown 
bears in the record book, Roy’s estimate 
of his weight is not unreasonable. 

Today, the grizzly is largely a creature 
of the timberline country. In the late 
summer and early fall he feasts on 
berries in the burns and on the lower 
hill slopes and digs for ground squirrels 
and marmots in the big open basins. 
During the day he beds down in a thick 
tangle of close-set timberline trees. In 
regions where he is much hunted, he is 
seldom seen except late in the afternoon 
or very early in the morning. In wilder 
country, however, he is likely to be 
abroad, moving and feeding, at almost 
any hour of the day. In 1943 Holliday 
saw and shot his Alberta bear about 
11 a.m. Hargreaves and I saw my big 
bear more than a mile away, breaking 
open logs for insects, around noon and 
shot him say an hour later. 

Once spotted, the grizzly is not hard 
to stalk if the hunter goes quietly and 
watches the wind. If the bear is feeding, 
he is usually pretty much intent on the | 
business in hand. His sense of hearing 
is good and his nose is incredibly keen. 
His eyes, though, are very poor, so poor 
that they can almost be disregarded. 
Besides being nearsighted, he seems to 
see only directly ahead. 

Holliday’s first grizzly on that 1943 
trip is an example. We saw it about half 
a mile away, feeding along the far side 
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196 Practical Suggestions 
that will help you to get 


@ better gas mileage 
@ longer 
@ better performance 
@ lower upkeep costs 


Get a FREE COPY from 


any General Motors dealer 
or use the coupon below 








Customer Research Dept., Room 1761 
GENERAL MOTORS, DETR 
Please send FREE COPY of new edition 64-page 
“Automobile User's Guide" — containing 196 
= practical suggestions on wartime operation. 


please print at 


pleas: print 
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of a canyon. We watched it for a minute 
or two and satisfied ourselves that it 
was slowly proceeding toward the head 
of the canyon and on the same level. 
The logical thing to do, then, was simply 
to parallel the bear and kill it from 
across the head of the canyon, wC7e it 
would be only 250 or 300 yards. @way. 
The wind was blowing down the canyon 
and of course the bear could not smell 
us. Moving a bit faster than the bear, 
our footsteps muffled by the soft carpet 
of timberline mosses and lichens, we 
reached the point we had picked out. 
That grizzly was never aware of our 
presence, even though we were in plain 
sight across the canyon most of the 
time. Two quick shots put the animal 
in Never-Never Land. 

A grizzly is tremendously strong, as 
anyone who has ever seen the great 
ropes of muscle on the carcass when the 
hide is off can well believe. In the old 
days of the buffalo-hunting grizzlies 100 
years ago, one blow of those frightful 
paws would break a buffalo’s back 01 
cave in its skull. I once saw a grizzly 
pull up the stump of a dead alpine fir 
It came out, roots and all, as cleanly 
as if a tractor had done the job. Grizzlies 
have been known to pick up the car- 
casses of bull elk and carry them 100 
yards or so to hide them. 

The best season to hunt grizzlies is ir 
the spring, when their hides are at 
their best and the big fellows gather o1 
slides clear of snow, feeding on new- 
sprung grass, whistlers, and mice. The 
hunter climbs to a high point overlook 
ing likely country of this sort, ther 
scans it carefully with binoculars. Upor 
spotting the grizzly he makes the stalk 
in the conventional manner. 

If a stalk is successful, there is usual 
ly plenty of time for a carefully placed 
shot. Many seasoned grizzly hunters 
advise aiming for the front shoulder so 
as to break it and make a charge im- 
possible. The bear can then be killed 
with a heart or lung shot. An ‘ang 
grizzly can carry a lot of lead placed in 
normally vital areas, and even a heart 
shot often will not stop a charge in 
time. The roaring and bawling of 
wounded grizzly, by the way, is some- 
thing calculated to raise the hair of the 
stoutest hunter. 

Another method of hunting grizzlies 
to leave the carcass of a moose, a Cal 
bou, or an old broken-down horse in a 
suitable location. As soon as the carca 
gets high, the grizzlies will come to 
early in the morning or late in tl 
afternoon, for they dearly love carri¢ 
The hunter should always try te wat 
the carcass from above and with t! 
prevailing wind favorable. A wound: 
grizzly will often let go all holds a: 
roll downhill, and he can run downt 
like lightning. 

A grand animal, old Ursus horribilis 
a game animal who gives a thrill n 
other animal can quite duplicate. l 
sportsmen will rejoice that for a lo! 
time anyway, he seems safe for posterity 
in the wilder reaches of Alaska 
Canada. He isn’t exactly welcome 
sheep and cattle country, but he sho 
be brought back in limited numbers 
wilderness areas where only the hardies! 
of hunters penetrate. There are ar 
like that all over the West, and thers 
no reason why with sensible mana 
ment they cannot again become gri: 
country.—Jack O’Connor. 


| NEXT MONTH: The caribou, anothe 
| of Outdoor Life’s full-color studies of 
| American game. 


— — 
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Antelope Aplenty 


(Continued from page 29) 


The smaller buck stood there facing 
me for a moment, then turned broad- 
side and lowered his head to grab a 
mouthful of weed. I didn’t particularly 
want that buck, but I was irked that I 
had taken a shot with a good long-range 
rifle and couldn’t even see any evidence 
of where my bullet had landed. Using 
exactly the same hold, I put the top of 
the post well above the second buck’s 
back and squeezed. Again nothing hap- 
pened—no sound of a striking bullet, no 
lust, nothing. The buck stood there 
ooking at me, and that was that. 

“Oh, to heck with it!” I said to myself. 
“T don’t want that buck anyway, and I’m 
glad I missed him.” 

Just then the buck fell over. The does 
immediately turned tail and fled into the 
timber. I paced off the distance to the 
place where the buck lay. It was 535 
paces, about one third of which took me 
downhill and two thirds on the level 
over volcanic bowlders—probably some- 
thing short of 500 yards. The bullet, a 
Winchester 130-grain Silvertip, had 
struck the buck low and just behind 
the shoulder. Then it had taken off one 
of the big veins about an inch from the 
heart, and finally expanded to about .40 
caliber on the far side. At that distance 
the velocity had fallen off greatly, and 
the buck had bled to death as he stood 
there looking at me. 

As I was dressing him I heard a 
whoop and Al hove into view. Marion 
had her buck, he told me, but as yet 
he had not connected. Together we 
carried my buck up to the ridge to the 
tree where Marion sat gloating. That 
buck was her first head of big game 
and she was a very happy woman. The 
first shot from her 7 mm. had broken a 
hind leg and the second had hit the 
animal in the chest, killing instantly. 

Far across the valley then, at the 
edge of the cedars, I saw a figure 
emerge. The glasses told me it was 
Carroll, lugging the head of a _ buck 
antelope. Presently he joined us. My 
hunch had been correct. That one shot 
I had heard had been his—and it had 
done the business. Shortly after sunup 
he had seen three bucks feeding along 
through the cedars and had stalked to 
within 200 yards of them; and at that 
distance, with Carroll behind the rifle, 
one shot is plenty. The head was a 
massive 16-incher, with an exceptionally 
large base, so pretty that he had to 
annex it right away. 

I went back with him to where the 
carcass lay and we carried it to the 
rendezvous under the tree. Not bad. It 
was still well before noon, and five of us 
had four bucks. We held a council of war 
then. The rest of us were to return to 
camp and get things shipshape while 
Al stayed on to get his buck. I agreed 
to drive back to the place where the 
road crossed the valley and meet him 
at 5 o’clock. 

When the appointed time came, I had 
skinned and quartered three bucks, eaten 
4a large and £ “satisfying lunch, and 
polished off a couple of bottles of beer. 
Eleanor and Marion were both fast 
asleep in the tent and I felt a bit drowsy 
myself. At the rendezvous, Al was not 
In sight. Far up the valley a doe and 
two fawn antelope were feeding nervous- 
ly, while a couple of crows with the wind 
behind their tails blew swiftly across 
the blue and polished sky. The wind 
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BOY! WHAT A RELIEF 
TO BE RID OF 






INSECT REPELLENT 


drives away 

MOSQUITOES, 
BITING FLIES, 
CHIGGERS... 


gives hours of protection 


SKAT literally drives insects away before they bite. 
This scientific repellent is easy to apply, pleasant to use. 
Take along a bottle on your next fishing or hunting trip. 
Just one application gives up to 3 hours’ protection! 





Manufactured by Gallowhur Chemical Corporation, Windsor, Vi... Distributed by Skol Company, Inc., New York, N.Y. 








When your retailer is short of Royaltons remember 
thai many of these pipes go to men in the services,” 
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FAMOUS FOR OVER 40 YEARS 
Master boot craftsmen, guided by 
almost half-a-century of boot. 
making experience, give Amer- 
ica’s sportsmen every reason to 
be proud of their ORIGINAL 
CHIPPEWA BOOTS. 

In peacetimes there isan ORIG- 
INAL CHIPPEWA BOOT for 
every need, for example: 


STYLE 4410—UTILITY BOOT. A black 
waterproof 10° welt moc- 
casin type pac—gristle sole 
and heel — Munson type last. 
A haven of comfort for any 
sportsman s feet. 


STYLE 3177—LOGGER'S BOOT. The 
finest that money can buy. Highly 
practical laced-to-toe pattern with 
logger type heel 
struction — plain toe with hard 
box —double soles with extra tap 
outsole. Many other features. 


nailed con- 


Although dealers’ stocks of 
ORIGINAL CHIPPEWA BOOTS 
are not as plentiful right now as 

they are in normal times, see 

your dealer. He may have 
just the style of ORIGINAL 
CHIPPEWAS you desire. 








LOOK FOR THIS LABEL ON EVERY PAIR 





a b\\\s 


If you are discriminating in your choice of 


personal possessions your appreciation of Van Roy 
will run high. For here is a pipe with a noble heri- 
tage of quality, preferred by men who seek 
and can afford the finest. Discover for yourself 


QUALITY 


ty 


was chilly, but inside the statien wagon 
it was warm and snug. ; 

I must have pounded my ear for an 
hour when some sixth sense awakened 
me and I looked up the valley to see a 
lone figure gesticulating. It was Al, and 
when I had approached to within a 
couple of hundred yards I could see 
that he had a buck beside him, a fine 
one with a big 16-inch head. 

He had seen worlds of antelope, he 
told me, mostly bucks, but the shooting 
had made them very jittery and he 
couldn't get within a quarter mile of any 
of them. Finally he decided that instead 
of hunting them he would let the ante- 
lope hunt him. So he hid in a little 
clump of cedars, and finally three bucks 
fed within range. He picked out the 
biggest, but as he swung his rifle around 
they all started to run. His first shot 
with the 7 mm. hit the antelope he 
wanted in the flank, quartered its body, 
and came through to rest in the neck. 

Back at camp, we found that our luck 
had been typical rather tnan excep- 
tional, for every one of the thirty hunt- 
ers in that area had connected! 

The next day we checked out. Literal- 
ly dozens of heads worthy of inclusion 
in the record books had been taken, but 
nothing very close to the long-standing 
world record (205/16 inches in outside 
curve) was listed. 

With gas and tires short there won't 
be much hunting on the magic mesa 
for a while, and when peace comes, some 
of those plentiful 15-inchers may have 
added enough horn material to become 
the new No. 1 trophy. Anyway, I know 
of some hunters who are going back 
to find out! 
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the uncommon satisfaction of Van Roy ownership. 


VAN ROY COMPANY, INC., EMPIRE STATE BUILDING, NEW YORK 1 














HERTER’S DECOY PAINTS 
Repaint your decoys. No more guess work. 
Complete instructions and chart showing where 
and how to apply each color for any type decoy. 


paint FoR 2 DOZ. MALLARDS $3.80 


ANY COLOR 1 oz. Lic, 4 oz. 35c, 8 oz. 50¢, 
16 oz, 80¢c, 32 oz. $1.50 
HERTER’S mfgs. of decoys, calls, etc.,. WASECA, MINN. 
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SCHULT LUXURY LINER 
You'|l thrill at the possibilities offered . . it’s 
a house by the seashore..a cabin in the 
mountains..a cottage bya lake, all wrappe: 
up inone fine package.. Keep on your wa 
job, buy all the bonds you can, plan tomo: 
row when you may join those who will hav« 
real fun,““Owners of Schult Luxury Liners 
Schult Corporation. Dept. 1205, Elkhart, Inc 
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buy and hold War Bonds 


every drop... Kentucky Straight Bourbon 
barreled in peacetime 


Long ago...in peacetime...Ancient Age, a great Kentucky whiskey, 
was laid away in charred oak barrels to age and ripen. Now, fully matured, 
it comes to you...A great whiskey with the authentic flavor that 


only a Kentucky Straight Bourbon like Ancient Age can give you. 





a 0. , 


Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey 





Schenley Distilleries, Inc., Louisville, Ky. This whiskey is five vears old, 86 proof; ‘ 








How About Your 


NE of the warmest covers an out- 
doorsman can sleep under is the 
Cree rabbit-skin blanket. Made 
of woven strips of fur, these 
blankets are almost as warm as robes 
or bedquilts stuffed with down. I don’t 
care for the rabbit-skin blankets myself 
because they shed perpetually and once, 
on a hunting trip, I got pretty tired of 
picking loose hairs from the food on my 
plate. Dan, who owned the blanket, 
didn’t mind. He laughed at my scruples 
until one morning after breakfast he 
suddenly and vehemently announced 
that his pipe tasted like a singed 
buzzard. Examining his tobacco 
pouch he found rabbit hair mixed 
in with the burley. That was the 
last time Dan toted his skin blanket 
to the hunting camp. 

A rabbit-skin blanket is, of course, 
too warm for ordinary camp use. 
But if you wish to make one for 
protection against extreme cold, tan 
the skins with a mixture of salt and 
alum. This tightens the hair, and 
will to some extent reduce shedding. 
Then, don’t sew the pelts together 
as you would if you were making a 
robe or a coat. Instead cut them 
into strips and weave these together 
using the piain over-and-under bas- 
ket weave. Some makers cut their 
strips 2 in. wide and keep them flat 
in weaving. Others use *,-in. strips 
and either twist them or let them 
curl before they are woven. The 
latter method requires more skins, 
but the blanket is warmer because 
it has more thickness and more 
insulating air spaces. 

A rabbit-skin blanket can be in- 
cased in closely woven wool cloth 
to confine loose hairs. This, of 
course, adds weight—an uncovered 
blanket will weigh from 8 to 10 lb. 

Other materials which make very 
warm blankets are llama wool and 
camel's hair, but since these special 
fabrics are quite expensive and 
hard to procure, I doubt if their 
advantage in protection is justified 
for regular camp use. 

All-wool blankets, because they are 
sufficiently warm, moderately priced, and 
normally easy to buy, have always been 
popular with campers. Pure wool won't 
easily absorb moisture either from your 
body or the atmosphere. Cotton blankets 
become damp quickly, they’re hard to 
dry, and they afford poor insulation 
against cold. You'll find cotton especially 
uncomfortable in damp regions and in 
rainy weather. 

Some campers carry blankets made of 
mixed wool and cotton because they are 
comparatively cheap and because they 
resist hard wear well. Such blankets 





can serve in the summer months if their 
wool content isn’t less than 50 percent. 
But when you camp in high altitudes or 
in any region where fairly cool nights 
are common, carry all-wool covers if 
possible. And when choosing your bed- 
ding bear in mind that sleeping in tents 
often requires more covers than when 
sleeping at home, even if the outside 
temperature is the same. 

Two general types of all-wool blankets 
are normally sold by outfitters. One is 
the moderately priced “Army” blanket 


j / rv 
L | j , 
{ / F fit Colby 


"There must be some solution to this!" 


made with a short nap and a hard firm 
weave. This blanket is a good choice 
for those who camp in the summer and 
for those whose budgets are limited; for 
it stands much abuse and the loss is 
small should camp-fire sparks burn holes 
in the fabric. However, the close weave 
tends to retain body moisture, and the 
blanket is comparatively heavy. 

The other type of blanket is woven 
loosely, has a soft feel and a long nap. 
While it may not stand as much abuse 
as the Army blanket, it is substantially 
warmer and lighter. These blankets are 
more expensive, but are worth their price 
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Blankets? 


for cold-weather or high-altitude camp 
ing, and for long or hard trips when the 
weight of one’s outfit must be kept low 
These fine blankets are excellent a 
inner linings of sleeping bags, and t 
serve as a mattress on a camp bed which 
needs lots of insulation. 

The traditional Hudson’s Bay blanke 
is a good example of this type. Original 
ly made for trading with the Indians 
and Eskimos, it is still marked with th: 
short parallel bars or “points” woven 
into the fabric to indicate the trad: 

value in beaver pelts—the standard 
medium of exchange in early days. 
A blanket carrying three regular 
and one short bar commanded a 
price of three large skins and one 


small one. The 4-point blanket 
brought four large furs. Today 
these points indicate the size of 
the blanket only. They have no 


reference to the quality of the 
fabric or its weight, as some believe 
The 3%4-point blanket measures 
63x81 in., the 4-pointer is 72x90 
The weights are 5 and 6 lb. respect- 
ively. 

Camp blankets are made in nu- 
merous sizes, and you should choose 
one neither too big nor too small 
for your build. If the blanket is 
too large you waste pack weight and 
space, if too small its edges won't 
tuck in snugly enough to exclude 
cold air from feet and back. The 
63x 81 or 62x 82-in. size is suitable 
for folks of moderate height and 
weight. Large, tall campers should 
select blankets approximately 72 x 90 
in., and very large people may have 
to buy an extra blanket, cut strips 
from it, and sew them to the edges 
of the regular-size blankets. 

Most camp blankets weigh from 
3%4 to 6 lb. Three of the lighter 
kind are about right for summe! 
camping when night temperatures 
don’t drop below 50 degrees above 
zero and when you sleep on a bed 
that has a mattress. Four of them 
should suffice for weather that goes 
no lower than freezing, and four 

heavy Hudson’s Bay blankets can kee] 
you warm at 10 degrees below zero. 
These recommendations about the 
number of blankets to carry are sug: 
gestive, not arbitrary. Don’t accept 
other’s ideas on blankets weight 
your own bed without a previous t! 
Individual resistance to cold varies co 
siderably and some people naturally 
quire more covers than others. 
location of the camp bed is also 
portant. If it’s exposed to a draft you 
may need an extra blanket. Test ou! 
the blankets you've chosen before you 
start for camp. Sleep outdoors at homé 
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—“ottled in bond under US.Government supervision... your assurance of age, 
proof onl quantity. The signature of the maker is your assurance of the finest quality. 


FROM GENERATION TO GENERATION 


AMES E.PEPPE 


Bottled tin -Bend 


KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY 





THIS WHISKEY IS 5% YEARS OLD, 100 PROOF, JAMES E. PEPPER 6 CO LEXINGTON KENTUCKY 





New ForMULAS— 


4 
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Ray “hacing .. 


.. +» determining the exact path a ray of light will 
traverse in passing through a lens system . . 


involves the use of extremely accurate calculations 


BETTER DESIGNS 


ar 


_ LENS PERFORMANCE 


_ COLOR CORRECTION 


__- DEPTH OF FIELD 


SHARPER DEFINITION 


~~~ EXACT FOCUS 


~=-— BRILLIANT IMAGE 


~ 


~~~ IMPROVED VISION 


+ 
~ \ 


‘ AWARDED TO PLANT 2 
‘ OPTICAL DIVISION 


by Argus Optical Engineers and Designers, requir- . 


ing results accurate to approximately 1/10,000,000 ‘ 


of an inch. The residual amounts of spherical and ‘ 


chromatic aberration, coma, astigmatism, distortion ‘ 


and lateral color are carefully analyzed... . appro- . 


priate changes in the lens formula are made, 7" 


before the design is accepted, to produce for Argus N 


Cameras, Spotting Scopes and Optical Instruments \ 


the sharp, clear image quality of Argus lenses. “a 


ARGUS INCORPORATED 
ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN 
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NEW TOP QUALITY FLY REEL 


IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT 
Developed by a famous 
anglers association, this al- 
uminum alloy reel holds 30 


yards of flycasting line, 
weighs 5-ounces, is the sim- 
plest reel ever designed. 


Retractable ratchet, perfor- 
ated drum, black finish, 3” 





diameter. Complete reel and 
lubricant in lifetime leather bag. 35 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG eos? 


RANGER SPORT SPECIALTIES 


105 §. NIAGARA ST. © SAGINAW, MICH | 


ORPORATED 
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SHIRTS + STAGS * PARKAS * COATS * PANTS 


Chippewa Falls Woolen Mill Co. Chippewa Falls, Wis 
FROM RAW WOOL TO FINISHED GARMENTS UNDER ONE ROOF 















on a porch, even on the ground, and 
discover just how much _ insulation 
against cold you need. By all means 
take enough blankets. Sleeping cold on 
an outdoor vacation is just about as 
uncomfortable and unsatisfactory as 
going partly fed. 

Several fairly light blankets are usual- 
ly warmer than fewer heavy ones be- 
cause they provide extra air spaces that 
hold heat. And of equal importance is 
the ease they afford in adjusting the 
covers according to weather changes. 
The only thing you can do with a 6-lb. 
blanket on a hot night is throw it off, 
but with two 3-lb. covers, you merely 
use one as a guard against taking cold. 

Single blankets are advised for camp 
use since they are easy to roll up and 
also are easier to dry when damp. Neu- 
tral colors such as Oxford gray, tawny 
brown, and khaki are best; lighter, 
brighter colors are more attractive to 
insects and show soil quicker. To keep 
blankets clean and dry on a land or 
water trail, pack them in waterproof 








The small fee you pay for the right to 
hunt and fish is what supports the vital 
work of conservation. So, 

BUY A LICENSE! 


even if you don‘t expect to use it. 





duffel bags. The blankets should be 
folded to convenient size, rolled tightly, 
and tied at each end with a cord so the 
roll slides easily into the sack. 

Blankets are sometimes carried and 
used inside either a canvas bed sheet or 
a sleeping-bag shell or cover. Directions 
for making the bed sheet were given in 
our Sept. 1943 issue, and most outfitters 
can furnish the shell or cover in various 
fabrics. If you use one of the latter 
devices, only its bottom panel should 
be waterproofed. The top should be un 
treated fabric; otherwise it will trap too 
much moisture and the blankets will 
become damp. Bed sheets and bag 
covers are convenient since they enable 
you to carry your blanket bed made up, 
and a minimum of time is needed at 
night to get it ready. 

At home you sleep on a thick mattress 
which prevents all possibility of cold air 
striking from underneath so don’t for- 
get when making up the blanket bed to 
insulate it well at the bottom. Blankets 
are most satisfactory spread directly on 
the waterproof floor of the tent-—it’s 
pretty difficult to pack in enough of 
them to insulate a padless cot against 
bottom chill. If you sleep over a kapok 
or cotton mattress camp pad laid on 
the ground, one or two thicknesses of 
blanket on top of it are usually enough 
The more comfortable air-filled rubber 
mattress may require two or three lay 
ers of wool for comfort. In any cas‘ 
don’t skimp on material here, for thé 
ground draws off body heat almost a 
fast as the outside atmosphere, and you 
must prevent this loss if you expect t 
sleep warm. 

Experienced woodsmen have certa 
ways of folding blankets or of rolling 
up inside them to obtain the most pr 
tection at night. Their aim, of cour 
is to provide the most plies of blanket 
above and below their bodies and lea\ 
no openings or cracks for cold air 
enter. To make a warm bed from on: 
blanket, spread it flat and lie on it ne 
one edge, covering about a third of tl 
width. Pull the remaining two thil 
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over you and tuck its edge under your 
body so your weight holds it firm. Then 
lift your feet and, with a little flip, fold 
the double layer of blanket under them 
to prevent drafts at the bottom of the 
bed. 

Two blankets are handled similarly to 
give double thicknesses above and below 
and with all edges well sealed against 
drafts. Spread both blankets flat, one 
on top of the other but with the edge 
of one lying along the center line of 
the other. Lie on the double thickness, 
fold the edge of one blanket over and 
tuck it under your body, then fold over 
the edge of the second blanket in the 
same manner. Last, lift the feet for 
that flip that doubles the bottom edges 
under. 

A three-blanket bed follows the some 
principle except you now lie on three 
layers of fabric and have the three 
edges of the staggered blankets to fold 
and tuck in one at a time. If the job 
is done well you can turn over at will 
inside the blanket cocoon without loosen- 
ing its edges to admit cold. 

Some practice is necessary before you 
can make up such a bed, and if you’re 
not familiar with these stunts, get your 
blankets out now and try them. You'll 
discover a certain knack is needed, just 
as it is to throw a blanket, serape style, 
over your shoulder so its weight holds it 
firmly there. And in acquiring this 
practice in making up the blanket bed 
you may devise a new and better way to 
obtain maximum comfort from a limited 
number of covers.—Maurice H. Decker. 


Remarkable Life Vest 


NGLERS and hunters will smack 

their lips over the postwar possibili- 

ties of a new life vest developed for the 
Army Air Forces. 

Officially known as Vest, Emergency 
Sustenance Type C-1, it has an amazing 
number of pockets in which the flier— 
and later, it is hoped, the sportsman— 
can carry virtually everything he needs, 
with the exception of sleeping equip- 
ment, for several days in the wilderness. 
It carries the following equipment: 

Waterproof match box, containing flint 
as well as matches, and with a compass 
fitted in; chemical fire-starting tablets; 
combined fishing and sewing kit, with 
instructions for catching birds as well 
as fish; handgun and cartridges with 
waterproof covers; collapsible gaff for 
spearing fish, and spit for roasting fish 
and small game; canned rations to sup- 
plement catches of fish and game; plastic 
water canteen; hat with adjustable band 
for protection against sun, rain, wind, 
bugs; Polaroid sun goggles; two pairs of 
gloves (both can be worn at once in cold 
climates); mosquito head net; complete 
first-aid kit; signaling equipment, in- 
cluding mirror, two flares, and a whistle; 
scout knife, with numerous blades and 
devices; machine oil; safety razor and 
blades. 


Answers to Gun Quiz 


1. 22 Long Rifle 11. Pattern 

2. Dangerous 12. Over and 

3. Open and peep under 

4. 35 13. 30 yd. 

5. Paper 14. 10 gauge 

6. Yes 15. Breech 

7. Lever, bolt, auto- 16. Leading 
loading,automatic 17. (c) 

8. Yes 18. Yes 

9. Post 19. Left 

10. No 20. Yes 
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The beer of Tomorrow 
1s here Today 


After the war is over, we'll travel in giant airliners 
that span the continent in a few hours or girdle the globe in 
a few days. But you don’t have to wait till the war is over to 


enjoy perfection in one of the good things of life. Today, 


in SCHLITZ, you are truly drinking the beer of tomorrow. 


/ 
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JUST THE AZSS OF THE HOPS 
no bitterness 





Copyright 1045, 
Jes. Schlitz 
Brewing Co., 
Milwaukee, W's, 





THE BEER THAT MADE MILWAUKEE FAMOUS 





BAZOOKA BEN GETS A 


Ay-MOlst” 
pl SHAVE 






LIFEBUOY SHAVING CREAM‘S 
*STAY-MOIST“ LATHER 
SURE SOFTENS TOUGH 
WHISKERS FAST 











EVEN WITH COLD WATER If 
LIFEBUOY LATHER GIVES €Buo, 
SMOOTHER, EASIER SHAVES Shay; ° 
THAN QUICK-DRYING 







120 TO 150 SHAVES IN THE BIG RED TUBE 


| ' THE WATCH THAT SERVES THOSE WHO SERVE 


i PIERCE 


WATER 
AND 
SHOCK 
RESISTANT 


* 
17 JEWELS 


* 
}  ANTI- 
MAGNETIC 


* 
RADIUM 
DIAL 


2 
SWEEP 
SECOND 

Included HAND 


24-HOUR DIAL Chrome Stee! Back $52.50 
YELLOW GOLD FILLED Stee! Back $57.50 
NOW AVAILABLE 
We'll pack and mail gifts 
to Service Men here and abroad 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER NOW TO 


™ HOUSE OF WATCHES 


430 madison Avenue New York 17. N.Y 


When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OUTDOOR LIFE 

































CATCH BIGGER FISH “Orem: 
Glo 


Instantly attache 
: 
PEND Once you use o GLO-LURE you'll never 








to any 





Bait... Floaters, Sinkers, Flies 
fish without one. The shy fellows con't 
resist it. Lond your limit EVERY time you 
fish. Order on amazing GLO-LURE today. 
Only $1.00 postpoid. Dowble your money 
dock, if not satisfied. 
| C MR ert ees 


z PAT 

Lures 
Attrect Fish Like s 
Light Draws Moths 3 








GLO-LURE CO. Dept 





Trouble Ahead for Sportsmen Flyers 


(Continued from page 19) 


Well, then he is really going to get 
some trout fishing. And I mean fishing! 

Last Labor Day, Rod and I took trout 
from a spring hole in Ross Lake until 
our arms tired from casting and play- 
ing the fish. Beautiful squaretails, 
twelve to sixteen inches long, full of 
fight, pictures of sparkling color. But 
we had all the breaks; we knew where 
to fish, we had a boat and a canoe, a 
big comfortable log cabin in which to 
eat and sleep, and a plane large enough 
to carry what we needed in the way of 
food and equipment. 

That was trout fishing! I can still 
hear Rod’s excited yells echoing in the 
twilight when a vicious, spotted beauty 
lunged out of the water as he slashed at 
the bright-tip Montreal. 

And I'll never forget that afternoon 
over the spring hole on Big Pleasant 
when that four-pounder made passes at 
my offerings. I was using a No. 10 
grasshopper but he didn’t want it. I 
tried a No. 8 and still he passed it up 
after close examination. Finally, in 
desperation I put on a No. 6, theorizing 


| that perhaps the smaller sizes were be- 


neath his dignity. One cast and he was 
mine, four pounds of pink-belly, gold- 
dust beauty! 

And I remember that afternoon below 


'the dam on Fourth Musquacook when 


every roll cast into the pool brought a 
rise. And the evening I took the one the 
commissioner had lost the day before, 
with the red and white bucktail still in 


| his jaw. That was the year after Andy 


caught the three-pounder in Allagash 
Lake. We took a level teacup full of 
big black ants from that gluttonous 
squaretail’s stomach. 

Trout fishing? Sure, Joe, it’s there if 
you can get it. And you may find some 


togue that will change your idea of the 
species—big, fighting lakers that will 
test your skill and tax your tackle. 

How can you get it? The answer now 
and in the immediate postwar future 
probably will be to hire transportation 
and guide service from enterprising 
pilots who have suitable equipment and 
who can supply guides who know the 
waters to be fished. An alternative, for 
those who fly their own planes, would 
be to find a guide who is not opposed to 
flying and take him with you. 

Granting that fishermen are the lead- 
ing pioneers of a pioneering people, it is 
poor judgment to try this kind of fish- 
ing alone under present conditions and 
under such conditions as may reason- 
ably be expected in the early postwar 
period. Later on many of the problems 
may be solved. 

There are many developments coming 
to ease the way for the private flyer. 
There'll be helicopters, foolproof planes, 
wilderness landing strips, amphibians 
and better navigation facilities. There 
will even be accommodations and boats 
on some of the wilderness waters. 

What then? How long is this virgin 
fishing going to last after the rush be- 
gins? I wouldn’t worry too much about 
it yet. The rush will be a long time in 
getting underway. 

And that, substantially, is what I 
told Joe while the nor’easter was piling 
snow on the runways. It didn’t discour- 
age him much. You see, Joe’s a fisher- 
man, first, and last; flying is only an 
incident in his career. And he knows 
that if he gets lost or weathered down, 
we'll come and get him out. 

I know that if he doesn’t find trout 
where I said they should be—vwell, you 
can guess what he’ll call me, can’t you? 





This is the scene the eager angler imagines—but he doesn't consider the perils involved 
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Crisis in Big Game 
(Continued from page 15) 


New England as a unit, its states had a 
total of 369,000 hunters in the last nor- 
mal season before the war. According to 
the estimated postwar upswing, there 
will be 553,000 hunters in New England 
as soon as peace comes! 

New Jersey has 12,000 white-tails. Pre- 
war hunters, 129,000; postwar estimate, 
208,000. 

New York state makes an excellent 
comparative showing with 300,000 deer, 
200 elk, and 1,000 black bears. But— 
New York had 613,000 hunters before 
the war, and may expect 920,000 in the 
early postwar years! 

Finally we come to the Southeastern 
states and again, white-tail deer and 
black bears are the major big-game 
animals. Florida has 26,000 deer and 600 
bears; prewar hunters, 67,000; postwar 
estimate, 105,000. North Carolina re- 
ports 67,000 white-tails and 7,800 bears. 
Its postwar hunters are estimated at 
241,000, as against 161,000 in normal 
times. Georgia has 16,000 deer and 600 
bears—and may look for 121,000 post- 
war hunters as compared with its pre- 
vious 81,000. South Carolina has almost 
as many deer as North Carolina—63,000 
—but only 600 bears. Before the war this 
state had 90,000 hunters, a figure which 
will jump to 135,000 after V-day. 

Tennessee is the country’s leading 
state in the number of European wild 
boars, the imported herd there having 
grown to 500. North Carolina has 200. 
Tennessee sold 132,000 hunting licenses 
before the war—which, according to the 
accepted estimate, means a jump to 
198,000. Virginia claims 18,000 deer and 
770 black bears. Prewar hunters, 
154,000; postwar estimate, 231,000! 

There, in general, you have the con- 
dition of big game in this country to- 
day. From the number of hunters indi- 
cated, past and to come, you can see 
what our remaining big game faces. 

As it stands right now, America still 
provides good big-game hunting—not 
nearly so many of certain species as 
sportsmen might wish, not a fraction of 
what we might have, had we done a 
better job of management from the be- 
ginning. The present handful of bison 
is a puny remnant of the estimated 
50,000,000 that thundered over the 
Western plains in pioneer days. Gone are 
the great elk herds, gone are the moose 
from what was some of the best moose 
range in the country. Gone are the 
grizzly and the bighorn from many places 
that once knew them in abundance. 

Uncle Sam’s nose counting does indi- 
cate that we have turned the corner in 
thinking about our game resources, in 
managing herds and regulating the har- 
vest. But it also clearly indicates that 

tremendously greater job lies ahead if 
we are going to meet successfully the 
unprecedented demand which an over- 
powering new army of sportsmen is go- 

ng to make upon our game when mil- 
ions are released from the war. 

Only by putting more in than we take 
out can we hope to keep our balance 
heet in sound condition. 

Only so long as adequate conservation 
measures are established and main- 
tained, and the annual kill kept below 
the annual increase, will there still be 
deer and elk and bears and sheep and a 
few other big-game species to keep alive 
the hunting tradition that is in the 
American bloodstream! 
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NEW TWIST to an 
OLD TREAT...from the 
kitchens of Virginia... 
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“e “4 With luncheon or dinner and between times, 
Goebel always brings you rare good taste. 


GOEBEL BEER 


NATIONALLY FAMOUS FOR Gooo TASTE 


Available in Bantam, Export and Quart bottles © Goebel Brewing Company, Detroit 7, Mich, 








have a 


pouchful of 
fresh tobacco! 














GOOD EATS— 
|'AT HOME or AFIELD 


Barbecued Trout 


Here’s an extra inducement to whip 
the high-water creeks for early fish. 
3 to 4 lb. of trout 
1 small chopped onion 
2 tbsp. fat 
1 cup tomato catchup 
% cup lemon juice 
3 tbsp. Worcestershire sauce 
2 tbsp. brown sugar 
1 tsp. salt 
— % tsp. white pepper 
“‘seals as it closes” Lay cleaned fish in a greased baking | 





4 


remaining ingredients, simmer 4 minutes 
and pour over fish. Bake in hot oven 
(425 degrees F.) for 20 to 30 minutes de- 
pending upon size of fish. A little water 
may have to be added for the longer 
cooking period. Serves four or five. 










Carrots and Peas with Mint 


This is an excellent dish to serve with 

lamb or mutton dinners. 

6 small carrots 

2 cups canned or frozen peas 

2 tbsp. chopped mint leaves 

3 tbsp. butter 

1 tsp. salt 
Cook carrots and peas separately until 
tender, about 15 minutes. Heat butter 
in skillet, add vegetables and mint, and 
cook for 2 minutes, stirring lightly. 
Enough for four persons. 


Rogers 
Air-tite 


the largest selling tobacco 
pouch in the U.S.A. 


Split Peas with Bacon 


fresh meat, and is easily prepared. 
1 lb. dried split peas 
2 chopped onions 
% Ib. bacon 
1 tsp. salt 
% tsp. pepper 




















ably overnight but for at least 3 hours. 
Then place in a greased baking dish and | 
mix in the onion, salt, and pepper. Lay | 
slices of bacon over the top and bake un- 


Serves four or five. 




















South Carolina Pie 


1 lb. ground beef 

2 onions 

4 tbsp. shortening 

2 cups cooked macaroni 
1 cup grated American cheese 

1 can tomatoes | 


Chop the onions and brown in short- | 
ening. Add beef, and cook until lightly | 
browned. Fill a greased casserole with | 
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pan. Brown onion lightly in the fat, add | 





his book will help 
make you a better 
sportsman! It’s 
jammed with 148 
fascinating pages of 
new, unusual, little- 
known tips and 
tricks to help you 
bag more.fish and 
game... filled with 
facts that will add 
enjoyment to your days outdoors. You'll 
find solid pleasure in reading this book, 
and you'll be amazed at the wealth of 
information you'll pick up. Hodgman’s 
Handy Book of Sportsmen's Secrets is 
yours for only a dime. Send for it 
today!" 

“P.S. There’s a catalogue of Hodgman 
Sporting Specialties in the center sec- 
tion, but nothing is available now, After 
Victory the full line of Specialties will 
be back at your dealer's —and they're 
worth waiting for!” 


GET YOUR COPY TODAY 
HODGMAN RUBBER CO. 


Dept. 5B 
FRAMINGHAM, MASSACHUSETTS 
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This hearty dish will pinch-hit for | 


Soak peas in 1 qt. cold water, poate | 


covered at 350 degrees F. for 90 minutes. | 
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Catch Your Fish 

















After the photos of that big catch, 
what happens? Even the neighbors’ 
cats can’t help you eat all of it. Beau- 
tiful fish are thrown away. 

Do this: Stop this waste. Get the 
DURHAM FISH FILLET SET. Shows 
how to fillet your entire catch, easily, 
quickly. Then store fillets for weeks 
in refrigerator, or almost forever in 
freeze chest. 

FUN! Durham Fillet Set, 36 post- 
paid, includes specially designed, non- 
warping, selected heavy oak Fillet 
Board with inlaid sharpening stone— 
and practical book with easy-to-follow 
instructions for filleting individual 
salt and fresh water fish. 

ORDER NOW! First edition of book 
includes FULL COLOR Lithograph by 
famous artist, Yngve E. Soderberg, 
“THE CUTTY HUNK FISHERMAN.” 
Lithograph detached for framing 
without harming book. Size 8%” x 
1144”. Sorry no C.O.D.'s. 


DURHAM-ENDERS RAZOR CORP., Dept. 2, Mystic, Conn. 
MAIL $6 direct today 
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alternate layers of meat, and the maca- 
roni (which has been mixed with the 
cheese) and pour the tomatoes over the 
top. Bake in a moderate oven for 45 
minutes. Serves four. 


Pot-roast Fish 


Use two %-lb. boneless steaks or fillets 
from any medium-size fish. Brown the 
fish in % cup bacon fat, place in a covered 

baking dish and season with 2 tsp. salt, 
% tsp. white pepper, 3 tbsp. lemon juice, 
and 3 bay leaves. Add 1 cup raw sliced 
carrots, 1 cup diced celery, ™% cup 
chopped onions, and 1 cup hot water. 
Cover and bake 50 to 60 minutes in me- 
dium (350 degree F.) oven. Remove fish 
and vegetables. Thicken the liquid re- 
maining in baking dish with flour, and 
pour over the fish and vegetables when 
served. Enough for five persons. 


Rabbit-and-pork Salad 


This may remind you of the canny 
housewife who, in times of shortages, 
used pork in place of veal to make her 
chicken salad—but it’s still a swell- 
tasting dish and a good way to use up 
left-over rabbit. For each person use 
% cup cooked rabbit meat 
cup cooked lean pork 
cup chopped celery 
cup chopped green pepper 
tsp. salt 
cup French dressing 
tsp. grated onion. 

Meat should be free of tendons and 
bone, and cut in small cubes. Mix, and 
chill for 30 minutes before serving on 
crisp lettuce leaves. 


te ae to Ww 


y% 
1 
1 
4 
1 
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Baked Carrot Ring 


1% cups mashed cooked carrots 
1% cup bread crumbs 

3 eggs 

% cup condensed milk 

% cup water 

1 tsp. grated onion 

1 tsp. salt 

%4 tsp. pepper 

Separate eggs, and beat yolks and 

whites separately. Mix the beaten yolks 
with all ingredients and seasonings, then 
fold in the well-beaten whites. Turn into 
1 greased ring mold, set mold in a pan 
of hot water and bake in medium (350 
degrees F.) oven 1 hour. Makes three or 
four servings. 


Fried Apples 


Peel, core, and slice 6 tart apples, and 
fry in butter or a mixture of butter and 
bacon fat. When slightly brown, add 2 
tbsp. brown sugar and % tsp. salt. 
Cover, and steam until tender, stirring 
occasionally. Fried apples make a nice 
dish for roast pork, pork chops, or ham. 
Recipe serves four. 


Spiced Sweet Potatoes 


6 large sweet potatoes 

3 tbsp. shortening 

6 cup corn syrup 

6 cup orange marmalade 

° tsp. ginger 

1 tsp. salt 

Boil sweet potatoes until tender, then 
eel and cut lengthwise in thick slices. 
Heat all other ingredients in a skillet 
d blend to make a sirup, put the po- 
to slices in this sirup and simmer for 
bout 25 minutes. Serves. six.—Don 

hards. 
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AMONG AMERICAS GREAT WHISKIES 


The same quality that founded Old Crow’s reputa- 





tion is yours to enjoy in every drop of this famous 





OLD CROW 
onan whiskey today. Now, as for a century past, Kentucky 
Ea wal Straight Bourbon that is surpassingly good. 


Kextucky STRAIGHT 
URBON WHISKEY 
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Kentucky Straight Whiskey + Bourbon or ra ¢ National Distillers Products Corporation, New York ¢ 100 Proof 














Future of the Car-top Craft 


HERE is little doubt that since the 

advent of the outboard motor the 

most important contribution to 

pleasure boating has been the de- 
velopment of the car-top boat. Available 
before the war in several models and at 
various prices, these little boats made 
ownership possible to many thousands 
of Americans and opened up innumer- 
able remote waters for fishing and ex- 
ploring. 

Today the interest in car-top boats is, 
of course, a postwar consideration. The 
motorist-sportsman especially wants to 
know how much they are going to cost, 
and if there will be radical changes in 
their design and construction. Well, 
first, it’s my guess that these boats will 
not be cheap, for oddly enough it costs 
more to build a small light boat, and do 
it right, than it does to build a larger 
and heavier one. Too, car-top boats are 
subjected to very hard treatment. They 
are shoved over shallow places, dragged 
in and out of the water, and loaded on 
and off the car almost every time they 
are used. Worst of all, they are sub- 
jected to alternate extremes of temper- 
ature and moisture—out in the hot sun 
atop your car, and then in use in the 
water. So unless they are correctly de- 
signed, built of good materials, and 
properly put together they will have a 
short and unsatisfactory life. 

The shape of the hull of these little 
craft demands special planning too. It 
must be a compromise between good 
carrying capacity and exceptional sta- 
bility, and it must be so designed that 
the boat will handle well with oars and 
ride properly when driven by a small 
outboard motor 

Weight, or rather lack of it, is a more 
important consideration than size. A 
heavy car-top boat is an abomination, 
yet a good-size one may be easier to 
handle than a smaller one. This is be- 
cause the ends of a long model, say a 
14-footer, extend out beyond the car top 
and make loading and unloading a 
relatively simple matter. Too, the longer 
boat is likely to handle easier with oars, 
drive faster with an outboard, and be 
more seaworthy. 

As to the construction, it is likely that 
the canvas-covered canoe-type boats will 
retain their popularity, at least for many 
years to come, despite all the predic- 
tions about the superiority of postwar 
plastics and other new materials. The 
construction of closely spaced cedar or 
spruce ribs and tight narrow planking 
of the same woods results in a hull that 
is resilient enough to give imperceptibly 
under strain, yet remain tight. Strength- 
ening knees of hackmatack (unless spe- 
cially cast metal ones are used), and 
fastenings of bronze or copper guarantee 





OAT builders— 

imagine the thrill 
of skimming the 
water in the sleek 
13-ft. canoe shown 
in model form by 
the man on the 
right! It can be 
built with open 
gunwales, or decked 
in fore and aft to 
make a neat hunt- 
ing craft. Or per- 
haps you'd rather 
own a rowboat—a 
14-footer made from 
the other model 
shown in the pic- 
ture. It’s a modi- 
fication of the 
Maine peapod; it is 
easy to row, sea- 
worthy, and good- 
looking. 

Plans for round- 
bottom boats such 
as these are scarce, 
but our boating ed- 
itor has worked out 
instructions which 
make building either of these light- 
weight craft duck soup for anyone 
who’s handy with tools. 

We'll print these plans in a forth- 
coming issue ...IF you and enough 
other readers want us to. Both boats 
call for only small quantities of spruce 
or white cedar—quality woods which 





WANT A 13-FOOT CANOE, OR A 14-FOOT ROWBOAT? 





are easier to obtain nowadays than 
pine. And the plans, of course, include 
an easy method of bending the ribs. 

If you'd like to build either boat, 
just write “Canoe” or “Rowboat,” as 
the case may be, on a postal card and 
mail it to: Boat Plans, OuTpoor LiFe, 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10,N. Y. 








a long life to boats of this construction. 
In fact, if such a boat is given proper 
treatment, 25 years is not too much to 
expect. The one weakness of this con- 
struction lies in the canvas covering. 
However, methods of laying canvas have 
been greatly improved of late years, and 
better ways of treating the fabric have 
been worked out. 

If the boat is fitted with a shallow 
keel strip and perhaps bilge strips, and 
if the canvas is kept properly painted, it 
will stand up remarkably well. Ground- 
ing the boat or dragging it over a soft 
bottom will not affect the fabric, neither 
will wear from gravel or ordinary blows 
from rounded obstructions. Greatest 
danger to the covering is using unsuit- 
able paint or slapping on the paint in 
too thick layers. Either practice may 
cause the paint to check and the canvas 
to rot. The best paint for the purpose is 
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a semigloss or other paint that has 
a tendency to chalk. Put it on in thin 
layers, and the life of the covering may 
be trebled. In any event re-covering is 
not a costly job, and one which can be 
done by the average boat owner. 
Finally, canvas-covered construction 
gives the designer plenty of latitude 
as to shape and model, and the appear- 
ance of the finished boat is almost cer- 
tain to be good. Some very practical 
models have a round bottom, a stern 
wide enough to permit the use of an 
outboard up to, say, 2% horsepower, a 
rather flat floor to give good stability, 
and a bow shaped to drive or row easily 
and meet waves correctly. Ten to 12 ft 
is a practical length, with beam up to 
4 ft., and a seating capacity for three 
persons. Weights will run from 57 lb. up 
to 100 lb. Prewar prices, which are 
mentioned here only to indicate how 
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FOR YOUR 


Sports Afloat / 


This improved featherweight Ta-pat-co Life Vest will 
add a new chapter of safety in the history of water 
sports after the war. It is a Life Vest fisherman, hunters 
and boatmen will like to wear. 


Streamlined, flexible construction gives you com- 
plete freedom of body movement without binding or 
discomfort — ample bouyancy without excessive bulk. 
It’s as modern in appearance and as easy to wear as 
a topcoat—yet always ready to keep you safely 
afloat should the unexpected happen. And tragic 
headlines have proved too often that it cam happen. 


Why take a chance that you may so easily and simply 
avoid? Your life is too precious to hang on the fragile 
thread of luck. 


War needs come first, but after it’s over, Ta-pat-co 
Life Vests will be ready to help you enjoy sports 
afloat unmarred by the grim specter of tragedy. 


al 


4 


FOR THEM TOO! 


Don’t let fear for the safety of 
that boy and girl deprive them 
of the mighty thrill of going with 
Dad. Ta-pat-co Stay-A-Float will 
keep them riding on the water 
like ducks. It’s a big help, too, in 
teaching youngsters to swim. Put 
Ta-pat-co Stay-A-Float on your after-war list. 















THE AMERICAN PAD & TEXTILE COMPANY 


GREENFIELD, OHIO 

















In every field there is a Leader. In outboard motors, Mercury has won and 
kept the lead . .. the Outboard Motor that sets the pace. 


Mercury’s long background of experience... its present-day research... its 
habit of practically applying the sciences, Electronics, Physics, Hydraulics and 
Thermo-dynamics ... its policy of maintaining Development, Research, Labo- 
ratory, Organization and Facility second to none... all are dedicated to con- 
tinued Mercury Leadership. 


Your new Mercury will have features of Design, Versatility, and Beauty com- 
bined to deliver performance ... performance that will make your peacetime 
Mercury the world’s finest outboard motor. 


KIEKNHAEFER CORPORATION, CEDARBURG, WISCONSIN 


Builders of Gasoline Engines Exclusively 





OUTBOARD MOTORS e INDUSTRIAL ENGINES 


construction affects prices, were from 
$90 to $135 

All-wood boats, with the exception of 
those made of molded plywood and of 
panel plywood, seldom remain water- 
tight, especially when used in the warm- 
er climates or unless afforded protection 
when out of the water. Molded-plywood 
construction had gained a good foot- 
hold in the car-top field when war 
stopped production for civilian use. Un- 
like the more common panel plywood, 
molded plywood consists of layers of 
veneers bonded together with phenolic 
resin glue under heat and pressure. 
When molded over a master shell the 
resultant hull can be seamless, and one 
which can withstand alternate exposure 
to sun and water without leaking. Too, 
there need be no ribs or intricate frame- 
work to complicate painting and var- 
nishing, and to collect dirt. The finish 
can be comparable to that of highly 
finished furniture, and the boats seem 
to be exceptionally durable. A disad- 
vantage of hulls of this type lies in the 
difficulty of making major repairs. 
Should the boat strike an obstruction 
sharp enough to cause damage there is 
no way of putting on a patch that would 
be in keeping with the original finish. It 
is possible, of course, that the boat yards 
of the future will be equipped to make 
satisfactory repairs by using heat and 
pressure to bond on patches of matching 
veneers. A typical 10-ft. hull in this con- 
struction will weigh about 80 lIb., al- 
though there is no doubt that they can 
and will be made considerably lighter. 
Price, another objectionable point, was 
close to $175. 

Panel-plywood construction has been 
widely used to fill the large demand for 
a low-price car-top boat, and it can be 
said to have filled it well. Before the 
war these boats came in a wide range 
of models and sizes. One of the most 
popular models was a modification of 
the snub-nose pram, in which the hull 
was slightly narrower than usual, with 
long slim ends. Often the usual flat 
bottom was given some V-shape, especial- 
ly aft and toward the bow. Sharp-nose 
boats of panel plywood require more 
length than would perhaps be expected 
The run of the chines and the rake aft 
of the bottom in this supposedly simple 
tvpe must be just right because of the 
shape and flare of the sides. Minimum 
length for such a boat would seem to be 
about 7% ft., in which case the beam 
should be close to 4 ft., and the depth 
18 in. Weight should not exceed 50 Ib 
The prewar price was about $40 or $45 

Because of the lightness of panel ply 
wood, it can also be used in the con 
struction of longer, skiff-type boats. Re- 
member, however, that the edges of this 
material are its weakest point, and care 
should be taken to bed and protect all 
edges in rabbets cut in chine and gun 
wale members. Side and bottom panels 
should be supported or given stiffening 
of some sort to offset the tendency of 
the very thin material to give or per 
haps even warp under strain. And floo: 
boards should be supplied to carry the 
weight of the passengers. A 12-ft. boat 
of this construction need not weigh mor 
than 80 lb., and used to cost only about 
$65. 

Plastic construction—something we'r: 
hearing a lot about now as a postwa 
proposition—can be considered as sim 
ilar to molded-plywood constructior 
differing principally in the make-up « 
the hull itself. Fantastic claims are bein; 
made about the durability, lightnes 
and efficiency of plastic boats, but 
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would advise putting off purchasing a 
boat until all the bugs of plastic con- 
struction have been worked out, and 
the model you want can be had at a 
reasonable price. 

Once new boats are again available, 
and we hope it will be soon, there is 
really no good reason why any sports- 
man need pass up the pleasure of boat- 
ing. There are few sections of this 
country that are not within easy driving 
distance of some body of water large 
enough to accommodate a car-top boat— 
waters that may offer fine fishing or ex- 
citing exploring. And the cost of these 
little craft, considering the number of 
years of use you are likely to get from 
one, compares favorably with any other 
major article of outdoor equipment.— 
J. A. Emmett. 





Show Me Horns! 


(Continued from page 21) 


bloody mess of the lungs. Jack bled the 
deer and paunched it, then we took 
turns dragging it to the road. When you 
get a six-point buck with a shot like 
that, you’ve a right to be proud and 
happy. Jack was both. If there’s any- 
one in the world who dotes on deer 
meat, it is Jack. 

Back at camp, he decided to hang the 
buck with block and tackle from the 
upper window of an abandoned farm- 
house near the cabin. This ancient 
structure, with hand-hewed beams and 
hand-wrought nails, is rapidly falling 
apart. Some day soon Frank and Bob 
intend to have it pulled down. In the 
meantime it is a reservoir of kindling. 
Whenever firewood is needed for the 
big cabin fireplace, some go-getter takes 
the ax, wanders over, and knocks off a 
few more boards. 

Jack rigged the tackle and then we 
hauled the buck off the ground. While 
securing it to the window, Jack saw 
that some of the clapboards within reach 
were loose. Ah! Kindling for the cook- 
stove! He grabbed a board and wrenched 
it loose. 

“Great grief, 
down to me. 

There, plainly visible, was a bee comb. 
Jack had uncovered a wild bees’ nest. 

“Tomorrow’s breakfast will be pan- 
cakes, wild honey, and sausage,” he 
gloated. ing 


look here!” he called 


“Ain’t that somethin’! 

Jack got six or seven pounds of usable 
honey—and complained because there 
was so little. He reckoned the swarm 
had located there only the summer be- 
fore. Since the bees were sluggish from 
the cold, he came off with only a sting 
or two. Or perhaps he isn’t allergic to 
bees. I am. Had I dug out that honey 
I'd have been a hospital case. 

When the boys came in, the cabin was 
warm with a roaring fire in the fire- 
place, and the steaks were almost ready. 
\ crotch buck had been sighted up on 
the plateau but no one could get a shot 
it him. 

A cheery camp fire is a big part of a 
happy hunt. You were cold, now you 
ire warm; wet, now you are dry. You 
were hungry, now you are fed; tired, 
now you are refreshed. You are in the 
heerful company of your friends. SmoKe 
rom pipe and cigarette hangs in filmy 
iyers above you, to be sucked up the 
himney by the draft of the leaping 
lames. Each man has had some ad- 
enture in the course of the day, and in 

le exchange of talk these become 
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Speed Liner ‘‘Torpedo’’—a 12-footer; seats 5; double cockpit. 


Precision Built for Durability 


Get ready for new boating thrills...in 
a Speed Liner! We'll have what you want 
in our complete line...speedy runabouts, 
sporty pleasure boats and fishing boats. 
Precision built of mahogany; modern 
streamline design, including non-trip 


chines and super-vee-bottom. Up to the 
minute in style, safety, durability. 

We’re geared to go! Your Speed Liner 
will be ready shortly after the bells of Vic- 
tory ring! Make plans now to own one of 
America’s finest outboard pleasure boats, 


GENERAL MARINE COMPANY, KANSAS CITY 5, MISSOURI 








SPEEDLINER 


Hiking Bodls and 





~ “Runatcoula 











FREE be 


CATALOG 


Forty pages of 
data; 60 models 
illustrated, in- 
cluding Out- 
boards, Sailers, 
and Canoes. Se- 
lect yours nowfor 
postwar delivery. 
Penn Yan Boots, 
Inc., 12th St., 


Penn Yan, N.Y. 
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More Speed — Perfect Trolling — 
* Weedless Operation — Better Gen- 
i. eral Performance . . . all will be 
* available as soon as the government 
releases our propeller line covering 
all motors built since 1926. FREE 
(Outboard) Catalog. For earliest 
delivery place order with your 
dealer at once 
INBOARD: Our sensational AQUA-MASTER pro- 
Pellers invariably provide faster, smoother, more 














economical performance. (Inboard Catalog) Free. 
MICHIGAN WHEEL COMPANY 
GRAND RAPIDS 3, MICHIGAN 





LIFE BELTS 


Dual Life Preserver Belts. (Seconds). Ideal for hunters 
fishermen, canoeists, yachtsmen, sportsmen, et« wear it 
like any belt It gives you constant life-saving protec 
tion Use SPARKLET Cartridges or may be inflated by 
mouth Without cartridges New $4.95 each Used 
$1.95 eacl 

Mae West Life Saving Vests, used, repairable with re 
pair kit $2.95 each New $14.95 each Order from this 
advertisement 

Collapsible rubber boats $39.50 to $99.50. Write for 
circular 
KARL ORT, Dept. 0-6, York, Pa. 










BUILD YOUR OWN! 


It’s Easy 
and Fun z 







Every amateur will be proud to 
build this modern household 
necessity. It just takes a few 
hours of your spare time to 
build, and operates electrically 
on any voltage. There's fun in 
building and profit in using this 
handy freezer. Saves up to 75%. 


NO EXPERT 
KNOWLEDGE NEEDED 





Our plans are simple and easy to follow and this 8 or 49 
cubic foot size can be built of new or used parts. Mail $1 
bill, check or money order for complete plans and catalog. 
LEJAY MFG., 493 LeJay Bidg., Minneapolis 8, Minn 
HUL Reliable for years, the 

HULL STREAMLINEAUTO 


COMPASS is greatly improved to- 
day. Finer performance, even great- 
er accura modern styling. Ask 
for a HULL Compass, Circular free. 
Price $3.50. 


HULL MFG. CO. 
P.O. BOX 246-P5 WARREN, OHIO 











AFTER VICTORY 
re 
the new Precision-Built 


BLUE RIBBON 
CHAMPION 


Grant 
OUTBOARD 
MOTOR 


Fil \N VALE 


Fil \N PERFORMANCE 
Slut \N ECONOMY 


W hether you fish (or fun with fly rod, casting 
rod or cane pole—like the professional 
guide or commercial fisherman you coo, 
will want the many exclusive advantages 
of the new Blue Ribbon Champion. It will 
truly be “the outboard motor of tomor- 
row.’ Ie will set a mew and higher standard 
of performance. And true to Webster's 
definition of the name—the Champion is 
“better than all the rest.’ 





Only 
GENUINE 
CHAMPIONS 
will display this 
Blue Ribbon seal 
of quality 


CHAMPION 
OUTBOARD MOTORS CO. 


DEPT. R-5, 2633 27TH AVENUE SOUTH 
MINNEAPOLIS 6, MINNESOTA 





memories common to all. There is gentle 


gibing. Someone missed an easy shot; | 


another, wearied by inaction, fell asleep 
and a big buck passed near him, as the 
clean-cut tracks clearly showed. Here 
is a friendly fellowship, and the man 
who is a shirker, is selfish, or can’t keep 
his temper is soon found out and never 
again invited to go along. 

Rain, snow, and sleet fell that next 
morning. The clouds were so low they 
seemed to rest on the ridges, and the 
light was even worse than the day 
before. 

“There was so much drivin’ an’ shootin’ 
all around yesterday,” said Henry, “that 


my guess is the bucks will be down in. 


the swamps, a-hidin’. We'd better go 
over to the Ringtree. You fellers take 
stands on the ledges overlookin’ the 
swamp, an’ I'll come through it from 
the south. Won’t be much of a drive, 
with only one driver, but I’m likely to 
stir up somethin’.” 

My stand was on a low ledge about 
fifty yards from the swamp. The other 
boys were scattered along the swamp 
for about a mile. I took frequent readings 
with the light meter. The highest I 
got was 5, which practically calls for a 
time exposure. Time passed. From 
where Henry had gone I heard the 
crash of three shots. From down in the 
swamp came rush of feet and noise of 
breaking ice. Five does came streaking 
along, headed north. How the water flew 
from beneath their flying feet! 

Five minutes later three shots sounded 
from the northern end of the swamp, 
where Tony was stationed. Then there 
was a long wait for the standers south 
of me to come along and pick me up. 
Eventually Frank, Bob, and Henry came 
striding along through the driving snow. 
Henry had started a very large buck 
with a magnificent rack. The buck was 
a long distance away, barely visible 
through the snow, and had dodged from 
side to side to avoid obstructions, so 
that each of Henry’s three shots had 
missed. Henry felt pretty low. 

“Biggest buck, best rack I about ever 
saw,” he kept repeating. 

More shots sounded from the north of 
us. Was it Tony again? We found him 
with a fine nine-point buck he’d already 
bled and paunched. He had spotted the 
deer sneaking along, belly to ground, 
about sixty yards away. Tony’s first 
shot with his Winchester .30/30 had hit 
the buck in the hindquarters and 
knocked him over. The second, fired as 
the buck was rising, was a miss, while 
the third was a shoulder shot and it did 
the business. 

Just outside the northwestern corner 
of Frank and Bob’s property is a cabin 
owned by a small hunting club. As we 
passed there to get to the woods road 
we saw a tremendous buck, hanging from 
a tree. It still was draining blood. The 
antlers were like ivory, almost perfectly 
symmetrical, and made nearly a com- 
plete circle above the head. It was a 
magnificent rack. Henry looked long 
and sadly at it. 

“That's the very buck I fired at,” he 
told us. “I recognize those horns!” 

That night the wind howled around 
the cabin with gale intensity. Smoke 
blew down the fireplace chimney, and 
the thermometer outside the cabin door 
showed a steadily falling mercury. Al- 
ready it was down to 10 above zero. 

“Where will the bucks be tomorrow, 
| Henry?” asked Frank. 

“If this wind keeps up, an’ I think it 
| will, they'll be under the ledges and 
| sidehills, out o’' the wind,” replied 
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GET AWAY IN 
THE WILDS LIKE 
A REDSKIN! 


There are deep, dark waters and sunny 
pools that call you away in the woods. 
You can hunt and fish like an Indian 
brave. Camp in a world of your own. An 
Old Town craft is an Indian craft—made 
strong and balanced for safety. It’s a pass- 
port to pleasures away from the crowds. 
It will last you through years of hard use. 
* War has restricted our production of 
canoes, outboard boats, rowboats, dinghies and 
sailboats, but Old Town quality is unchanged. 
Send 3c postage for catalog to Old Town 
Canoe Company, 175 Fourth St., Old Town, Me. 





Ride in Utmost Safety! 


“SPRAY RAIL” 


A THOMPSON CREATION 


@ In addition to offering America’s outstanding 
values in Boats, Thompson gives you this additional 
valuable feature... the “Spray Rail.” No matter 
at what speed you drive the boat, nor how rough the 
water, you keep dry in a Thompson Boat. 

This “Spray Rail” also steadies the boat on the 
water and makes it plane easier, which adds greatly 
to the speed and its safety. 

Write for Catalog of Canoes, Rowboats, 
Sail Boats and Outboard Motor Boats. 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


Two Large Factories -- Write to Either Place 


218 Ann St. 118 Elm St. 
PESHTIGO, WIS. CORTLAND, N.Y. 
Catalog Free 
Save Money 


kind of boat you 
are interested in 





BIG VALUE 





SUN BRAND 


SLEEPING 
BAGS 


Sold By 
Dealer: 
Everywhere 


with TALON 
FASTENERS 


Extra heavy, dry waterproofed, olive drab duck. Oli 
drab lining. 100% all new wool filling. Talon faster 
ers down side and across bottom. Extra weather str 
covers fasteners and buttons down under bag. Ha 
air mattress pocket. Large head flap. Six sizes. Poy 
lar prices. See your dealer—he can serve you NOV 


SUN TENT-LUEBBERT CO. 3636tnst., sanFrancisco3, Call! 
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Henry, who has hunted Pike County deer 
since he was big enough to tote a gun. 

That next morning the wind was still 
blowing a gale, and it was bitingly cold. 
Before there was any sign of daylight in 
the eastern sky, I went down to the 
spring at the foot of the hill on which 
the cabin stands, to get a pail of water. 
There was a whoosh and scurrying of 
hoofs only a few feet from me as I 
neared the spring, and I almost jumped 
out of my boots. Three black blobs 
which were deer bounded away. Wheth- 
er they were bucks or does I'll never 
know. But they were under the hill, 
out of the wind. 

We hunted under the ledges, as Henry 
had advised. I packed my camera and 
stuck to Frank, for I was hoping for 
some action shots. Frank took his stand 
under the brow of a ledge overlooking 
a thicket that had plenty of deer browse. 
Discreetly I squatted on a rock behind 
him, out of the way, yet where I could 
see all that happened. The wind howled 
over our heads, showering us with dried 
leaves and snow. There came a time 
when I noticed that Frank was bringing 
up his rifle, so slowly that the movement 
was almost imperceptible. 

I strained my eyes to see what he had 
seen in the thicket below. Something 
gray was sneaking through the brush. 
The cover was so thick that had Frank 
made a sudden motion the deer would 
have been out of sight in a moment. The 
deer stopped to browse and, to reach 
the top of a bush, tossed its head. A 


white antler showed! ss cc See errs hy 
an Get manmade damien ee eons. & Lomb, America’s optical arsenal. is 

Frank’s rifle. The deer reared and made After Victory Bausch & Lomb workers will 

of nee me wae beta again devote their specialized skill to production 

toppled, with one bullet through the of binoculars and other opti- : 

loins and another through the shoulder. cal products for your personal . 
Frank and I were off that ledge in a : andl eikee : 

twinkling, eager to take a look at that use and enjoyment. A 


buck. It only had one antler! The other 
had been dropped, and probably the re- 
maining one would have fallen shortly. 
As the one antler had six points and was 
beautifully shaped, what would have 
been a fine trophy was ruined. 

“Remember, two years ago we found 
that almost all the bucks had shed their 
horns?” said Frank. “I wonder how 
many of the deer we've passed up as 
does in the last two days were really 
bucks?” 

“That’s the $64 question, Frank. I’m 
begging off!” 

Henry came along, shouldering a six- 
pointer he’d dropped with one _ shot. 
Jack, back at the cabin with his license 
filled, went out to chop some wood and 
found himself face to face with a crotch 
buck. This buck was spunky and refused 
to run. He stared at Jack, shook his 
head, pawed the ground, and blew. He, 
like the two other deer we'd killed, hada 
swollen neck and was still in the rut. 

It’s often said, “Deer are where you 
find them.” Henry wouldn’t use that 
trite expression. “Look for the deer 
where they’d ought to be” is the way 


he’d put it. Monday the deer were on ceecbenp hemo, 2 
the uplands; Tuesday, in the swamps wonton ye Minn DEALER 


where the firing and driving had harried 
hem; Wednesday, under the ledges 
where the biting gale blew over them 
nd not on them. Our party had seen 
‘bout seventy deer in the three days. 
When 187,000 bucks and does were 
killed in Pennsylvania in 1940, crape 
hangers said the state’s deer would take 
long, long time to come back. To 
which prediction I offer a short but ap- 











Greatly accelerated production of optical parts— 
with no deviation from Bausch & Lomb exacting 
standards of precision manufacture—is contrib- 
uting much to the uninterrupted supply of binocu- 
lars for our fighting men. Consider binocular 
prisms, for example. Advanced techniques, de- 
veloped by Bausch & Lomb long before the war, 
make possible a prism a minute every working 
minute of the day. 

Multiply this by equally spectacular production 
of hundreds of other binocular parts. Add range 
finders, sextants, gun sights and numerous other 
optical instruments of war—then only can you 
begin to visualize the wartime activity at Bausch 





















ON AND OFF IN A JIFFY— 
WITHOUT REMOVING MOTOR FROM BOAT 
his entirely new type troller gives slower speed 
while moter runs faster and surer. Cast the wee 

spots and let t motor run. Nothing complicate 

no changes to be made — fits in your pocket. Fits all 
fishing motors If your desler can't supply you, we 
will send post paid f 





SEE YOUR 


---and putin your res- 
ervation now for 
post-war Dunphy Out- 
board, Sailboat, Sport 
Inboard or Rowboat. By 
so doing you'll be assur- 
ed preference delivery. 


your 





BAUSCH & LOMB ~ 


OPTICAL CO., ROCHESTER, N.Y, 






BAUSCH & LOMB IS DESIGNER AND PRODUCER OF BINOCULARS, SPOTTING 


SCOPES, RAY-BAN SUN GLASSES AND A COMPLETE LINE OF OPTICAL INSTRUMENTS 





DUNPHY BOAT CORP. © 


OSHKOSH, WIS. 
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AFTER THE WAR iS WON 322 BROAD ST. 


propriate rejoinder—Oh yeah? 
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Problems You Have Solved 


AKING it by and large, this business 

of editing a dog department is not 

only exceedingly interesting, but de- 

cidedly instructive. Many of the ques- 
tions sent in each month by readers of 
OvuTpoor Lire bring to my attention prob- 
lems relating to dogs and their doings 
that might never have occurred to me; 
and my attempts to solve these problems 
have been excellent schooling. Others 
give me added insight into human na- 
ture, and that’s good schooling too. Some 
questions, of course, stump me complete- 
ly, and when that happens I acknowledge 
my inability to make good, and hope that 
the admission will cause some codpera- 
tive reader to send in a solution to the 
problem. 

This method of handling sticklers, 
while occasionally successful, has only 
strengthened my lifelong conviction that 
there are scores of perfectly natural and 
sensible questions concerning sporting 
dogs that simply cannot be answered in 
any broad and general way. The reason 
is obvious. As a rule, no two dogs—even 
when they are as closely related as litter 
brothers or sisters—are sufficiently alike 
to react in exactly the same way to a 
course of training, contact with furred or 
feathered game, or any other worth- 
while experience in their lives. Which 
makes blanket answers to many ques- 
tions about gun dogs and hounds not only 
unwise, but unfair to all concerned. 

As an example, let’s consider the ques- 
tion of whether a beagle and a springer 
spaniel could be successfully teamed up 
as a pair for running rabbits. That one 
was too tough for me, so I appealed to my 
readers for assistance. The results, as I 
had expected, were interesting—and ab- 
solutely inconclusive. A number of read- 
ers said they had tried the combination 
and found it the answer to a rabbit-hunt- 
er’s prayer. Practically the same number 
testified that they, too, had given the 
combination a fair trial, but declared in 
no uncertain terms that it was very 
definitely a dud. All gave what seemed 







Spay 





or no? 


like plausible reasons for their con- 
clusions, and undoubtedly each of these 
accommodating correspondents was tell- 
ing the gospel truth. So what? When 
and if I am again faced with this ques- 
tion, my reply will be exactly as before— 
that I don’t know the answer. In all such 
cases, what’s one man’s meat is another’s 
poison—and I'm no dietitian. Fortunate- 
ly, this particular problem is too excep- 
tional to make its solution a matter of 
general interest or importance. 

In sharp contrast to this more or less 
academic question is one I recently re- 
ceived from a schoolboy. He asks if he 
should attempt to train a dachshund into 
a dependable rabbit hound, assuring me 
that he thinks he has the necessary pa- 
tience and ability to do it. I’m happy to 
say my mail brings many letters of that 
kind, and I think you’ll agree that the 
only proper reply is an emphatic “yes.” 
What's more, it should still be “yes” if the 
dog were a cross between a bloodhound 
and a bull terrier, or even a nondescript 
whose ancestry no one had taken the 
trouble to trace. For here’s an everyday 
situation so simple and human, yet so 
fundamentally important, that any other 
reply is inconceivable. 

In all probability this youngster is the 
fortunate owner of his first pup, and has 
a yen for hunting—a combination chock- 
full of promise for happy days ahead, no 
matter what the outcome of this particu- 
lar experiment. For one of three things 
is pretty sure to happen: the training will 
prove successful; the boy will make a 
mess of the training and ruin the dog; 
the dog will prove to be a hopeless dud. 
Whatever the outcome, the boy can’t be a 
loser. If it’s outcome No. 1, he’ll be proud 
as a peacock, and rightly so. If it’s No. 2, 
the pup may have learned little or noth- 
ing about hunting, but his teacher will 
have learned a great deal about training 
—enough to avoid making the same mis- 
takes in the future. If it’s No. 3, the 
would-be trainer will realize he has done 
his best with poor material, and he will 


How about teami 
a beagle and a Springer 
Can | train my for rabbit hunting? 
dachshund to 
__ hunt rabbits? 
/ 
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have become sufficiently interested to get 
himself a “real one” at the earliest oppor- 
tunity. For no normal American boy is 
going to throw up the sponge, quit cold, 
and give up dogs for good. The boy-and- 
dog combination is a natural, and the 
earlier in life each learns to understand 
the other, the better for both. 

Now for a question I answer almost 
every week. Will spaying a female gun 
dog or hound seriously impair her useful- 
ness in the field? Of course this is, in 
theory at least, a matter for a veteri- 
narian to decide. However, the operation 
is performed so frequently that its results 
are common knowledge among dog men. 
Too, many veterinarians are not particu- 
larly interested in hunting, and may 
know comparatively little about the 
physical, mental, and temperamental re- 
quirements of a high-class sporting dog. 
So I'll venture the opinion that, for us 
gunners, the answer to the spaying ques- 
tion depends upon the age of the animal 

Both veterinarians and laymen agree, 
I think, that the operation should be per- 
formed not later than shortly before or 
very soon after the bitch comes in heat 
for the first time; and that if performed 
at this time there will be few if any del- 
eterious after effects. Some veterinarians 
advise that it be performed much earlier, 
but the average experienced hunter be- 
lieves that, in the case of sporting dogs, 
this is taking an unnecessary chance, 
since it might result in an excess of fat, 
lack of eagerness to hunt, and what, for 
lack of a better term, we call premature 
old age. Few men or women competent 
to offer an expert opinion seem to think 
that spaying, whenever done, has any 
appreciable effect on scenting ability, 
hunting sense, or intelligence in general. 
My own advice is: have your pup spayed 
only if conditions make it necessary— 
and don’t have it done too soon. 

And now we come to an exceptionally 
interesting type of question—to which, in 
my answers, “I have builded better than I 
knew.” By this I mean that my advice to 


porcupine quills without 


Q How can | get rid of 
hurting my dog's puss ? 
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HUNT CLUB 
THE asTyg/eal roc FOOD 





A 
complete diet, 
abundant in all need- 
ed vitamins and with 
a rich, meaty flavor 
that dogs really 


At feed stores or 
grocers in 2'/2-lb. 
to 100-lb. bags. 





Champion Lebanon Tim — Brilliant Winner of 
three 1944 National Field Trial Championships. 
Fed and Conditioned on Hunt Club Dog Food. 


Maritime Milling Co., Buffalo 2, N. Y. 








SIROP 


AND GO SMOOTHLY 


with ENDERS SPEED SHAVER 


With an Enders Speed Shaver— 
you don’t have to worry about 
blade scarcity. You can buy the 
new Enders Strop outfit and make 
every double-thick Enders blade 
do the work of a dozen ordinary 
blades. Here is your chance to 
really save steel and get “new 
blade” smoothness every shave. 
Get an Enders Speed Shaver at 
your drugstore. 

Send $1 for Enders Special 
Stropper—can be used only on 
Enders Speed Blades. 


ENDERS $7££0 SHAVER 


| 
= = | 











There’s no finer way than the American 
way. Let’s keep it that way. Buy War 
Savings Bonds and pe sequtantp. 


SKOW-PROOF Ey 2 





OW-PROOF was originally ma. 
years ago for snow proofing hunters 
trappers’ boots. It is now used every 
e for waterproofing, soften os and me 
n shoes leather t : 
age, ete. Odorless, coloriess, not sticky 
yack guarantee, Shoe, sporting goods 
irdware dealers——or send 5e for 
The Snow-Proof Co., Mi fale 





Dept. 2, 
n, N. Y. 





an inquiring reader has landed me on the 
receiving end of the information line. For 
example, for years I have been suggest- 
ing the following cure for running away 
and for chasing automobiles: notch or 
bore a hole in the center of an 8 or 10-in. 
length of old broomstick, and tie it to the 
dog’s collar in such a way that it will 
hang as nearly horizontal as possible and 
hit his forelegs about halfway down. This 
will act as a very effective brake when he 
starts to shift into high, or any other 





If we sportsmen would preserve our 
wildlife, 
pitch in and support the work of con- 


it is up to every one of us to 


so 
BUY A LICENSE! 


if you don’t expect to use it. 


servation, 


even 





speed faster than a very moderate trot. 
It will also give him something to think 
about besides chasing automobiles or 
hiking off with canine callers. 

This scheme, as I have said, is an old- 
timer and has, as a rule, proved success- 
ful for the purposes mentioned; but it 
had never occurred to me that it might 
have other and even more important uses 
until two readers wrote in to tell me so. 
The first wrote that my broomstick cure 
had brought to a sudden and complete 
close the murderous inclinations of his 
chicken-killing pup. Now, as we all know, 
this chicken-killing habit is a hard nut 
to crack, and the cures I have usually 
suggested (such as beating the pup over 


in every battle... 
doing vital jobs... 


unfailingly... 
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BRIGHT STAR BATTERY 


bol tieers this simmer 


Good health is an important part of the war effort 
and outdoor activit as camping, fishing 
ing, cruising and hunting are therefore still essentia 
Although we are 





es such 


ontinuing to manufacture goods 








for war use, we are prepared to supply a wide range 
of outdoor equipment for the home-front—including 
ariety of clothing, tents onan robe boots 
axes, etc Our TREK-LITE SLEEPING ROBE, for 
instance, weighs only 5? ibs. and is just the thins 
for summer us¢ 
Many items are in sto others can be produced 
on short notice Our pre-war catalog sent free, but 
for quickest action write us your exact needs. Ad 


dress Dept. OL-5 


David T. Abercrombie Co. 


311 Broadway New York City 

















KIRSTEN 
PIPES 
EARN 

OVERSEAS 
STRIPES 
TOO! 


All genuine KIRSTENS are now 
going overseas to PX and Ship 
Service Stores near fighting 
fronts, at remote outposts, 
and at overseas base hospi- 
tals. Only the Kirsten can 
give the cool, “no-bite” 
smoking pleasure which 
has made this pipe the 
favorite of thousands. 
When overseas require- 
ments have been met, Af 
Kirsten pipes will 
again be available 
to folks at home. 
¥3 














Remember 
—a genuine 
Kirsten is 


worth wait- 
/ y/ ing for. 
RIRSTEN PIPE co. 


8 
Secttin Wash. 







Buy War Bonds 
and KEEP them] 








A Point to Remember 


The new Purina Dog Chow 
...-@ kibbled-meal food... 
is Nutritionally Complete 


The new Dog Chow contains meat 
meal and includes all vitamins, 
minerals and proteins needed to 

romote top condition, growth, 
beentiful coat and resistance to in- 
fectious diseases. It need not be 
supplemented, unless you wish, 
with table leftovers or other food. 

Your dogs will go for the new 
Dog Chow.Send forthe free sample. 


PURINA 


DOG CHOW. 


A KIBBLED-MEAL FOOD * 





r PURINA MILLS 

| 1210 Checkerboard Square, St. Louis 2, Mo. | 

| Please send me a free sample of the new 

Purina Dog Chow — Kibbled Meal Type. | 

| Name ie —_ | 

Address —"* 2 | 
-— 

| City AOR hae State | 

SS ea ———} 











For thrifty shaves, keep this in mind — 
You get the quick; slick, easy kind 

With Thin Gillette, the low-priced blade. 
Men, it’s the sharpest one that’s made! 












The Thin Gillette 
Blade Is Produced 
By The Maker 
Of The Famous 
Gillette Blue Blade - 








Makes a Pipe | Keep your eye on the Infantry 
Welcome a .... the doughboy does it! 
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CORD [=> 
: woon/-,°* 
GET FUEL FAST CREE 


| Wood is bringin; on pest rices ever ‘known. 


30c tne 
poc ket- 





There is a big 







packet — | gemand everzenare,,| VA og Sam ,enuily overs 
Is t wes lim ° our Ww ot into 
OTTAWA MFG. CO., S66 Wood Street, OTTAWA, KANSAS 





| SHOOTING AND 
SPORT GLASSES 


CALOBAR «+ POLAROID « SAGE GREEN + NOVIOL 
$3.50 to $12.50 





With that RICH, NATURAL, NUTTY Flavor 





Write for fre € booklet. “The Choice Also ground to your prescription 
of Experience.” John Middleton, 1213 ovane antenna aameaay 
Walnut Tobacco St., Phila. 7, Pa. 1284 Lexington Ave.. New York 28, N. Y. 





Custom-made for the Carriage-trade since 1856 


‘BOW and ARROW HUNTING TUK AWAY BUTCHER BLOCKS 










GREAT SPORT 6 inches high to 1812 

| inches yee 5 ‘popular sizes 

Try it! Write today for free ideal chopping blocks for 
] B d Home Ra anch F arm or amp 

illustrated cata og. ow an Excellent § for cleaning fish 
Arrow Sets, etc. 170- wild game. meats, etc. Made 
- instruction book of ash, elm sycamore and 
gum woods. Miniature model 

e 500, for cutting lemons and limes 
Pat. Pending only $1.25 postpaid If un- 


’ » able to obtain localiy write 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Office us. (Good dealer proposition) 


Texas Manufacturing Co., Brenham, Texas 






} /\ |ARCHERY SALES SERVICE 


\\ 617 S.STATE ST. CHICAGO. ILL. 


the head and face with a ueau cnoicKen, 
then hanging the chicken around his 
neck and forcing him to carry it around 
for days) are exceedingly messy and dis- 
agreeable for all concerned. So this read- 
er’s discovery sounds like good news in- 
deed. I suggest that owners of chicken 
killers give it a try and, if they care to 
take the trouble, let me know the results 

Reader No. 2 came across with an idea 
so simple and, once it is called to your 
attention, so obvious, that it’s amazing 
no one seems to have thought of it before 
One of the banes of the grouse and wood 
cock hunter's existence is the otherwise 
A-1 gun dog that persists in ranging too 
wide and traveling too fast when work- 
ing in heavy or medium-heavy cover. 
This second correspondent had four *‘ the 
18-ft. cord attached to his speedster’s col- 
lar—a device which I, like many other 
so-called experts, advise—failed of its 
purpose. But, as it happened, his dog 
was also an automobile fan and couldn’t 
resist the temptation to follow every car 
that went by. ‘Nuff said! The broom- 
stick gadget I had suggested as a cure 
for chasing cars worked like a charm at 
controlling the dog’s wide-ranging pro- 
clivities. Which added one more to my 
ever growing list of cures suggested by 
correspondents, and for which I hereby 
offer my heartfelt thanks. 

Just for good measure, here’s another 
one that calls for drinks on the house. 
When a porcupine plasters your dog’s 
head, face, or other parts of his anatomy 
with quills, try cutting the quills in two 
at the middle before you attempt to re- 
move them. I’m told they are filled with 
air, and collapse to a certain extent when 
punctured; making the long and delicate 
process of pulling them out less painful 
to the dog and much easier for his owner 

That’s all for this month, except a deep 
bow to those of you who have helped me 
out—and a gentle reminder that there 
are probably many others who could fol- 
low their example.—Wm,. Cary Duncan. 


Dog and Doe 


EATH ended the unusual friendship 

between a dog and a deer when a 
careless or willful hunter crippled a doe 
which had become a neighborhood pet 
at Priest Lake, not far from Spokane, 
Wash., injuring her so badly that she 
had to be killed. 

The doe, Snooks, had been rescued as 
a fawn from the Priest River in 1941 
Rufus, a Chesapeake retriever, became 
her friend and protector from the start 
Any other dog that approached the little 
creature was in danger of its life. All 
the residents around the lower part of 
the lake made much of the doe who 
roamed the near-by woods 

Eventually Snooks mated, and brought 
her fawn with her back to the folks who 
were her friends, and to Rufus. When 
hunting season rolled around, Walter 
Hunziker, owner of Rufus, and other 
friends of the doe, tied a bell around her 
neck, adorned her with ribbons, and 
hoped she'd be safe. But when she didn’t 
appear as usual to be fed and petted, 
Hunziker and Rufus went looking for 
her. She was found still living, but with 
one leg shattered by a bullet. A veterin 
arian offered no hope. The doe in mercy 
must be killed. 

None of her friends had the heart to 
do the job. Finally a worker at a lumber! 
mill volunteered. As he fired, Rufus 
leaped at him in defense of the doe. But 
it was too late. For days afterward, 
Rufus refused to eat. 
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~The Health off 
YOUR DOG 


By DR. JAMES R. KINNEY 





Dr. Kinney is glad to answer person- 
ally all letters from readers regarding 
their dogs’ health. It should be remem- 
bered when writing him that serious ill- 
nesses cannot be treated successfully by 
a person unable to examine the dog. In 
such instances, a dependable local veter- 
inarian should be consulted immediately. 








Swollen Ear 


Question: About a week ago my 8-year-old 
pointer ruptured a blood vessel in his ear. Now 
the ear has swollen to six or eight times its 
normal thickness. Should I attempt lancing i 
or is that a job for a veterinarian?—H. G. D., 
New York. 


Answer: It appears that your pointer has a 
haematoma. An operation will, no doubt, be 
necessary, and if so the services of a veteri- 
narian will be needed. Sometimes a haema- 
toma can be corrected by aspirating the fluid 
and then applying a bandage.—/J. R. K. 


Worried About Drug 


Question: Recently you sent me a remedy for 
car sickness. You wrote me to give my dog 
2 tbsp. milk of magnesia the previous evening, 
and 4 gr. phenobarbital before starting out in 
the car. You also advised me to give my dog 
no breakfast, and no water for 2 hours before 
leaving. 

Now, my dog is a bird dog, and it has oc- 
curred to me that the drug phenobarbital 
might make him drowsy and unable to hunt 
well. Is there any danger of this?—D. J., Minn. 


Answer: The amount of phenobarbital I pre- 
scribed would not cause drowsiness. A large 
amount of the drug, however, would do so.— 
J. oo Be 


Chorea 


Question: I have a registered setter puppy, 8 
months old, which has recently recovered from 
a bad case of distemper. He is active and has 
a good appetite, but the muscles of his right 
shoulder twitch almost continuously. What 
should be done for him—I think he has the mak- 
ing of a grand bird dog?—C. R. W., North 
Carolina. 


Answer: Your dog probably has chorea, re- 
sulting from the distemper. Give him 5 gr. 
calcium lactate with 1/20 gr. parathyroid three 
times a day. If the twitching seems to make 
him uncomfortable, give him '™% gr. phenobar- 
bital twice a day for 10 days. 

The twitching will, no doubt, disappear or 
subside so as to cause your dog no discomfort, 
but it may take weeks or even months before 
his condition improves noticeably.—J. R. K. 


Losing His Hair 


Question: My pup, a good rabbit dog, is 
losing hair along his shanks, stomach, and ears. 
The remaining bare spots are a grayish color 
and the skin is quite dry. The condition doesn’t 
seem to bother him. He eats well, but doesn’t 
gain any weight. Do you think he has some 
lisease, and if so what is it?—M. E., Wis. 


Answer: It is very likely that your puppy has 
mange—a skin disorder that may take weeks, 
even months, to cure. Once each day apply the 
following mixture to the affected areas: 1 oz. 
balsam of Peru and 1 tsp. creolin in enough 
water to make 8 oz.—J. R. K. 
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The shape illustrated above can be had at 


CONTINENTAL BRIAR PIPE CO., 


608 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, 











Classified r-tdeerttising 


PEDIGREED Irish setters, English pointers, and 
Labrador puppies. Males $35.00, females $25.00. 
Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. _ i 

Short-Hair Pointers. Choice breeding 


GERMAN 
1 litter of 12 fine pups ready to ship. Bredrit« 
fontana. 


Kennels, Missoula, : = ; 
COON HUNTERS: Have trained coonhounds for 
23 years. Male or female Red-Bones, Blue-Ticks 
Black-Tans. Open and silent trailers. 3 to 5 years 
old. Trial. Write for prices. J. N. Ryan, Famous 
Coonhound Kennels, M Mur , Kentucky. _ 8 
BEAGLES. Rabbithounds. Choice puppies. Guy 
Werner, Seven Valleys, Penna 

BLACK KING, Labrador stud Fee 
Champion Bred. Also husky puppies. Peverill’s 
Pom-Dane Kennels, RR_5, Waterloo, Iowa 
BLACK Labradors. Puppies to offer from very 
good breeding. ane for list and prices. Roda}! 
Kennels, Box 423, Lincoln 1, Nebr 


GOLDEN and Black Labrador pups from five- 
six generations of Registered A-1 field dog 
Parentage. Kellogg, Junius, S. Dakota 

SPRINGER Spaniels Nationally known breeder 
of International Champions, Field Winners. offers 





















$25.00 














Outstanding Youngsters. Frejax, 15000 Parkside 
Detroit 21, Mich ae 2 
SPRINGER Sp: aniel pups ~ who make good i: 


State requirements fully. Kes- 
Skamokawa, Washington 


field and show 
terson’s Kennels, 




















REGISTERED American Water Spaniels, Spring- 
ers, Dachshunds. Puppies. Brogden Rush 
Lake, Wisconsin £ 

INTELLIGENT Farm Raised Reg. Irish Setter 
Pups. Guaranteed. Earl Bond, Albert Lea, Minn 
AKC eligible, springer or cocker puppies, from 
hunters. Pryor and Dosdall, Red Wing, Minn 
SPRINGER Spaniel Pups. Stud Services. Send 


Stamps Ralph French, Glen Ellyn, Illinois. 


LOVELY Cocker Puppies. Healthy. Prices Rea- 
sonable Registered. Busbys. Lamont, Kansas 


REG. COCKER Spaniel Puppies. Booking orders 
Reds or Blacks $50. Mabel Sill, Corry, Pa. 


OORANG ~ Airedales, Cocker Spaniels, Irish Set- 
ters, English Setters, Pointers. Quality pups 
$40.00 up. Trained dogs $150.00 up. Sold by mail 
or advance appointment only. Shipped on ap- 
proval. Sportsmen’s Service, LaRue, Ohio. 

















CHOICE Pups—Dalmatian (Coach)—White Col- 
lie—Also Sable and White Collies—-Black and 








Tan Rat Terriers. Regal Kennels, Nevada, | 
IRISH Setters—beautiful puppies from cham- 
pionship stock. Skyline Kennels. Bergen, N 





IRISH Setter Pups Reg. Reasonable Price. Bill 


Duncan, Weston, Mo 

CHESAPEAKE Bay Retrievers well bred pup- 
pies. Reg. hunting stock. Grundman, Scotia, Cal. 
ST. BERNARD pups; Champion sired beauties, 
Franklin Young, Riverhead, L. I., N. Y. 

REG. SPRINGER Spaniel Pups. Sire Champion 
Ingleby Symphony, Dame Marjorie Jane of Avan- 
dale. Tomar Kennels, 430 S. 5 St., Steubenville, O. 
FOR SALE, Black Labrador, Male, 2 yrs, Fast, 
Retrieving Blood Lines, Reasonable. Ann Mac- 
donald, 112 Melville, Toronto, Canada. 


ALL PURPOSE Duck and Pheasant April Chesa- 





























peakes. Locke, Omro, Wisconsin. _ 
METAL Dog Tags: Your name, address 25c coin. 
5 for $1.00. Collar plates (%” x 2”) 35c¢ ea. 


Mail Products, Box 97R Mendota Illinois 
ATTRACT DUCKS, Fish. Plant Natural Foods. 








Booklet Free WILDLIFE NURSERIES, 
711C-5, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. he 2 See = 
FOODS Attract Ducks! Fish! Game! Plant 

Terrell’s Dependable Seeds! Write Terrell’s, 
587A, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 





WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively 
from any lake, pond or river. Write fot par- 
ticulars. Aschert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal. 
ATTRACT Wild Ducks, Fish. Plant Natural 
Foods Free Catalog. Game Food Nurseries, 
Box 371B, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. _ a 
WING Flapping Decoys; Ducks, Owls, Crows. 
Write, Decoy Factory, Forest Park, Lllinois. 


SAILS, Sailkits 100 sq. ft. $13.90, Canvas Covers, 























Canvas, Cement, airplane dope, Marine paints, 
hardware, cork fenders, flags, etc. Canoe Equip- 
ment. Army Blankets, Pup Tents, Haversacks, 
Messkits, Canteens, Cot Covers, Zippers. Cata- 
logue. Alan-Clarke, Co. 100 Chambers — 2. & 
OUTBOARD Motor Repair ‘Service; Complete 


repair service on popular makes outboard mo- 
tors. Send us your motor now in order to in- 
sure spring delivery Boats—-Motors—Sporting 
Goods—-Fishing Tackle. Maypole Boats & Mo- 
tors, 5905 W. Madison St., Chicago 44, Ill 








GLASS Eyes. Finest American made in our fac- 
tory, also all Taxidermists’ and Furriers’ Sup- 
plies. Postal brings Free Catalog. Elwood Com- 
pany, Dept. 77, Omaha 8, Nebr 
“SUCCESSFUL MINK RAISING’’. 20 illustra- 
tions and pen drawings gives full information on 
ens and care, mailed postpaid for one dollar. 
Yavis Fur Farms, Dept. B., St. Johnsbury, Vt. 
TOP Quality Yukon bred females, April delivery. 
Snow White and Silver Sable mink kits, July 
delivery. Satisfaction and live delivery guaran- 
teed. Joaquin Fernandez, Waseca, Minnesota. 
GIANT CHINCHILLA RABBITS. Valuable fur. 
Delicious Meat. Easily Raised. Pleasant Pastime. 
Tremendous Demand. ‘‘Free Booklet shows Amaz- 





ing Profits from Small Investment.’’ Willow 
Farm, R 20, Sellersville, Penna. 
PHEASANT Eggs—Chixs. Lots 250 to 25,000. 


Adult pheasants for June delivery only. Mac- 
Farlane Pheasant Farm, Janesville, 


Wisc 


30.06 ALL METAL F.A. late issue Rifle Cart- 


ridges $10.00 per 100. Cartridges 38 Special Re 

loads $4.50 per 100. Percussion Caps, #11, $2.50 
per 1000. Shotgun Shell Primers, #57 for all 
Remington shells, $7.50 per 1000. Recoil Pad 
rubber slipon type, U.S. Govt. for rifle, shotgun 
$1.00. Rifle Slings, U.S. Army Regulation 114 
leather, 75c: 10,000 Rifle Slings, U.S. Army, 134 
Webbing, 49c; fine condition. Utilite—Burns 

wind, rain, 2 in can, $3.00 doz. cans . 
money with order. No COD shipments. Public 
Sport Shops, Dept. L-71, 13 S. 16 St., Phila., P 


WANTED to purchase for cash or trade. Luger 
and Colt Automatic Pistols, .22 and .38 Smith & 
Wesson and Colt Revolvers. Ship express prepaid 
for estimate. Stoeger Arms Corp., 507 Fifth Ave 
nue, New York ie * 


WANT Old Model 38 Colt Automatic, Damascus 

3and Shotgun, Foreign Combination Guns, 280 
Ross, Mannlicker-Schoenauer, Foreign Shotguns 
Natalish, Stockbridge, Massachusetts 


BLUING—-PLATING 











America’s Original Bluers 
























Star Bluing Salts Pistol size $2.95—Shotgun 
$4.95. Finishing Oil $1.45. Tanks $3.95. Gun Blu 
Co 2702 C Fig, Tampa 6, Florida 

USED Guns. Binoculars, Bought Highest Cash 
Prices Paid Also Traded and Sold Stoeger 
Arms Corp. 507 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y 
2000 Bargains. Modern Antique Firearms Acces- 
sories. War Relics, Binoculars, Swords, Knives 
Catalog 30c. Smith Bs Runneme mM, HN. J 
‘“‘PLAN for pane ammunition; guns-ammun 
tion list 25 Frank Farish, Vicksburg Miss 
AMMU NITION Av: ailable to qualified pu rchasers 
List 10¢ Rudolph’s Atchison, Kansas 
TRADE your old sights for new. Original Sight- 
Exchange 30X Paoli, Pa 

GUN rebluing Weaver scopes chokes custom 
mounting D. L. Parshall, Gaylord, Mich 
GUNS, Custom ammunition, buy, sell, trade. F-. 
Emerson Auburn. Mass. Stamp for list 
PISTOL ReBi uing. Automatic $5.00. Revolver 
$6.00. Add $2.00 for Custom Finish 3rowne!ll 
at oo Iowa 

HOSSTHEEF GAYZETTE lists Rarest Guns. 
Muzzleloaders Send self-addressed, stamped 
envelope. Rare Collections wanted Miller Bed 
ford, New London. Ohio 

RELOADING—AIll popular cz alibres 12'sc ea 22 
Calibres 10c. Handloads for sale at OPA ‘prices 
We need primers. Turley Custom Loads, Brig 
ham, Utah 





cash for Win- 


WANTED—Will pay $60 spot 


chester lever action carbine calibre 30/30 and 
one box of ae Jess O. Allen, 405 French Av 
Grass Valley Salif. (Box 55) 








KRAG RIFL = 30” barrel, 

good shooting order, $30.00. 
quire Antique Firearms, large list, also 
misc. items, 25c. Mart.n Retting, Shokan 


WANTED: American double, 20 ga., auto-ejec 


e 
_tors, single trigger. G. Koon, Brookfield, Mo 


r 
NEW WEAVE R 330 ’Scopes, Tackhole Dot ret 

cule, T mounts $37.90. 440 $43.40. B mounts 
$4.40 additional. Stith mounts $12. Redfield Jr 
$9.50. Give model rifle when ordering. Prompt 
Shipment. T. K. Lee, P. O. Box 2123, Birming 
ham, 1, Alabama. 

WANTED. One or two pair of Skeet Traps. Must 
be A-1. State condition and price. Will pay cas! 

East Greenwich Sportsmens Association c/o 
E. D. Duquette, Secy., 53 Prospect Street, East 
Greenwich, Rhode Island. 


NETCRAFT Kit:—Make Landing Nets, Turtle 
Traps, 


Live Nets, Hammocks. Dollar bill brings 
3 sizes of shuttles (Patented), 


. gages, illustrated 
instruction booklet Smaller Kit:—one shuttl 
gage, booklet 50c. 


Netcraft, Toledo 12, Ohio 
FLY Tying Materials. Tying Kits for beginners 
Professional grade, no trash, feathers. 6c in 
stamps for Materials Catalog. Sierra Tackle Co 
4083 Mission Rd., Los Angeles 32, al. 


CHANNEL Catfish Bait. Proved and acclaimed 
by experts one of the best. Carp, Buffalo form ! 
la included Formulas and Instructions $1.00 
Mel Cox 30x 1659-L, San Antonio, Tex 

FLY, Lure tod, materials. Catalog Free In 
struction books. ‘‘Fly Tying’’, ‘‘Fly Dictionary”’ 
‘‘Lure Making’’, ‘‘Rod Making’’. Each 10c All 

Y 





bore slightly rough 
Krag Parts, ir 
other 
r Y¥ 



























































for ane Wiltmarths, Roosev elt, N. 

WHOL LESALE PRICES; Fly-Tying Materials. 
1945 Catalog—-101 Fly Descriptions, 10c Cash 
Cuibys Amesbury Mass. 

FLY Makers! 1944 Catalog. Culver Lures Co 
_D5, 1847 S. 14th St., St. Louis 4, Mo 

FLY-TYERS! Best materials, low prices. ¢ catalog. 
Perry Lures, 104 _ Campbell, West Haven, Conr 
FREE Catalog, Flies. Lures, Materials, ‘Supre me 
Mfg. Company. Amarillo. Texas. 


WANTED to buy: Several hundred bamboo fish 
ing rods, 12, 14, 16 ft. in length. McDonald's 
Drug Store, 732 Ninth St., Durham, N. C 

RED Wriggler Worms—1,000, $4.00. 2,000, $7.50 
5,000, $17.50. F. H. Hester, 1411 Broad Street 
Rome, Georgia 
FLY REELS 

scriptive folder free. Goff, 


50. Iilin 10is 
FLY FISHE SRMEN, Sink your leader with Lead 
trout. $1.00. C. § 


er-Dunk and catch more 

Harris, 802 W. Sugnet Rd., Midland, Mich. _ 
EARTHWORMS: Grow your own bait. Send post 
card for valuable bulletin on propagation. Thos 
J. Barrett, Box 488-D, Roscoe, California. 

ANY IDLE FISHING TACKLE? We will buy rods 
and reels for cash. Appraisal on request. Alex 
Taylor’s, 22 E. 42nd St. New York 17, N. Y 


Stainless Steel Trolling lines. De 
5017 Cermak, Cicero 
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Delight 


your guests 


..- by mixing their favor- 
ite drinks the Southern 
Comfort way. The mar- 
velous flavor and quality 4 
of Southern Comfort en- 
hance your reputation as 
a discriminating host. 


100 
PROOF 


Liqueur 


The Grand Old Duink of the South 


HIERN 
NOnT 


SOUTHERN COMFORT CORP., ST. LOUIS 3. MO. 


FREE TO PIPE SMOKERS 


Send for your free subscription te 
“The Happy Smoker,” handsome, 32- 
page smoker's guide. Describes, illus- 
trates, sweet-smoking briers, tasty 
pipe and cigarette tobaccos, luxurious 
a ent gift humidors, etc. Many excel- 
lent gift ideas. ae! is FREE. 















LANE TOBACCO, LTD. 156 E. 42 St., New York 17 


WORLD’S BEST KNIFE 


HAND MADE AND HAND TEMPERED. 41/,‘' BLADE 


$8.00—61/,‘' BLADE $10.00. MONEY REFUNDED 
IMMEDIATELY IF NOT SATISFIED. 


EAGLE MFG. co. Box 243 
Approved By Our Jungle Fighters 


Saunders 
SNAKE BITE 


Thousands of these kits are in 
use by our armed forces in va- 
rious parts of the world. Made 
of durable materials to gov- 
ernment specifications. En- 
closed in a compact water-re- 
Sistant plastic case Every 
sportsman should include one 
in his duffle Ask your local 
dealer or o der 

direct. Order now 


SAUNDERS VENOM EXTRACTOR COMPANY 


Tarpon Springs, Florida 





KIT 



























San Antonio, Texas 


Dog Questions 


Bitch 


My uncle has given me a purebred 
the daughter of a champion, and 
so I have a few questions to ask you. For 
instance, what is a stud fee? When would be 
a good time to breed my dog—she is 3'2 years 
old—and what can I do to assure sound puppies? 
—R. T. North Carolina. 


Breeding a Purebred 


Question: 
hunting bitch, 


Answer: A stud fee is money paid the owner 
of a male dog for the service of that dog when 
mated to a female for the production of pups 

Since she is a mature dog, it will be O.K. to 
breed her any time she comes in season—which 
normally occurs twice a year. 

The best way to insure sound pups is to give 
her lots of exercise and a well-balanced diet 
with plenty of proteins. Permit her to run free as 
much as possible while she is carrying her litter 
—she will find and eat things that go to make 
strong bones but which she would not normally 
eat.—W. C. D 


Chases Chickens 


Question: My young dog—part Airedale, part 
Scottie—chases chickens and mauls them severe 


ly. How can I cure this habit?—B. B., Md. 


Question: If punishing with a folded news- 
paper does not work, try the following: Take 
an 18-in. length of broom handle, notch it at 


the middle, and tie it to the pup’s collar so it 
will hang horizontal and hit his front legs when 
he runs. I doubt if he will be able to catch a 
chicken that way.—W. C. D. 


Springer Specifications 


Question: What size does the springer spaniel 
attain? I'd also like to know if he will work on 
quail as well as pheasants and rabbits. Would 
this breed be too small to stand up under hard 
hunting?—R. O. B., III. 


Answer: The standard for English springers 
calls for a weight of 42 to 50 lb. and a height 
at shoulder of 17'4 to 19 in. The average indi- 
vidual is an excellent worker on rabbits and 
pheasants and can be used on quail if properly 
trained. Springers are strong and can stand the 
gaff with any of the bird dogs 


They come in liver and white; black and 
white; liver and tan; tan and white; black, 
white, and tan; liver; black; roan, and similar 


combinations—anything except red and white or 
lemon and white.—W. C. D. 


The German Shorthair 


Question: What do you think of the German 
shorthair as a bird and coon dog?—H. J. P., 
New Hampshire. 


Answer: In every breed there are good dogs, 
fair dogs, and poo But I can say that a 
good German shorthair is a first-class all-round 


r ones 


sporting dog and can be used successfully on 
almost any game—fur or feather. If you are 
considering getting one, check up on its an- 


cestry and make sure it’s O.K.—W. C. D. 


Breeding Dogs With Coyotes 


Question: A short time ago I was talking 
with a young Army officer, and told him of 
seeing, years ago in eastern Washington, some 
coyote half-breed pups from a cur bitch. He 
laughed and said a friend of his in Kansas 
raised some coyotes from pups, bred them t 
dogs two seasons, but never got any results 
What do you think? Will a dog and coyote 
cross?—C. H., Mo. 


Answer: I should know, but frankly, I don’t 
I can tell you, however, that dogs and timber 
wolves can be _ interbred I have personally 
handled the resulting pups, which were used t 
team up with Alaskan malamutes and Siberian 
huskies as sledge dogs.—W. C. D 
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For America’s 


finest wool shirts 


Pendleton shirts are of the West 
western! As rugged, as staunch, as 
old West 


Made from rich\ irgin wool fabrics 


genuine as the itself, 
woven out here where the wool is 
grown —made for the sturdy wear 
that Western outdoor men have 
always required and demanded. 
The Pendleton label is your con- 
stant guarantee of pure virgin wool 


and splendid tailoring. 
Shirts ly 


Esl OL 


Vine Woo lens. 


PENDLETON WOOLEN MILLS, PORTLAND 4, OREGON 
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IN M49 THE BLACK-FOOTED FERRET WAS DESCRIBED BY 
TWO SCIENTISTS, AFTER WHICH IT DISAPPEARED! THEN 

IN IBBG IT WAS REDISCOVERED! THE SPECIES SEEMS Tc 
BE RESTRICTED TO AREAS INHABITED BY PRAIRIE DOGS | 


















LN 1879 ABOUT ISO STRIPED BASS WERE SHIPPED FROM 
NEW JERSEY TO CALIFORNIA; THREE VEARS LATER 300 MORE 
WERE SHIPPED. THESE FISH WERE THE ANCESTORS OF 

ALL THE STRIPED BASS NOW OFF THE PACIFIC COAST! 
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DID YOU KNOW THAT CHIMNEY SWIFTS... IN FACT, 
SWIETS IN GENERAL ..e+ ARE PROBABLY THE ONLY 
BIRDS THAT BEAT THEIR WINGS ALTERNATELY 7 















THE WILD TURKEY'S STRUTTING PERFORMANCE AND ROAR 
ING TAKE-OFF WOULD SEEM TO LINK HIM WiTH THE GROUSE: 
BUT HIS DISPOSITION TO RUN RATHER THAN Pty, AND }Hi5 
HIGH FLIGHT, PUTHIM IN THE PHEASANT CLAN 
ROPE i OR Ae A a OT aa, 1 ll 

THE LATE DR.WILLIAM T.HORNADAN, FAMOUS AUTHORITY ON 
WILDLIFE, ALWAYS MAINTAINED THAT THE “MUSK” OF 

THE MUSK OX IS THE BUNK—.- THAT THE ANIMAL 
WAS NEITHER A SUPPLY OF MUSK NORA MUSKY ODOR 
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ALTHOUGH THE ATLANTIC SALMON PROBABLY WAS 

THE PIRST GAME FISH TAKEN BY ANGLERS AND 

IS STILL REGARDED AS TOPS, ALMOST NOTHING Is 
KNOWN OF ITS MOVEMENTS IN THE SEA/ 
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“You, Too, Can Powder 
‘em...with a Model 21” — | 


The great sport of Skeet shooting has long fascinated a is WEATHERPROOFED. 

large army of shooters—men and women alike. Some 

enjoy it for the sport alone. Others because it has no 

equal in providing practice for field shooting. 

\mong those who shoot a “‘double” Skeet gun there’s a a repeating shotgun is the Winchester Model 12. 
marked preference for the Winchester Model 21. They Once the war is over, these fine Winchester guns and 
like its perfect balance, its light feel, its beauty, its Winchester ammunition will again be made for you. 
strength—above all, its brilliant performance confirmed They assure the ultimate in performance and satis- 
by world records it has helped establish. faction. Winchester Repeating Arms Co., New Haven, 
First choice, and long popular with those who prefer Conn., Division of Olin Industries, Inc. 





WINCHESTER MODEL 21 SHOTGUN 


Frame of the Model 21 has a tensile strength of more 
than 90 tons per square inch. This is three times the 
frame strength of the usual high-grade gun. 

Barrels are mechanically interlocked; solidly and securely 
fastened together, instead of being fastened together by 
customary soldering. 


SHOTGUNS * SHOTSHELLS * RIFLES + CARTRIDGES * FLASHLIGHTS + BATTERIES * ROLLER SKATES 
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Contributing delightful taste and bouquet, 
Kentucky Tavern has been a welcome addition 
to companionship ever since it was first made 
more than 74 years ago by the family that 
still controls its quality and character today. 
Glenmore Distilleries Company, Incorporated 
Louisville, Kentucky - : 
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THERE’S ONLY ONE BETTER BUY IN BONDS...WAR BONDS! 





